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After  many  years  of  careful  sttidy  of  the  Sunday 
School  field  by  the  vital  touch  of  personal  service  in 
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is  now  sent  forth,  not  as  our  ideal  of  what  a  Sunday 
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Just  Such  a  Frtend  is  Jesus. 
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1.  Have  you  been  seek-ing    a  Friend  that's  kind,  One  who    is   read-y    all  wounds  to  bind  ? 

2.  Have  you  been  long-ing  :ior   some-one  near,   One  who    is   will-ing    to    wipe  each  tear, 

3.  Have  you  been  sink-ing    be-neath  your  grief  ?  Think  of    the  Help- er  Who  gives    re -lief, 

4.  Have  you  been  shrouded  in    drear  -  y  night?  Straining  your  vi-sion  for  day-dawn  bright? 
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All    that    is  need-ful  your  heart     can  find, —  Just  such  a 
One  who    is      a  -  ble    to     ban   -   ish  fear  ?    Just  such  a 
Haste  to    the  Sav-iour,  for     life         is    brief; 
Someone  has  promised  to       be      your  light, 


Just  such  a 
Just  such  a 
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Friend  is 
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Just  such    a  Friend   in     Him  you'll  find.    Just  such    a  Friend,  for  -    ev  -    er  kind. 
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Read  -  y    each   ach  -  ing    heart     to    bind,    Just  such     a    Friend    is        Je 
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In  Days  Lono  Ago. 
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I.  0  wor-ship  and  praise  Him,our  Lord  and  our  King,  The  bells  sweet-ly  call  us,  the 
2.0  sing  in  His  hon  -  or,  the  King  who  came  down,  For  mor-tals  re-ject-ing  His 
3.0      love  and    a -dore  Him,  give  praise  to  His  name,  And  meet  on   His  day   with  tri  - 
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chimes  soft  -  ly  ring,  O  come  and  a  -  doreHim,  our  grat-i-tude  show,  As  did  His  dis- 
king -  dom  and  crown.Then  join  in  the  an-them  Eis  peo  -  pie  all  know,  Ee  bought  our  sal  - 
umph-ant  ac-claim;  And  ask  Him  His  bless-ing   on     all    to     be-stow.  The  King  who  re  - 


ci  -  pies  in  days  long  a  -  go. 

va-tion   in  days  long  a  -  go.  >•   In    days  long  a  -  go in   days  long  a  -  go,. 

deemed  us  in  days  long  a  -  go. 
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The  Sav-iour  came  down  to  His  peo  -  pie  be  -  low ;       Thro'  a  -  ges  un  -  end  -  ing  His 


mer  -  cy     we    know.         He  bought  our  sal  -  va  -  tion    in      days        long    a  -  go. 


Marching  on  to  Victory. 
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1.  We    are  marching  forth  to      bat -tie,      With  our  ban-ners  all   un- furled;        We  have 

2.  For-ward  now,  oh,  loy-al       le-gion,      To     the  fierc-est    of    the    fight,  Let    us 

3.  Not    for  earth-ly  thrones  or  kingdoms.     Not  for  earth-ly  wealth  or  fame,  Do    we 
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joined  the  Christian  ar-my  For  the  conquest  of  the  world; 
nev  -  er  fear  nor  fal-  ter  In  the  bat  -  tie  for  the  right, 
wage  the  Christian  warfare    In  the  Lord's  all-conquering  name, 


And  the  sign  by  which  we 
For  the  cross  of  Christ  moves 
But    to    res  -  cue  souls  in 
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Is  the  cross  of  Christ  up  -  lift  -  ed      By  the 
And  the  power  of  Christ,  our  Leader,      Is     a 
And  the  glo  -  ry    all    un  -  fad-ing      Of    a 
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■quer      O  -  ver  each  and  ev  -  'ry  foe, 

ward      In     a    cause  that  can-not  fail, 

il      From  the  power  of  death  and  sin. 
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vanguard  as  we    go.    )  Marching  on, ev-er    on, Where  the  cross  of  Christ  we 

power  that  must  prevail.  >- 

heavenly  crown  to  win.  )  Marching  on,  ev-er  on, 
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The  SAVIOUR'S  Gift. 
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1.  Our    Sa-viour  left  His  home  in  glo   -     ry       And  came  up  -  on  this  earth  to    live,.. 

2.  His  stead-fast  love  was  oft  -  en  test-    ed,       His    lov  -  ing  heart  was  sore-ly  tried,. 

3.  How  can  we  ev-er  bear  to  grieve  Him,     Ne  -  gleet  His  precepts  and  His  will?. 
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That  He  might  teach  redemption's  sto  -  ry,  That  life  im-mor-tal  He  might  give. 
But  in  His  Father's  strength  He  rest  -  cd,  For  us  He  lived,  for  us  He  died.. 
0      may    we  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  leave    Him,    But      dai  -  ly  serve  Him  bet-ter  still.. 
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He    came  to  bring  sal 

came  to  bring  us  all    sal 
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tion,     He  came  to   free  our  hearts  from  sin, 
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So      that      all      who    will 
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lieve       And      the      Sav  -  iour's  love     re  -  ceive, 
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Life       e    -    ter  -  nal     and      a     crown    of 
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A    crown  of  joy  may  win. 
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1.  All    na-tions  now    a  -  rise  and  join    to  praise    our    Lord,   Make  known  His  endless 

2.  From  ev-'ry  land  on     earth  let  one  great  an  -  them     roll,     One  trib  -  ute     to   His 

3.  All     hail    to   God    on    high,    a  -  gain  His  praise   rs  -  peat,    A  -  gain    His    ho  -  ly 
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glo  -  ry    and  proclaim  His  truth  a  -  broad,  Re-demp-tion    is    the    gift  that  to    the 

inaj  -  es  -  ty  from  ev-'ry  heart  and  soul.     And    let    the  cho-rus  swell  till"  high-est 

Name  be  bless'd,where'er  His  peo-ple  meet,    Till      ev  -  'ry  hu-ijaan  voice  in  one  great 
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world  He  brings.  So  wor  -  ship  Him  in  ho  -  li  -  ness  and  crown  Him  King  of  kings, 
heav  -  en  rings.  As  one  and  all  in  praise  u  -  nite  to  crown  Him  King  of  kings, 
cho   -  rus    sings      And     ev  -  'ry  heart,  by  faith  redeemed,  shall  crown  Him  King  of  kings. 
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Crown  Him  King !  Crown  Him  King !  The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky,  Now  and  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  He 
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rules,  en-throned  on  high;    Raise  a  might- y  song  of  joy  and  crown  Him  King  of  kings. 
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Before  Thy  Throne  we  Kneel. 
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1.  Lord   of  earth  and  heav'n,  be-fore  Thy  throne    we 

2.  Fa  -  ther,    un  -  to   Thee   we   come    in      earn  ••  est 

3.  Shep-herd   of     the  world,  Thy  flock  in      safe  -  ty 


kneel,  Heart  and  voice  we 

pray'r,  Ask  -  ing  Thy  un  - 

keep,  Watch  in  kind-ness 
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now  u  -  nite  m  one  ap 
fail  -  ing  love  and  ten  -  der 
o    -    ver    us,      a  -  wake,    a  ■ 
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peal; 
car?, 
sleep. 


Hear    us    as    on  Thee  we  call,     Send  Thy 
Let      us   live   for   Thee    a -lone,   Choose  and 
On   -  ly  Thou  art     e  -  ver  just,   On   -    ly 
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bless -ing    to      us    all,      Un  -  to    us    the    fuU-ness  of    Thy    love      re   -     veal, 
keep      us  for  Thine  own,  Make  us  serve  Thee  ev  -  'ry   day   and     ev  -    'ry  -     where. 
i:i       Thy  care   we  trust,     May  we  rest  with  -  in  Thy  love,   so     true     and       deep. 
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Take  ev  -  'ry  life    in  Thy    ho  -  ly    care.    Speak  to  our  hearts  ev-'ry    day, 
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re.      Teach  us    to  walk  in  Thy  heav'nward  way 
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Let     ev  -  'ry  act  Thy  guid-ance  de-clare. 
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Fling  Wide  the  Gates. 
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1.  Fling  wide  the  gates,  0  Je-ru  -  sa-lem,  Let  the  King  of  glo-ry  in;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  to  the 

2.  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  ye  sinful  heart,  Let  the  King  of  glo-ry  in;  Fling  wide  the  gates,let  Him 

3.  Fling  wide  the  gates  to  the  royal  call, Bid  Him  enter  while  you  may  ;Fling  wide  the  gates,give  Him 
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King  of  kings,  Open  wide  and  bid  Him  en-ter  in;    Fling  wide  the  gates,  0     Je-ru  -  sa-lem, 
not      de-part.    Open  wide  and  bid  Him  en-ter  in;     Fling  wide  the  gates.  He  is  knocking  still, 
welcome,  all,     As  He  waits  admission  there  to-day;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  let  Him  en-  ter  in, 
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To  the  King  in  all  His  glo  -  ry  Fling  wide  the  gates  of  pearl,  Let  the  King  come  in. 
Waiting  in  His  king-ly  splen-dor.  Fling  wide  the  gates,  0  soul,  Let  the  King  come  in. 
He  will  sup  with  you  for  -  ev   -  er;   Fling  wide  the  gates,  0  soul.   Let  the  King  come  in. 

King  of  glory    in. 


Fling wide  the  gates, Fling  wide  the  gates.  Fling  wide  the  gates  and  let  the 

Fling  wide  the  gates,     fling  wide  the  gates. 
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King  of  glo  -  ry    in.    And  let    the  King    come      in.  And  let  the  King    come        in. 

King  of  glo-ry  in,  King  of  glo-ry  in. 


Just  Today. 
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There?s  a  time  en-trust-ed    to   our  care,  'Tisto  -  day, just  to  -dayj. 

There's  a^    du*^  ly  meant  for  ev -'ry-one,     In  to  -  day,..  just  to -day;. 

There's  a    gift  that  in  *the    sunrise  hides,  For  to  -  day, justto-day;. 


'Tis  to-day. 


just  to-day; 


Nei-ther  past  nor    fu-ture  need  we  bear.  But    to-day, justto-day 

There  is  some  new  standard    to     be  won.  From  to -day, justto-day 

It      is  strength  to  bear  what-e'er  be-tides,Thro'to-day, just  to  -  day 

But  to-day,  justto-day. 


We  may  waste  the  hours,  we  may  use  them  well.  It  is  left  for  us  to 
Let  the  mor-row  wait  in  its  hid -ing  place,  Let  the  past  fly  swift  a 
Be      it  smiles  or  tears  that  we  have   to  meet,  Be    it    skies  of    blue  or 
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But  each  human  heart  must  take  its  part.  In    to  -  day, just  to  -  day 

There  is  work  for  all,  both  great  and  small, For  to  -  day, just  to  -  day 

In       its  good  or    ill    we    see    His  Will,  For  to  -  day, just  to  -  day 


Just  to  -  day      we 
His  commands  o 


own, 
-     bey. 
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Just  to  -  day 
And  His  bless 
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lone, 
pray. 


Let  us    use    it     for  the 
Till  each  life  has  won  His 
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Just  Today. 
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Mas-ter,    Ere  the  precious  hoars  are  flown;    glad  "Well  done,"  just  to-day, 
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just  to-day. 
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Saved  by  Grace. 
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VSED  BV  PBS. 


GEO,  C.  STUBBINS. 
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1.  Some  day    the    sil  -  ver    cord  will  break.  And    I      no    more    as    now  shall  sing; 

2.  Some  day    my  earth  -  ly  house  will    fall,      I      can  -  not    tell    how  soon  'twill     be, 

3.  Some  day,  when  fades  the    gold  -  en    sun    Be-neath    the    ro    -    sy  -  tint  -  ed    west, 

4.  Some  day ;  till    then    I'll  watch  and  wait,  My  lamp  all  trimmed  and  burn  -  ing  bright. 
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But,    O,    the    joy    when      I     shall  wake    With -in    the    pal  -  ace      of       the    King! 
But    this      I  know —  my    All       in      All       Has    now    a    place    in    heav'n    for    me. 
My    bless -ed  Lord  shall    say,  "Well  done  I"  And    I     shall    en  -  ter      in    -    to      rest. 
That  when  my   Sa  -  viour    ope's  the    gate.      My    soul    to    Him  may  take    its    flight. 
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And       I    shall    see 
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Him  face    to    face, 
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And  tell  the  sto  -  ry— Saved  by  grace; 
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shall  see 


to  face, 
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And    I    shall    see 
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Him  face  to  face, 
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And  tell  the   sto-ry —  Saved  by  grace. 
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shall  see 


to  face. 
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OuiDE  Book  Divine. 


Edttb  Sajipord  Tillotson, 

Andante  cm  v7^''o. 


J.  L,.  MOLLOY.       ARR.   BY  1.  H.  MEHEDITE. 
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Girtjs'  Voices,  In  Unison. 
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1.  Guide  Book  divine,  O     word  of  God  most  dear,  Sent  by  His  grace,  to     all  His  children  here, 

2.  Guide  Book  divine,   O    treasured  gift  to  man,    Meant  for  our  light,  since  light  and  life  began, 
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Mes-sage  of  love,   re-  told  from  age  to  age.  Breathing  sal-  va-tion  from  each  hallowed  page, 
Show  us  the  path  that  leads  us  to  His  side,  Teachus  thaV  we  mcy     all    in  faith  a- bide, 
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May  we  each  day  thy  ho  -  ly    lessons  learn,   Deep  in  each  heart  may  all  thy  precepts  burn. 
Thus  we  ful- fil  each  pre-cept  and  command,  Till    in  the  presence  of  the  King  we   stand. 
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*  Refrain. 
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Bless-  ed  word    of 

wisdom,     g 
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i-uide  us    ev  -  'ry 
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day. 
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Keep  our  feet  from  falt'ring 
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in    the  nar-row 
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way,          ] 
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full    of  hope  and 
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love. 
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Lead    us    to     our    Fa  -  ther's  Kingdom    a  -  bove,       His    King-dom    bright,  a  -  bove. 
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*  Select  enough  good  voices  to  sing  the  upper  uotes  iu  the  Chorus,  using  the  syllable  la.     If  dosired,  upper  p&ru 
can  as«  words  of  melody. 
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c.  KmK. 

With  dignity. 


Our  Best. 

COPVBIGBT,    XOIS,  BT'  TULLAR-MEREDITB  CO. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECliTRKD. 


GRANT   COLFAX   TTT1,L,AR. 
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E3EESE 


1.  Hear      ye    the    Mas-ter's  call,  "Give    me    thy       best!"    For,     be    it  great  or  small, 

2.  Wait    not    for    men  to    laud,    Heed  not  their      slight;    Winning  the   smile  of  God 

3.  Night  soon  comes  on    a  -  pace.    Day    has-tens  by;    Workman  and  work  must  face 
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That  is  His  test. 
Brfogs  its  de-light! 
Test  -  ing    on  high. 
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Do  then  the  best  you  can,  Not  for  re  -  ward,  Not  for  the 
Aid  -  ing  the  good  and  true  Ne'er  goes  un-blest.  All  that  we 
Oh,      may  we  in  that  day  Find  rest,  sweet  rest,     Which  God  has 
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praise  of  man,  But     for      the    Lord. 

think    or    do.    Be      it        the     best.    [■    Ev  -  'ry    work  for  Je-sus    will      be  blest, 

prom-ised  those  Who  do    their     best.    ) 
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But       He     asks  from     ev  -  'ry  -  one       his      best. 
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Our      tal  -  ents  may    be  few, 
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These    may    be    small.     But      un    -    to        Him    is      due  Our    best,     our 


all. 
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E»  E.  HE^VITT. 


Sunshine  in  the  Soul. 

COPYRIGHT.    18ST,   BY    JPJO.    R.    SWENEY. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  MRS.   L.    K.    SWENEY. 
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Jno.  R.  swenev. 
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1.  There's  sun-shine  in  my  soul  to  -  day, 

2.  There's  mu  -  sic  in  my  soul  to  -  day, 

3.  There's  springtime  in  my  soul  to  -  day, 

4.  There's  glad-ness  in  my  soul  to  -  day, 


' w "» — w 

More    glo  -  ri    -    ous  and    bright 
A  car  -  ol        to      my    King; 

For    when    the    Lord    is      near, 
And    hope    and    praise,  and  love, 

— ^ — . — A- 
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rr 


-y—^- 
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Than  glows    in      an  -  y    earth  -  ly  sky.  For      Je   -  sus    is      my       light. 

And  Je  -  sus,      lis  -  ten  -  ing,  can  hear  The  songs       I    can  -  not       sing. 

The  dove    of    peace  sings  in      my  heart,  The  flow'rs    of  grace    ap  -  pear. 

For  bless-ings  which  He   gives  me  now,  For  joys    "laid    up"     a   -   bove. 
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Refrain.  \ 
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Oh,     there's     sun  -  -  shine,     bless  -  ed        sua  -  -  shine. 

Oh,     there's     sun  -  shine    in    the     soul,     bless  -  ed        sun  -  shine    in    the    soul, 


While     the  peace  -  ful. 


hap  -  py    mo  -  ments  roll;  When 

hap  -  py    mo  -  ments    roll ; 

-^.  ^  . .  -^ _  ^  m 

-ha it ha 1^ F—^ 1= 


»= 


Je  -  sus    shows      His      smil  -  ing    face,  There    is      sun  -  shine      in       my     soul. 
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I  Camxot  Okt  Beyoivo  His  Love. 


Mrs.  Frank  a.,  breok 

Lento  legato. 


COPTTHIGnX,    leOP,    BY  Tt'KLAH-MEREDITH   OO. 
INTERNATIONAX.  COPVRIOHT  SBeVRED, 


GRANT   COLFAX    Ti;i.t,AR. 


1.  Where-e'er    I       go    the    Sa-viour  will    go    with        me, 

2.  In        sor-row's  hour  His  ten  -  der    love     a  -  bid    -    eth, 

3.  Oh,      peer -less  love   be-yond      all      un  -  der-stand  -  ingi 

4.  No  pow'rs,  no  depths,  no  tow  -  'ring  heights  a  -  hove    me. 
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It  mat  -  ters  not  how 
For  ev  -  'ry  woe  He 
And  ev  -  'ry  soul  this 
Hor  life,  nor  death,  nor 
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and  rough  my  way.      With  ten-der  love    He    cir  -  cles  all    my  jour  -  ney,       I 
a     sooth-ing  balm;     'Mid    ev  - 'ry  storm  - y     tem-pest,  wild-ly     beat  -  ing,         H 


dark 

hath     a     sooth-ing  balm;     'Mid    ev  - 'ry  storm  - y     tem-pest,  wild-ly     beat  -  ing,  He 

last  -  ing  love  may  choose!  Far  reaching  love,  so    meas-ure  -less,  so  bound-less,  How 

tri  -  als    an  -  y  -  where,     Can    sep  -  a  -  rate    me  from    the  love     of    Je  -  sus.  Or 


-i_ 1»- — 1_ ■ P — P 


can  -  not    get    be  -  yond  His  lov  -  ing  sway.  ^ 

whis-pers  peace,  and  there    is    in-stant  calm.  ^ 

strange  that  hearts  can  e'er  such  love  re  -  fuse.  * 
keep    me  from  His  watch-ful    ten  -  der  care. 


I    can-not    get    be-yond  the  cir  -  cle 


^E=& 
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V  ^  ^ 

love,      I      can-not  get    be-yond  the  cir  -  cle  of  His  love;  His  presence  goes  be- 
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^^=^ 
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fore  me.  And  His  lovelight  shin-eth  o'er  me.  So      I     can  -  not    get  be-yond  His  love. 


^      ^ 


REV.  JOHN   H.  "YATES. 
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Faith  is  the  Victory. 

COPYHIC3BT,   1B81,  BY  TBK  Biai^OW  &  MAIN  CO.        L'SED  BV  PEK. 
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Ira  d.  saneey. 
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1.  Encamped  a-long  the  hills  of  light,   Ye  Chris-tian  sol-diers  rise,  And  press  the  bat  -  tie 

2.  His  ban-ner    o  -  ver    us    is    love,  Our  sword  the  word  of    God ;  We  tread  the  road  the 

3.  On    ev  -  'ry  hand  the  foe    we  find  Drawn  up  in  dread  ar  -  ray;  Let  tents  of  ease    be 

4.  To    him  that  o  -  ver-comes  the  foe,  White  raiment  shall  be  giv'n ;  Be-fore  the  an  -  gels 
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ere    the  night  Shall  veil  the  glow-ing  skies;     A-gainst  the  foe    in    vales  be  -  low.    Let 
saints  a-bove  With  shouts  of  tri-umph  trod;  By  faith  they,  like  the  whirlwind's  breath,  Swept 
left    be -hind    And  on-ward  to    the    fray;    Sal- va- lion's  hel-met  on   each  head.  With 
he   shall  know  His  name  confessed  in  heav'n;  Then  onward  from  the  hills  of    light.  Our 
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all  our  strength  be  hurled;  Faith  is  the  vic-to  -  ry,  we  know.  That  o-ver-comes  the  world, 
on  o'er  ev-'ry  field.  The  faith  by  which  they  conquered  death  Is  still  our  shining  shield, 
truth  all  girt  a  -  bout,  The  earth  shall  tremble  'neath  our  tread  And  echo  with  our  shout, 
hearts  with  love  aflame;  We'll  vanquish  all  the  hosts  of  night,  In  Je-sus'  conqu'ring  name. 
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Chorus. 
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Faith  is 

Faith    is 


the      vie 


to 
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Faith*^         is 
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Oh,        glo  -  ri    -    ous    vic-to    -    ry.      That      0    -    ver  -  comes    the       world. 
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O  Oalxl-ee! 


INTERN  IkTIONA^  COPYIUCBT  8£CUR£X>. 


=?!=: 


M.  J.  SMAXLEY.      ASR.  BY  1.  H.  MEKEDim. 
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Gal  -  i- lee,  sweet  Gal -i -lee!  O    land  where  prophets  trod ;  0      land  most  sacred 
Gal  -  i- lee,  sweet  Gal  -  i -lee!  Thy  hills  are  sacred  now ;      Whose  rocks  did  lend,oa 
Gal  -  i- lee,  sweet  Gal  -  i-Iee!  We  claim  thee  as  our  own;  Where  first  He  came,whose 
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in    our  eyes,  Where  walk'd  the  Son  of     God :    We  praise  the  name  that  hallow'd  Thee,  Dear 
wearied  nights,  A        pil   -  low  for    His  brow, — Or  from  whose  crests,  where  cedars  bend,  In 
mission  was  To     bind      all  flesh  in      one;     0         na-tiveland,  0     cov'nantland      Of 
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Je  -  sus,  blessed  name ;  As  long  as  tongue  shall  sound  His  praise.  So  long  thy  deathless  fame, 
si  -  lent  twilight  hour.  He  stood  enwrapp'd  in  pray'rful  mood,  A  -  waiting  God-seal'd  pow'r. 
earth's  most  royal  King !     We  give  thee  mead  of    bless-ed  praise,  While  we  His  glo-ry     sing. 
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Chokus 


Stand  Up,  Stajve)  Uf»  for  ^Jesus. 
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George:  Duffield. 


COPYRIGHT,    leOl,    BY  GEIBEL  &   L.BHMAN. 
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ADAM   GEIBEL. 
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1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je 
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sus,  Ye  sol  -  diers  of    the  cross ; 

BUB,  The  trum-pet  call  o  -  bey, 

sus,  Stand  in  His  strength  a-lone ; 

sus,  The  strife  will  not  be  long; 


Lift  high  His  roy-al 
Forth  to  the  might-y 
The  arm  of  flesh  will 
This  day  the  noise  of 
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ban  -  ner.  It    must  not    suf  -  fer    loss: 

con  -  flict,  In    this    His    glo-rious  day; 

fail     you.  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own; 

bat  -  tie.  The  next,  the  vic-tor's  song: 


From  vie  -  fry    un  -  to      vie  -  fry  His 

"Ye    that    are    men    now  serve  Him"  A  - 

Put    on      the    gos  -  pel    ar  -  mor,  Each 

To    Him    that      o  -  ver  -  com  -  eth,  A 


army  shall  He  lead.        Till    ev  -  'ry  foe    is    vanquish'd.  And  Christ  is  Lord  in-deed. 
gainst  unnumbered  foes;  Let  cour-age  rise  with  dan  -  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  pray'r;  Where  du-ty  calls  or    dan  -  ger.     Be    nev-er  want-ing  there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be;      He    with  the  King    of    glo  -  ry      Shall  reign  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 
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Chorus.  Harmony. 
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Stand    up 


Stand  up 
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for        Je  -  sus, 


I,         Ye 
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sol  -  diers    of 


the      cross;  Lift 
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high    His    roy  -  al        ban  -  ner.     It    must    not,        it    must      not      suf  -  fer    loss. 
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Previse  the  Lorl>. 


COP"YllIClHT.    l9lO.    BY  TVI-LAR- MEREDITH  CO. 
rVTKPftf  A.TTOXA.I.  COPVRIGHT  SECVR£I>, 


REV.  GEORGE  O.  W'EBSXER. 


Unison. 


I.  H.  Mereditb. 
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Intko. 


Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord, 


-^-  Mjk-  -^-      -*-  ^  ^  F  ^  -^-  -•■- 

I  H»  III  I  I  I  I 


Praise  His    ho  -  ly   name,        All  things  beau  -  U  -  ful     and  bright    Ee     has  made    by 


J- 


W^^^ 


± 


■M-=^ 


-\ N. 


i^^^EJ^pfe^EJ,^i^-E;j 


-i*» 1— 


->- 


-*-^— ^ 


.J_ 


r     r  "C-d"  r  t'  •  j  r  r 

won-drous  might ;  Praise  the  Lord,  praise    the  Lord,     Ev  -  er  -  more    the  same,    Let 


r 


± 
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—I 1 1 1 M^ , 


S5^^ 


J^--:^ 
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:S'^=^^ 


-r 
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lands  twine     and      ban   -  ners  shine        To     speak      His    deeds        of     fame. 


fefcr=?= 


Male  Voices. 
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.^ 


J I J       I       J ^1 


Let     the  notes    of    glad  -  ness    Now      to    God      as  -  cend.    There's    no   place     for 


--'9ir 


\&^^^EE^ 
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l^=i 


AliL. 

J !_, J^i ^^_*! ^v 


:^=!ig= 


BF^: 


sad   -  ness    Since    He      is    our    Friend ;         Let      the  notes      of    glad  -  ness  swell, 


SI 


-K — ^— 'V 


-— i^ 
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:3*^q5--=^: 


J I- 


FlNE. 


I  

To  the  world  the    ti-  dings  tell,      That  our  heav'nly    Fa  -  ther  Do  -  cth    all  things  well. 


Duet. 


^z'^Ies^e^ 


:^: 


1.  Fa    -    ther    so      ho    -      ly,     throned  in    light    a    -   bove, 

2.  Tune  Thou  our    voic    -    es,  fill    our  hearts  with    song, 


Tho'      we     be 
All      earth   re  - 


5 ^r •-t- 


l-^B^ZJf- 


:t=it= 


^-:\ 


:t=: 


j-     I — 


;iie 


._i — J — 


:S^ 


^ -al- 


E£ 


:2^--z3 


=g: 


g 


low   -   ly,  our  hearts  are  thrilled  by  Thy  great  love;  And  now      we    are    rais  -  ing 
joic  -  es    and    we  would  join  the   cho-rus  strong;  Oh,  help       us    we  pray    Thee 


I — _^ 


:t:=»z 
1= 


•^-     -r-   ^^ 


;t: 
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t=: 


^ 


EEtzzEEt: 


il 


pl=2=^ 
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D.  C  to  /«^ro. 
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¥ 


I?=3t 


songs  of  gladdest    praise;         Hear    us,  our  Father,  hear  the  songs  we       raise, 
that  our  lips  may    tell  Thy    wor-thy  praise  in  songs  our  hearts  up  -  swell. 


"5-^ — -'-^ 
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so 


Hear  Us. 


fTOP'VHTOHT,    1810,  BY  TXH-LAR-MEREDITB  CO. 

Edith  Sanpohd  TilIiOTSON.  internationai.  copyright  secured. 


I.  H.  Mereditb. 


Prayerfully. 

-J -J— A 


j J— JSizq: 


^  .  K — I ^ 1 1 ^ — h-^ ' — ^- 


^^ 


1.  Bless  -  ed  Re-deem  -  er,    Fa  -  ther  on    high,       Un  -  to  Thine  al  -  tar  we  now  draw 

2.  Fa  -  ther  Al -might  -  y,    Mas  -  ter    di  -  vine,       Let    light  ce  -  les  -  tial  up  -  on      us 

3.  Lord     ev-  er-  last  -  ing,    Sa  -  viour  a  -  bove,       Fill      us  with  mer  -  cy,  with  faith  and 
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ilMC^: 
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I^Mt 


^-7^--^ 
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w=^^=^ 
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trr-Vr 


^-^-z^ 


Szfei: 


nigh,  Seek  -  ing  Thy  guid-  ance,  ask  -  ing  Thy  care,  Bless  -  ed  Re-deem  -  er, 
shine.  Show-  ing  each  e  -  vil,  dan  -  ger,  and  snare.  Fa  -  ther  Al-might  -  y, 
love,        Teach  us     to  serve  Thee,  Thy  Name  to      bear.        Lord    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing. 


m^^^^ 


]^» 


tzi 


=l^t 
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'^ 
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*  Chorus. 

_2 I 


-m--^ 


hear    Thou  our    prayer.        Hear      us,     hear      us,    while    to  Thee  we     pray. 
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■tp- 


Hear      us,     hear      us,    speak  to     us      to  -  day. 


-\ J—y-4 -!- 


Hear      us,     hear      us. 


•■-I — ^ — ^ — fa-'-rr — r^- 


guard  us    ev  -  'ry  -  where —     Fa  -  ther  in  Heav  -  en,  hear  Thy  children's  prayer. 


:ft* 
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m 


1^ 


— ^F->g: 


-U-| ^: 


r-!^ 


t: 


-Qisr*— ^ 


-^-1 — I — r 


VJ 


^ 


*  Melody  in  lower  notes  tliroas^out  choma.    Select  only  enougli  voices  for  the  upper  part  to  properly  balauoo 
fbe  parts. 
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Mrs.  L.  M.  B.  BA.TEMA.N. 


J.   H.  ROSECRA.NS. 


:I^=^ 


>-> 


:f^— K 


•— L(«- 


SEEiEES 


1.  Church  of    God,whose  conqu'ring  le  -  gions  March  a  -long   the  glo  -  nous  years,  Fling  a- 

2.  Rise      and  shine     as    stars    of    rnr,jn-ing,  Nev  -  er      let  your  light  grow  dim ;    Heeding 

3.  Church  of    God,     a-  rise  from  sleep- ing,  For    the  years  are    fly-  ing    by;     Waste  no 


:J=^ 


|g 


t:: 


^^ 


J^^--^ 
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:^ 


••8: 
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i^zz^ 


ir^^ 


1- 


^=^ 


:*=a^ 


r^- 


loft  your  roy-al    ban- ner,  Let   its    light  dis- pel  your  fears;  Shout  the  watchword  of    sal - 

not  the  proud  world's  scorning, Find  your  glo -ry    all      in    Him;  In   His  strength  go  forth  with 

time    in     i  -  die  dreaming,While  the  bat  -  tie   rag  -  es    high.  Leave  be-  hind     all  vain    am- 


m 


:tz=^ 


:^e3=fc=fc=^ 


:f=P= 


1^^=^ 


k    \^ 


D.S. — Shout  the  watchword  of    sal 
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i^E3 


J^— fe. 
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^=^.%dij--^^hrj=^ 
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i^ 


^ 


va-tion.  Let  your  bat  -  tie-  cry  be  brave.  Till  the  breez-  es  catch  and  bear  it  To  the 
banners,Withthe  spir  -  it  of  His  word,  Nev-er  doubt-ing,  nev  -  er  halt-ing,  0  ye 
bi-tions,Jleedless  cares   be    o-ver-past.   For  the    vie  -  tor's  song  tri-umph-ant.  Surely 


:fe: 


va-tion,  Let  your  bat  -  tie-cry      be  brave,  Till  the  breez  -  es  catch  and  bear    it     To  the 


^ 


Fine.     Chorus. 


1 — » — • 

I — I 1— 


.u^^ 


.^-._h_N 


:^:^=3^ 


^ — ^ 


lands  be-  yond  the  wave, 
ar  -  mies  of  the  Lord, 
will     be  thine   at      last. 


gte 


Lift   ye,   then,  the  glo-rious  ban  -  ner,  Bear  it         on     to 

^     ^      P  . 


:k=t^ 


£=g=r^=g^^ 
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-¥ — V 


lands  be -yond   the   wave. 


^^A^:=^-rU 
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>—X 


D.S. 
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-S-S-t73 


-jtn^ 


vie  -  to  -  ry,      Till  the    earth  has  heard  the    sto  -  ry      Of    re  -  demp-tion  full  and    free! 
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Our  Blessings. 


COl'VRIOHT.    IBll.    BY  TtJU.AR-MEREDrTH  COt 
I.NTKUNATIONAl.  eoPYRJGHT  SECUKBD. 


s.  c.  Kirk. 

Moderaio. 


J.  Vf.  LEHMAN. 
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T^-y 
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3»ZIlt 


1.  0    would  I  think  my  blessings  o'er,  How  could  I    e'er    re -pine?  Be  -  fore  me  in       a 

2.  At  morning's  ear  -  ly  breaking  light  I'll  sing  my  song  of   praise;  When  fall  the  shad-ows 

3.  The  Father's  hand  is    ver  -  y  kind,  It    drop-peth  on  -  ly    good ;   A      thousand  blessings 


> 


ezf^.. 


zQrAzz 


g^  4-r-=bi 


-y-^-p^^ 


1 — \-^ — ^- 


t=t 


^ 


-V 1. 


E:-s=b^zz=^= 


i>:H: 


,'*—'? 


:*=*: 


countless  store  What  mercies  would  be    mine  I    My    Father's  care!  my   Father's  love !  Too 
of       the  night,  My   heart  its  song  shall  raise,    If  wrapped  in  slimi-ber      I      may  be,    Or 
-we  might  find, — Finddai-ly      if      we  would;  A  -round  a -bout  us,  how   they  fall  la 


-¥     P     \- 


:Se=:^: 


X-- 


-IS-- — » — 


-I -- 


-P    P 
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fe=q=:t 


d=d: 


N     I 


fc± 


3^ 


■^ 


t;^ 


st-^ 


won-der-ful  for  mel  The  stream  of  blessings  from  a- bo ve  Is  like  the  boundless  seal 
mid  the  glow-ing  day ,  His  hand  it  is  that  keepeth  me.  He  is  a  -  lone  my  stay, 
showers    on    our  way^    O  praise  Him,  praise  Him  for  them  all!  0  praise  Him  for  this  day  1 


5^2=^ 


=r-=t: 


=F 


Chortts.  Boldly. 
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=^=^: 


-^-^- 


:=q^ 
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We    will  praise    Himl    we    will  praise    Him!    Praise  Him    at    the     ns  -  ing     sun; 


1/       '^ 
When  the    day     is  bright  at    the  noonday's  height ;  Praise  Him  when  the  day    is    done. 


^ 
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-^^ — ^ 
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MiVBBL.  J.  ROSEMON. 


Jesus  is  Iving. 
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ORANT  Colfax  Tui.lar. 
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^--*= 
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^^w^^i^^- 


:q=^ 


rJv-H-4n-J^ 


«^ 


;i=^ 


^=p: 


Sit 


r- 


-t=^-: 


1.  Tell     out  the  mes  -  sage  that  Je-sus    is  King,     Glad-ly     to     hon -or  Him  now  we  will  sing, 

2.  Might-y    the  pow  -  er     of     Je-sus  the  King,     An-gtls  with  men  shall  their  glad  tribute  bring, 

3.  He       is  our  King  and  His  pow-er  we  own,     Loy- al  and  true  we  would  kneel  at  His  throne; 


t& 


^^=3 


:^ 
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:^ 
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iS"— ^ 


^^^ 
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\\=i 
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r(=t* 
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Praise  Him  and  serve  Him  with  hearts  that  are  true,  All  He  commands  us  we'll  do..., 
Wor  -  ship  and  crown  Him  with  joy  and  with  love,  Je  -  sus  who  reigneth  a  -  hove 
He  is    the  Ru  -  ler  of  earth  and  of    sea,        Sa-viour    e-ter-nal    is       He,. 


:f:te2: 


e 


tm 


m 


^-^ 


t: 


:tfHfet£l 


r-f-r- 


W 


Choktjs.     Voices  in  Unison. 
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Crown  Him,     oh  crown  Him,       Je  -  sus  my  King  e'er  shall  be; Crown  Him,     oh 


:^ 


»^F->^ 


^EE 
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-■=i 


It 


^— *- 


le 


pq^qt 
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^«- 


Iz 


:E 
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2S: 


=|: 


r^-r-r 


f^F^ 


-<s^ 


:t 


crown    Him,  Might-y    Re-deem-er      is       He Crown    Him,     oh  crown    Him, 


m    ^    » 


-^:^ 


g 


Prais-es  to  Je-sus  be -long;.,.      Crown    Him,  crown  Him, Crown  Him  with  joyful'song 


^- 


i 


5=1=at 
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=2=^ 
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The  m:essage  Divine 


JOSIE  'WaIX.ACE. 

Not  hurried.  S 


COPTHIGHT,    lOlO.   BY  XXJLLAB-MERnDITH  CO. 
XNTEHNATIONA.L    COPYHIGIIT    SECUREEk, 


!•  S>  MSItEDITH. 
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^P 
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r 


— ^ ^ ^ — 

U   I         J 

1.  List  -  en    to-  day     to     a 

2.  "Won-der-ful  mes-  sage   of 

3.  How  can  we  thank  Him  for 


t:^- 


:2^ 


1/     I        '^ 

mes-sage  di-vine,    Taught  by     a    Sav-iour's 
Je  -  SUB  the  King,  Won  -  der  -  ful  gift    for 
all    He  has  done,      All    He  has  giv'n  us 


r 


loVjB, 

all, 
here? 


^eE 


tr- 


:t: 


-^^—t 


f 
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:fe=i^i 
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r     c  r 
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>       I  ^J    I  '  >    I       L^ 

Sent   by     a  Eling    as    His     tok  -  en  and  sign,    Sent  from  His  throne  a    -  bove; 

Free-ly  His  grace  and  His    bless -ing  He'll  bring,    If      on  His  Name  we  call; 

How  can  we  pay    for    the    bless-ings  we've  won.  Won  by  His  pres-ence  near  ? 

js 1 ^s— I- 


:t: 


^EE^ 


y-'  ■  m---^—S — * — f — ^^=— ^ 


Giv-ing  to  all  who  will  hear  and  be-lieve  Com-fort  and  joy  un  -  told,. 
Giv  -  en  so  free  -  ly  in  days  long  a  -  go,  Still  in  our  hearts  it  lives, 
On  -  ly    bv  faith   and  be  -   lief     in    His  word,    Find-ing  Him  all        in        all: 


y?: 


^"=^ 


JV— 1- 


tJ 
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-v-^r 


1^-- •- 
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3tZ3t 
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Bless- ed  and  sweet,  the  words  we  re-peat.  The  promise  more  precious  than  gold. 
Pre- cious  and  true,  we  hear  it  a -new.  The  kind  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  He  gives. 
So        we  may  raise  our    voic  -  es    in  praise,  Ac  -  cept  Him,and  an-swer  His     call. 


r^ 


Chorus. 

h      K      N    J  h 


%^^ 


••     l^     ^  -     '• 

•'  Come  un  -  to    Me,       come  un  -  to    Me,       Cast-ing   on   Me    all  your      care,. 
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The  Message  Diviive 

Sor    -     row    I 


as 


Fol-low   my  footsteps  and  learn     of   Me, 


r— 1 »■ — 1^ Wl ^^^~ 


Sor-row  and  tri  -  al      I'll     bear, 
§«^*«-  :-*-»*-         ?^*--^ 


Come  un  -  to    Me,        come  un- to    Me,         Wea-ry  and  worn  and  op  -  press'd; 
■•■-   -»-  -&-   -»-  ^    ' 


'^:^-- 


.^ — «. 
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■j^i-^  t*^  "CJ-^  i^^'  c 
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!3^EI 


will  give 


you      rest. 
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Come  un  -  to     Me, 


gj 


come  un  -  to    Me, 
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I    will  give  com-fort  and 


rest.' 


The  Lord  is  in  His  Holy  Temple. 


Bas  I  s-so. 

Reverently. 

3^ 
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intern'a.tiona.l  copyiugbt  e£cua£D. 
(opening  Sentence.) 
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The    Lord      is     in    His  Ho  -  ly   Tem  -  pie.     The    Lord 


1.  H.  Meredith. 


p==2g=;i 
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is      in    His    Ho  -  ly 
■«-   tf^    -«-    -^    -^ 
pt — » — ^^ — w- a»— ] 


Tem  -  pie.     Let      all     the  earth  keep   si  -  lence.  Keep    si  -  lence     be  -  fore   Him. 
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MAJtCARET  SXNOSTGR. 

Tempo  ai  Marcin, 


Our  Flao. 
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Piano.  ^  Jcti  marcato. 
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=1. 


Sym-bol  o'er  land  and  sea, 
Flag  of  the  brok-en  chain, 
Flag  of  the"Loy-al  Sons," 


1.  Fling 

2.  Flag 

3.  Flag 


it  from  mast  and  stee  -  pie, 
of  the  fear-less  heart -ed, 
of   the  stur  -  dy  fath  -  era, 


Of  the 
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life  of  a  hap  -  py  peo  -  pie, 
Flag  of  the  day-dawn  st:irt  -  ed, 
'Neath   its      folds    it      gath  -  ers 


Gal  -lant,  and  strong  and  free; 
Nev  -  er    to    pale    a  -  gain. 
Earth's  best  and  no-blest  ones: 

3. 
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Proud  -  ly  we  view  its  col  -  ors, 
Dear  -  ly  we  prize  its  col  -  ors. 
Proud  -  ly  we  wave  its  col  -  ors. 


Flag  of  the  brave  and  true.  With  its 

With  heav'n's  light  shining  thro',  With  its 

Our  hearts  are  thrilled  a-new, With  its 


Our   Flag. 
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3d  verse. 


r:!l^V-i^ 


3T 

— ( 


I 


clustered  stars,  and  the  steadfast  bars,  The  red,  the  white    and  the  blue. 


blue. 
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The  Son  of  God  Goes  to  War. 


(CtTTLER.      C.  M.    D.) 


H.  S.  ClTTl-ER. 
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The  son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A    king-ly  crown  to   gain ;    His  blood-red  ban-ner 
That  mar-tyr  first.whose  ea-gle  eye    Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave  ;Who  saw  his  Mas-ter 
A      no  -  ble  band,  the  chos-en  few,  On  whom  the  Spir-it  came.     Twelve  valiant  saints  their 
A      no  -  ble  ar-my,  men  and  boys,  The  ma-tron  and  the  maid,     A-round  the  throne  of 
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streams  a-far:  Who  fol  -  lows  in  His  train?    Who  best  can  drink  his  cup    of  woe,    Tri  - 
in      the   sky,   And  called  on  Him  to  save ;      Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue,   In 
hope  they  knew  And  mocked  the  torch  of  flame;  They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel.  The 
God  re  -  joice,  In    robes  of  light  ar-rayed.     They  climb'd  the  steep  ascent  of  heav'n  Thro* 
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umphant  o  -  ver  pain,    Who  pa-tient  bears  his  cross  be-low,  He 
midst  of  mor-tal  pain.     He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong :  Who 
li  -  on's  go  -  ry  mane.   They  bow'd  their  necks  the  stroke  to  feel:  Who 
per  -  il,  toil,  and  pain ;    0     God,   to  us  may  grace  be  giv'n  To 

ii- 1 r- 1 1 


fol-lows 
fol-lows 
fol-lows 
foi-low 


in  His 
in  His 
in  their 
in  their 


train, 
train  ? 
train  ? 
train. 


I-V*- 


■■|»-tp- 


t=t: 


1 — 1?-| — ^■ 


It: 


i 


2H 


m 


Our  Friend  TJnfailevg. 


COPYRIGHT,    1BO0,    BY    TXJLLAR-MEREDITH   CO, 
XNTBRNA.TIONAX  COPYXUGHT  SECURED. 

Rbv,  GeobgB  O.  Webster.  (solo.  ^v^Ta  Vnison  Refrain.) 

Slowly,  and  with  expression. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  When  the  days  are  dark  and  drear 

2.  When  life's  perils  thick  con-found 

3.  When  the  shades  of  death  are  fall 

L^ , I- 


y,    When  the  nights  are  long  and  wea  -      ry, 

us,    Arms  un-fail-ing  are      a -round  us; 

ing,  Thro'  the  gloom  a  voice  is      call  -      ing, 

-J l_ 


When  we  dread  the  com-ing  mor    -     row, 

0    -    ver   ev  -'ry    ill     pre  -  vail      -     ing, 

'  Fear  not,  I  will  walk  be  -  side  thee 

J-^-J 1- 


fes^^^^s=3^^ 


With  its  load  of  care  and  sor  -  row. 
Je  -  sus  is  a  Friend  un  -  fail  -  ing. 
And    no    e  -  vil  can    be  -  tide  thee.' 
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Refrain.  Unison. 
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Is  r  sus 
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knows and    Je    -   sus 

cares, 

All       our 
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iies        will  clear When     the  bless     -     ed  Lord      is  near. 
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.  *  Don't  hurry  the  Refraia.    Sing  it  Blowly,  hroadly,  and  with  a  pronounced  Legato,    A  fale©  interpretation  will 
spoil  the  song. 


Praise  Him  Eternally. 


S9 


COPYRIGHT,    1003.   BV  Tt7I.I.A.R- MEREDITH  OO. 


Ll^EIE   DEARMOND. 


With  dignity.  ^      S      ^ 


CRA.NT  COtFAX  TUia.AB. 


1.  Worship  the  King  in  His  beau  -  ty,  Bow    at  His  feet  and    a  -  dore,    Heav'n  with  an 

2.  Sing  of  the  might-y    Re-deem  -  er,  Rul  -  er    of  earth  and  of      sky,      En     -    ter   His 

3.  Hail  to  the  might-y    Je  -  ho  -  vahl  Hail    to  the  Lord    on  His  throne!  Zi     -    on   with 


an  -  them  is  ring-ing,  Praise  Him  for-ev  -  er  -  more; 
gates  with  thanksgiving,  Sound  forth  His  praise  on  high, 
rap  -  ture  is    sing-ing,  He        is    our  God  a  -  lone; 


tf'=*^^ 


Ra  -  di-ant  orbs  He  ere  -  a  -  ted, 
Fountain  of  love  and  sal  -  va-tion, 
Crown'd  with  a  glory  im-mor  -  tal, 
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Praise       Him!    0  praise        Him  e-ter   -  nal  -      lyl 


Form'd  by  His  wise  decree,  ) 
Hope  of  the  years  to  be,  >■ 
Bright  as  the  sun    is  He,  )  Praise  Him  today,       praise  Him  today,  praise  Him  eternally ! 
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Ho    -   ly!        Ho    -  ly!        an-gels    a-dor-ing    erf,. Praise,     O      praise  Him! 


S^^^^i 


B.S. 


M 


glo  -  ry    to  God  most  high!...     Hail        Je    -    ho  -  vah !  Bou2d-Iess  in  maj-es  -  ty, 
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The  >Vhole  Widk  ^VoRLt>. 


J,  Dkmsteh  Hammond. 


COPYRIGHT,    188S.    BT  JOHN  J.    HOOD. 
M'M.   J.   KIRKPATRICK,   O^VTfER.       CSED  BY  PER. 


M'M.   J.  KIRKPATBICR. 
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1.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus!  This  shall  our  watchword  be,  Up  -  on     the  highest 

2.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus,  In  -  spires  us   with  the  tho't  That  ev  -  'ry  son     of 

3    The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus!  The  marching  or  -  der  sound;   Go  ye  and  preach  the 

4,  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus!  In  the  Father's  home  a-bove    Are  man-y  won-drous 
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moun  -  tain,  Down   by     the    wi  -  dest  sea:      The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus!  To 

Ad     -     am     Hath  by  the  blood  been  bought:  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus!  0 

gos    -    pel     Wher  -  ev  -  er   man    is    found:   The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus!  Our 

man  -  sions,  Man-sions    of  light  and  love:     The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus!  Ride 
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Him    all  men  shall  bow      In    cit  -  y      or      in  prai  -  rie,  The  world  for  Je  -  sus  now. 

faint  not    by     the     way!  The  cross  shall  surely  con-quer  In     this   our  glorious  day. 

ban  -  ner    is      un-furled,  We  bat  -  tie   now  for  Je  -  sus,  And  faith  demands  the  world, 

forth,  0  conqu'ring  King,  Thro'  all  the  might-y  na-tions;  The  world  to     glo-ry  bring. 


The    whole    wide      world, 


the     whole     wide     world,     Pro-claim  the    gos  -  pel 
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ti  -  dings  thro'  the    whole  wide     world;        Lift    up    the    cross  for 
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sus.   His 
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ban  -  ner  be    un-furled,  Till    ev  -  'ry  tongue  confess  Him  Thro'  the  whole  wide  world. 
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Father,  AIake  Us  Lovevg. 


CrOPTRlGHT.    leOl,    BT  TUXJ:.AR-MERBD1TH  CO. 


FI.ORA   KlRKLAKD. 

Prayerfully. 


I.  H.  MEREDITH. 
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1.  Fa-ther,  make  us    lev  -  ing,     Gen-tle,  thoughtful,  kind;  Fill      us  with  Thy  spir  -  it, 

2.  Father,  we  would  ev   -  er      Live    as    in  Thy    sight;  Thou  dost  know  our  longings 

3.  Help  us    to    re-mem-ber,     Thou  art    ev  -  er    near;  Teach  us    lov-ing-kind-ness, 


_i^. 


Make  us  of  Thy  inind.  Help  us  love  each  oth  -  er  More  and  more  each  day, 
Aft  -  er  what  is  right.  Fill  our  hearts  with  kind  -  ness  As  we  on  -  ward  go, 
Ten-der-ness  and    cheer.  There  is   much    of      sor  -  row  In     this  world  be -low; 
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Chorus. 


Help    us      fol  -  low    Je  -  sus, 

Teach    us        to      be    lov  -  ing. 

Fa  -  ther,  make  us    lov  -  ing. 


In    the    nar-row      way. 
Thou  hast  loved  us    so. 
Thou  hast  loved  us     so. 


We  would  learn  of 
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Je  -  sus.  Help  us  here  be  -  low,      Fol-low  in  His    foot-steps,  Who  hath  loved  us  so. 
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Hael,  Kino  Jesus. 

COPTHrGBT,    lOlO,    BY  TULLAH - MBRBDma  CO. 
INTXSMATIONAX.    COPYBIOBT    0BCOmSD. 
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1.0      hail    to-day    our   bless -ed  King, King  Je 

2.  For   He     is    low-ly,      Ho     is  meek,  King  Jc 

3.  His  reign  shall  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  cease,  King  Je 


:=t 


sus,  Sal  -  va  -  tion  un  -  to 
sub,  He  .  lifts  the  fall  -  en, 
sus.      One    reign  of    ev  -  er  • 
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Boys. 


i 


^ 


i 


^3S 


=H 


r 


I 

all       doth  bring,  King  Jc 

helps    the  weak,  King  Je 

last  -  ing  peace.  King  Je 
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sus, 
sus, 


He      has   come     to    right    all    wrong. 
Sent    not      to      the      cho  -  sen     few, 
And    His  name    will    dear  -  er    grow, 


He  is  might- y,  He  is  strong,  Raise  to  Him  your  triumph  song.  King  Je  -  sus. 
Sent  to  Gen-tile  and  to  Jew,  Glorious  things  our  King  will  do,  King  Je  -  bus. 
Soon  all  waiting  worlds  shall  know  Him  who  loves  His  people  so,      King  Je    -     sus. 
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Ohoktjs.  Unison. 
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Hail    to-day  King  Jc    -  sus.    The  meek  and  low  -  ly       Je    -  sus.        Let    the  praise  of 
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Ech-o     to 
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Ech  -  0      to     His  throne  on  high,  Hii 
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earth  and  sky 


is  throne    on      high. 
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O  >lATCHLESS  Love  I 
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GKANT   COtPAX   Tt71,I,An. 


I.  R.  MKRBDITH. 
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1.  0  match-less  love  I  hath  tne    Fa  -  ther  shown,  His    on  -  ly      Son    He  gave; 

2.  0  match-less  level  that  the    Son      of     God     A  -  tone-ment  made  for  me; 

3.  0  match-less  love !    can    I      e'er    for  -  get      Such  sor-row  borne  for  me  ? 

4.  O  match-less  love !     I  would  ev  -  er    claim    Com -pan  -  ion-ship  with  Thee; 
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Such  love    di-vine,      I     can    claim    it  mine,  He    died      my    soul       to        save. 

He        suf-fer'd  loss    on    the    cru  -  el  cross.  From  sin      to       set      me        free. 

My   heart's  re -ply      is      a      joy  -  ful  cry  Of    praise    for    grace    so  free. 

I        would    a-bide    near  the  wound-ed  side  Of    Christ  who    died     for        me. 
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Chorus. 
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Love!        love!           of  - 
Love  'twas  love  He 
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full       and    free, 

so    full    and    free, 

'r  r  r  r 

Love!         love! 
Love!  'twas  love  1  as 
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Love!        love!       How  could  it        ev  -  er 


fath  -  om  -  less    as      the    sea, 

might-y  sea,  Lovel  'twas  love!  0 
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be         That 


That       Christ       on       the    cross       died       to       ran   -   som         me? 
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MRS.  FRANK   A.  BRECK. 

Animato. 


Forward: 

COP'VllIGHT.    JBOO.    BY  TtTLLAR-MBREDITB  CO. 


GRANT  COLFAX   TTTIX.AR. 


Christ,  our  might-y  Cap  -  tain,  leads  a-gainst  the  foe,  We    will  nev  -  er    fal  -  ter 

Sa  -   tan's  fear-ful  onslaughts  can-not  make  us  yield  While  we  trust  in  Christ,  our 

Let      our    glo-rious  ban  -  ner    ev  -  er    be    un-furled,  From  its  might-y  stronghold 

Fierce    the  bat  -  tie    ra  -  ges —  but  'twill  not    be  long.  Then  tri-umph-ant,  shall  we 
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when  He   bids    us    go;         Tho'  His  right-eous  pur  -  pose      we    may  nev  -  er  know, 

Buck-ler  and  our  Shield;  Press-ing  ev  -  er  on —  the  Spir  -  it's  sword  we  wield, 
e  -  vil  shall  be  hurled;  Christ  our  might-y  Cap  -  tain  o  -  ver-comes  the  world, 
join    the     bless-ed  throng,     Joy  -  ful  -  ly        u  -  nit  -  ing       in      the    vie  -  tor's  song— 
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Yet  we'll  fol-low  all  the  way. 

And  we  fol-low  all  the  way. 

And  we  fol-low  all  the  way. 

If      we  fol-low  all  the  way. 


For-ward!  for  -  ward!  'tis  the  Lord's  command, 


For  -  ward!    for-ward!      To      the  prom-ised  land; 


For  -  ward!    for  -  ward! 
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Some  One  is  Pravevg  For  You. 
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COPYBIGHT, 


BY  TUULAR.MEREDrrn  CO, 


COBA  Merrill  Adams. 

Quietly. 


JNTEB>'ATIOXA.X^  COPYRIGHT  8E:ci;R£1>. 
(  TO  MS.  &  MBS.  A.   N.   PETERS.) 


I.   H.  MERKDITB. 
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1.  Pil-grims  of  earth  on  your      jour-ney  thro'  life, 

2.  Is        it  a  fa  -  ther,  bis       form  bowed  with  care, 

3.  Is        it  a  moth  -'er,  with        sil  -  ver  -  y      hair, 

4.  Is        it  a  sis  -  ter,     a        broth  -  er,     or   friend, 

5.  Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing    to    _  wel-come  you  home, 


Joy  -  ous     in    free-  dom,    or 
Bend-ing  'neath  bur-dens  that 
Step  slow  and    fee  -  ble    the 
Shar-ing  life's  bur-dens  and 
Ten  -  der  -  ly      call-  ing    tho' 
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wear  -  y  with  strife,  Ti  -  dings  we  bring  you,  sweet  message  so 
some  one  should  share,  Work-ing  and  hop  -  ing  with  heart  ev  -  er 
form  once  so  fair.  Keep-  ing  love's  lamp  trimm'd  and  burning  so 
true  to  the  end,  Thro' storm  and  sun-shine  with  skies  dark  or 
far     you  may  roam;    Come  to    the     Sa-viour  so    lov  -  ing  and 


true: 
true, 
true, 
blue, 
true, 
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Some  one  who 
Pa  -  tient  -ly 
Wait-  ing    for 
Some  one  who 
Still  there    is 
Pf- ••- 
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Choktjs. 


loves  you    is 
trust-ing,  and 
heav-en,   and 
loves  you    is 
mer  -  cy    and 


pray -ing 
pray -ing 
pray -ing 
pray -ing 
par  - don 
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-ing    for     you, 


•m~    -C^ 


:W=: 


-I— 


-P^ 


it: 


*=t=^==t 


t — I — r 


-p2- 


:^=Nc=^ 


:t=t=: 


=  ir: 


^ 


:d=q= 


PpiEiii^i^^^^El 


::]*t 


-?=>- 


Plead-ing  with  heav-en    that    you  may    be     true,  Where-e'er  you  may    go. 


and  what- 
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e'er     you    may       do.         Some    one    who    loves    you     is     pray  -  ing        for    you. 
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FANi<rv  J.  Crosbv. 


Awake,  Awakei 

VSKD  BV    PER  OP  MBS.    L..    E.    SWBNKY. 


JNO.    R.  S'WENEY. 


si 

1.  A  -  wake,      a  -  wakel    the  Mas  -  ter  now  is    call-ing    us,    A  -  rise,    a  -  rise!    and 

2.  0     church     of      God,     ex  -  tend  thy  kind  ma  -  ter-nal  arms  To  save     the  lost      on 

3.  Look  up  I    look     up  I      the  prom-ised  day  is  draw-ing  near.  When  all  shall  hail,  shall 
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trust  -  ing  in  His  word,  Go  forth!  go  forth!  pro-claim  the  year  of  Ju  -  bi  -  lee, 
mountains  dark  and  cold,  Reach  out  Thy  hand  with  lov  -  ing  smile  to  res  -  cue  them, 
hail    the    Sa-viour  King,  When  peace  and  joy    shall  fold  their  wings  in  ev  -  'ry  clime, 
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Chords. 
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And  take  the  cross,  the  blessed  cross  of  Christ,  our  Lord. )  On,    on,  swell  the  cho  -  rus; 

And  bring  them  to  the  shel-ter  of  the  Sa-viour's  fold,      >• 

And  "glo-ry  hal  -  le-lu-jah,"  o'er  the  world  shall  ring.    )  On,  on,  on,  swell  the  chorus; 
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On,      on,     the  morn-ing   star    is     shin-ing  o'er  us;    On,       on,  while  be  -  fore      us, 
On,  on,  OQi  oD)  od>  while  be-fore 
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Our  might-y,  might-y    Sa-viour  leads  the  way,  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hear  the 

leads  the  way. 
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ev  -  er-last-ing  throng,  Shout  ho-san-na  while  we  bold-ly  march  along ;  Faith-f ul  soldiers 


here  be-low,  On-Iy  Je-sus  shall  we  know;  Shouting  "free  salvation,"  o'er  the  world  we  go.* 


He  Leadeth  AIe. 
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1.  HeleadethmelO,  blessed  thought,  0,  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught,  Whate'er  I  do,  where- 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom.  By  waters  still,  o'er 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine.  Nor  ev  -  er  murmur  nor  re  -  pine ;  Content,  what-ev-er 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done.  When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won,  E'en  death's  cold  wave  I 
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e'er  I  be,  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 
troubled  sea — Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 
lot  I  see,  Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 
will  not  flee.  Since  God  thro'  Jor-  dan   leadeth  me. 


He  leadeth  me  I  He  leadeth  me  I  By 
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His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me;  His  faithful  follower  I  would  be.  For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 
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Quit  You  Like  AIen. 
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1.  There's  a  voice  comes  ringing  o'er  the  world  to  -  day,    Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong, 

2.  If        in     ev  -  'ry  con-flict   you  would  vic-t'ry  win,     Quit   you   like  men,  be  strong, 

3.  Gird  you  then  for  ac-tion,  take  the  Spir  -  it's  sword.  Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong, 
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'Tis  the  Mas  -  ter  call  -  eth,  now  the  voice  o  -  bey,  Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong. 
In  the  mijht  -  y  bat  -  tie  with  the  hosts  of  sin,  Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong. 
To     the    true  and  faith-ful  there  is   rich    re  -  ward.     Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong. 
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Stalwart  men  are  needed  in  the  cause  of  right,  Who  will  spread  the  message  of  the  gospel  light 
Dare  to  stand  where  others  in  the  conflict  fall,  Dare  to  answer  promptly  to  the  Master's  call, 
"When  the  battle's  ended  and  the  vict'ry's  won.  When  you  cease  your  toiling  at  the  set  of  sun, 


:t: 


It 


fcfc 


^_i 


r^ 


7e=t: 


=1=^ 


:p=t 


Pakts. 


Choetjs.     I  Cor.  16  :  13. 
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Faithful  men,  who  never  falter  in  the  fight ;    Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong,  j 

Go  where  du-ty  beckons,  let  no  fear  appall.    Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong.  >  Watch  ye,  watch  ye, 

0  the  joy  that  waits  you  in  the  glad  "  well  done,"  Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong. 
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Stand  fast  in    the  faith.      Watch  ye,         watch  ye. 
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Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong. 


We  Have  an  Anchor. 
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PRISCZLT^A   J.  O'WENS. 


■WM.  J.  KinKPATRICK. 
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1.  Will 

2.  It 

3.  It 

4.  It 

5.  When 


your    an  -  chor    hold  in      the  storm  of        life,  When  the  clouds  un  - 

is      safe  -  ly    moored,  'twill  the  storm  with-stand.  For      'tis    well      se  - 

will      firm  -  ly        hold  in    the   straits  of      fear,  When  the  break  -  ers 

will      sure  -  ly        hold  in    the    floods  of    death,  When  the    wa  -  ters 


our  eyes      be  -  hold      thro'  the    gath  -  'ring   night    The        ci  -  ty 
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strife  ?  When  the 
hand;    And    the 
near,      Tho'    the 
breath;   On      the 
bright.    We    shall 

strong  tides  lift, 
ca  -  bles,  passed 

tem  -  pest  rave 
ris  -  ing  tide 
an  -  chor    fast 
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the    ca  -  bles 
His  heart    to 
the  wild  winds 
can    nev  -  er 
the  heav'n-ly 
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strain, 
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blow, 
fail, 
shore, 
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Eefrain, 
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drift, 
blast, 
wave 
bide 
past 


Will    your    an  -  chor 
Can        de  -  fy      the 
Not        an      an  -  gry 
While  our  hopes    a  - 
With  the  storms   all 


or        firm      re  -  main? 
thro'  strength  di  -  vine, 
shall  our  bark    o'er-flow. 
with    -    in        the   veil, 
for    -    ev    -    er  -  more. 


We    have  an    An-chor  that 


keeps    the     soul      Stead  -  fast  and  sure  while  the  bil  -  lows    roll.      Fastened    to    the 
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Rock  which  can  -  not    move,     Grounded  firm     and  deep     in      the     Sav-ior's    love. 
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Flora  kirklaxd. 


Building,  Daily  Building. 
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Bttildino,  Dally  Building. 
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We    are  build  -  ing    day    by    day,  While    the    moments  pass  a  -  way,      We    are 
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build  -  iag,         ev  -  er  build  -  ing;         We    are  build-ing  day    by  day,  While  the 
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mo-ments    pass     a  -  way,      We    are  build  -  ing    for        e  -  ter    -    ni 
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Come,  Thou  a^lmighty  King. 


C.  WBSI.BY. 


F.  OlAROINI. 
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1.  Come,  Thou  Al-might-y  King,  Help  us  Thy  name    to  sing,  Help  us  to  praise:  Fa-ther  all  - 

2.  Come,  Thou  In-car-nate  Word,  Gird  on  Thy  might-y  sword; Our  pray'r  attend;  Come,andThy 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly    Com-fort  -  eri  Thy  sa-cred  wit  -  ness  bear.  In  this  glad  hour:  Thou,Who  al- 

4.  To      the  great  One  in  Three,  The  high-est  prais  -  es  be,   Hence  ev-er-more!  His  sovereign 


tort 


^ 


J=£ 


^^^^^^ 


glo  -  ri-ous,  O'er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri  -  ous,  Come,  and  reign  o  -  ver  us,  Ancient  of  Days! 
peo-ple  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  suc-cess;  Spir  -  it  of  ho  -  li  -  ness  I  On  us  de-scend. 
might-y  art,  Now  rule  in  ev  -  'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  de-part,  Spir  -  it  of  pow'r. 
maj  -  es  -  ty    May    we    in    glo  -  ry    see,    And    to    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  tv     Love  and  a  ^^ore. 
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MABBI,  J.  ROHEMON, 

Verz/  sloiDly. 


On,  IT  IS  Wonderful. 

oopitrigbt,  190e,  by  tu1.1.ar-mebeditu  co. 
(soprano  and  alto  duct) 


Grant  Colfax  tvli-ab. 


1.  In      His    un  -  dy-ing  love  Christ  came  from  Heav'n  above,  Came  to    re-deem   us    from 

2.  While  we  in  sin  were  dead,  Christ  the     Re-deem-er  bled,      Suf-fered  and  sor -rowed  on 

3.  Je  =  sus    the    Ho  -  ly  One,  God's    well     be  -  lov-ed  Son,       Of  -  fer s    to    ran-som   thy 
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death  and  de-spair; Come,  then,  make   no  de-lay,      turn  from  thy  sin    a  -  way, 

Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree; Ma  ch  -  leis  the  love  He  showed,  it      was  the  debt  we  owed, 

sin  -  bur-dened  soul; Pleads  with  thee  ten-der-ly,        will  -  ing    to     par-dcnthee; 
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Chokus.      Quickly. 
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Cast  -  ing    on  Him  ev  -  'ry    sor-row  and  care.    \ 

Bless  -  ed  the  tho't,  that  He  suf-fered  for    me.    >■  Oh,  it    is      won-der-ful,     so    ver  -  y 

Yield  to  His  love,  let  Him  now  make  thee  whole.  ) 
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won-der-ful.      That  we     by  grace  should  be  Saved  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty;     Oh,   it    is 
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won-der-ful.    So    ver  -  y  won-der-ful.  That  He  should  suf-fer  on     Cal-v'ry  for    me. 


JOME  WAlptACE. 


Signal  Lights." 
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Out      on  Lire's  wa  -  ters  we're  sail     -  ing, 

Patience  "  out  yon  -  der      is    beam    -  ing, 

Truth"  in  the  har-bor      is    glow    -  ing, 

Nev  -  er    can    e   -  vil      be  -  tide  us, 


I  l/        I  1^  tT| 

Out        a  -  cross    the  sea, 

'Hope"  burns  clear  and  strong,. 

Like       a      ho    -    ly  star, 

Thro'     the  days      or  nights,. 
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But    with      a    cour  -  age      un  -  fail     -  ing, 

"  Faith"  o'er  the     wa  -  ters      is    gleam  -  ing, 

"  Love"  its  bright  sig  -  nal      is     show   -  ing, 

These  are   the     bea  -  cons  that  guide  us, 
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Sig    -    nal    lights  have  we. 

Though  the    way  be     long. 

Though  the   shore  be      far. 

Pre  -   cious    sig     -  nal    lights. 
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Sig  -  nals,       sig    -    nals,     bright  and  shin  -  ing      sig  -    nals.      Set      for    you    and 
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me, har  -  bor  lights     to      be; 
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Blessed  Surrender. 
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1.  Bless  -  ed     sur  -  ren  -  der;      life's      lit  -  tie      all 

2.  Bless  -  ed     sur  -  ren  -  der;      pleas -ure     and   pain, 

3.  Bless  -  ed     sur  -  ren  -  der;     though  weak  and  frail, 


Yield  -  ing  to  Je  -  sus, 
Left  to  His  choos-ing, 
Yet    shall  His      mer-cies 


hear-ing  His    call, 
loss  shall  be     gain ; 
nev  -  er-more  fail; 
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As   once    it  sound-ed  o  -  ver   the    sea,  Call  -  ing     the 

Love  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,      wis-dom  and  pow'r,        Guid-ing     my 
Wondrous  sal  -  va  -  tion!  grace  that  ex  -  ceeds         All    hu  -  man 
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Chorus.  Quicker. 
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fish  -  ers,     "Come  un  -  to      Me." 

foot-steps,      bless-ing  each  hour.  \  Bless-ed     sur  -  ren  -  der,    so     hap  -  py,      so     free, 

ask -ing,         all    mor-tal   needs. 
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When  Christ  the    Sav  -  iour      is      call  -  ing 
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to       me ;    Glo  -  ry,    all    glo  -  ry,      I 
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walk     not        a  -  lone;       Je   -   sus      will  keep     me      for  -   ev     -    er      His      own. 
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]My  Pilot. 
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1.  O'er      a      track-less     sea     I'm      sail  -  ing,  Oft  -  en  tem  -  pest  toss'd,  With    no 

2.  There  are     rocks    of  doubt     be  -  fore     me  As        I  on  -  ward      go,      And    the 

3.  Oft      the     tem  -  pest,  wild  -  ly      beat  -  ing,  Fills    my  heart  with  fear,     As        I 

4.  Storms  may  gath  -  er    wild  -  ly     round  me.  And    the  tem  -  pest  rage,     And    the 
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star      of    hope      to     guide    me     lest      I      stray;  But    I      find     I    have      a    Friend, 

bil  -  lows    oft      my     frag  -  ile     bark    as  -  sail ;  But    no     dan-ger      will      I      fear, 

seek     to     gain     the     har  -  bor  bright  and    fair;  But  there  comes  to     me  sweet  peace, 

bea  -  con    lights     a  -  long    the  shore     be     dim ;  Yet    my  heart  will  not    dig  -  may. 
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Who  will  guide  me  to  the  end.  For  my  Sa-viour  safe  -  ly  pi  -  lots  all  the  way. 
Tho'  they  may  be  hid-den  near.  For  my  Pi  -  lot  at  the  helm  caa  nev  ~  er  fail. 
All  my  doubt  and  fear  shall  cease,  For  I  know  my  Pi  -  lot  guides  me  safe  -  ly  there. 
I      will    wait    the  dawn-ing  day.     While  my  Pi  -  lot's  at    the  helm  I'll    trust  in  Him. 
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I    shall  rest    in  safe-ty  o'er  the  har-bor    bar.  And  my  Pilot's  blessed  face  I'll    see;. 
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All  the  storms  of  life  shall  then  be  safe-ly    past,  Oh,  what  glo  -  ry    that    will    be! 
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If  Christ  Should  Come. 


RKV.  GEO.  O.^VEBSTEH. 


COPYRIGHT,    laoe,   BY  TtTLLAR-MBBEDITH  CO. 
IN'TKRXATIONAL,  COPYRIGHT  SECURED, 


I.  B.  Mebbdith. 


Slowly  and  tenderly. 


1.  If   the  Christ  should  come  to  me,  As   of      old      in     Gal  -  i  -  lee,        From  His 

2.  If    up  -  on     the     bus  -  y     street.        He  and    I  should  chance  to  meet,     Would  my 

3.  Would  there  be  an  out-ward  sign.      That  would  mark  the  Man  di  -  vine.        Who  His 
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home     in      Par  -  a  -  disc.         Come     a  -  gain      in      low  -  ly    guise,  If      He 

heart     by       its      ap  -  peal         Thus   the  Christ    to      me      re  -  veal  ?      Would  He 
life        so     free  -  ly     gave,  On     the    cross    the  world     to     save?      Would   I 


it^=t: 


£ 


E   IL^-L 


^ 


I      I 


S 


=f^ 


:^= 


^=^ 


t=t 


walk'd  once  more     on     earth, 
kind  -  ly        as      of     yore 
know  the      Cru  -  ci  -  fied. 


As  a  Man  of  low  -  ly  birth. 
Seek  the  low  -  ly  and  the  poor. 
By      the  wound-ed  hands  and    side. 


And  should 

And    re  - 

If     He 
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one  day  come  to  me,  Would  I  know  that  it  was  He? 
veal  Him-self  to  me,  As  of  old  in  Gal  -  i  -  lee  ? 
came  a -gain  to   me.     As     of  old    in     Gal   -  i      -     lee? 


Yes,     I  would  know  Him, 
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Yes,      1  would  know  Him,       Yes,      I  would  know  Him,  The  Man  of  Gal  -  i    -  lee. 
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Beautiful  Story  of  Love. 
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MABCL.   J.  ROSEMON. 
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1.  There's     a       beau  -    t'    -    ful        sto   -    ry         of 

2.  Oh  that    beau  -    ti    -    ful       sto    -  ry's       for 

3.  Then        so      glad    -  ly         to        oth  -  ers        the 
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love  so  di  -  vine,  The 
me  and  for  you,  For 
sto   -  ry       I'll        tell,        That 
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love        of        the       Sa  -  viour    most 
all         who      be  -  lieve       in        His 
all  in         its      rap   -  ture      may 


H- 


dear, With    its       won    -  der  -  ful 

word; 'Tis     the        sto     -    ry        of 

share; 'Tis    more     pre  -  cious     by 
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bless  -  ing  it  fill  -  eth  our  hearts  And  heav-en  to  earth  draw-eth  near... 
love  and  sal  -  va  -  tion  so  free,  The  sweet-est  that  ev  -  er  was  heard, 
far       than  the    treas-ures    of    earth,   Than  all  of  earth's  beau-ty  more     fair.,. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful   sto  -  ry,     so  sweet,     so    true.   Tell -ing  of      Je  -  sus    a-bove,   'Tis    the 
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sto  -  ry  so    pre-cious  for    me,     for    you.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   sto  -  ry    of      love. 

the     sto  -  ry    of    love. 
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Sound  the  Biltgle. 

COP'TBIOBT,    190T,  BY  XUIXAB-MEREDITH  CO. 


LJLVUBNE   HIGHFIELO. 

In  strong  martial  style. 


Cbas.  c.  acklby 


1.  Sound  up -on    the   bu  -  gle    the     sig  -  nal    to    advance.     And    in-tent    on  win-ning, 

2.  Sound   up -on     the   bu  -  gle     the    rous-ing  call   to  arms,    And    in  glitt-'ring  ar  -  mor 

3.  Sound  up  -  on     the   bu  -  gle    the   thrill  -  ing,  ring-ing  cry,     And    to  -  geth  -  er  mus  -  ter, 


I^P^^ 


bat  -  tie  for  your  King,   Pub-Jish   to    the  world  the  might  Of  the  cause  of  truth  and  right, 
go      in   Je  -  sus' pow'r,  For-ward  ev  -  er,  nev-er    fail,      In  His  strength  we  will  pre-vail, 
sol-diers  of    the  King,   Bold-ly  for  this  worth-y  fight.    Full  of  cour-age,  do    the  right, 
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Ana  with  joy  and  gladness  make  the     ech  -  oes      ring.  )     Sound 

He    will    be    our  Suc-cor     in      the    fierc  -  est     hour.  V 

Then  with  joy  and  gladness  songs  of     vie  -  fry      sing.  )    Sound,    0      sound         up 


up  -  on     the 
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the     sig  -  nal   to     ad-vance  The     en    -   e  -  my    can 

gle,   sound  the    sig    -    nal  to      ad-vance, 
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nev  -  er  stand    a-gainst  the  Spir-it's  lance; 
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Sound up-on    the  bu    -    gle  the 

Sound,  0  sound      up     -    on  the  bu  -  gle, 

«^       -!»-  -^-  -^  -^--0-  _fc 


iczit 


iftz;^ 


r-r-r- 


:!= 


t: 


f^ 


u 


Sound  the  Bugle. 
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stir    -    ring  rall'ing  cry ;  We will  take  the  world  for  Je-sus    if    we    try. 

sound  the  stir-ring      rall'ing  cry,    We  will  take        the    world  for  Je-sus    if    we    try. 
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The  Land  wt:  Love. 

GRAjrr    COLFAX    TTTLiLiiUB.  COPYRtOHT,    ISOT,   BV  T<;LX.ikK-MBItBDrm  CO. 

Unison. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  It  mat  -  ters  not    where  we      may  roam,  Or    what    may     be      our  quest, 

2.  We  love       it      for        its    rocks   and    rills,  Its    moun-tains    high  and  bold; 

3.  We  love    our  land  which  stands  so    firm  For    free  -  dom,  truth  and  right*, 

4.  We  love       il      for      our      fa  -  thers'  sake.  And     to     their    mem-'ry  true 
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Our    own,  our  dear     old      na  -  tive    land  We're    sure     to      love      the 

We     love  it  for      its      man-hood    true,  More      pre  -  cious    far    than 

With      no    -  ble  ac  -  tions    we    will    strive  To        keep      its      hon  =  or 

We'll    fight,      if  need      be,      to     pro  -  tect  The       old        red,  white    and 


best. 

gold. 

bright. 

blue. 
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Then  three  good  rous-ing  cheers  we      raise 
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In       cho  -  rus    loud   and    clear, 
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And  shout    hur  -  rah!    hur  -  rah!    hur-rahl      For   the   land    we    hold      ao 
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dear. 


]  11.  J  J  J  1^1 


-0-^ — m- 


f 


50 


Praise  Himi  Praise  Himi 
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1.  Praise  Him!  praise  Himi     Je-sus,  our  blessed    Re-deem-er!      Sing,      0     earth — His 

2.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!     Je-sus,  our  blessed     Re-deem-er!         For     our     sins      He 

3.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!     Je-sus,  our  blessed    Re-deem-er!     Heav'n-ly      por  -  tals, 
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won-der-ful  love  pro-claim!  Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  highest  arch-angels  in  glo  -  ry; 
Buffered,  and  bled  and  died;  He  our  rock,  our  hope  of  e  -  ter-ual  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
loud  with  ho-san-nas    ring!      Je   -    sus,     Sav-iour,  reigneth  for-ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er; 


_^J^-V 


.— — I—- « — -^\ — I 1 


Strength  and  hon  -  or  give  to  His  ho-ly    name !     Like     a    shep-herd,  Je-sus  will  guard  His 
Hail   Him!  hail  Him!  Jesus  the  cru-ci  -  fied.     Sound  His    prais-es!  Je-sus  who  bore  our 
Crown  Him!  crown  Him!  Prophet,  and  Priest,  and  King!  Christ  is  com-ing!     o-ver  the  world  vic- 
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chil  -  dren,  In  His  arms  He  car-ries  them  all  day  long;  Praise  Him !  praise  Him! 
sor  -  rows,  Love  un-bound  -  ed,  won-der-ful,  deep  and  strong;  Praise  Him !  praise  Him! 
to    -    rious,  Pow'r  and    glo  -  ry    un  -  to  the  Lord    be  -  long;    Praise  Him!  praise  Him! 
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tell  of    His  ex-cel-lent  great-ness.  Praise  Him !  praise  Him!  ever  in    joy-ful     song! 
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MABEI.  J.  ROSRMON. 

Unison,     ifl      r 


COP'\'RTGHT,    toil,    BV  TtTLLAR-MEREKHTH  CO. 
INTEIU9AT10XAL  OOPYRKAUT  mECUUED. 


CLINTON  D.  L.OM'I>EN. 


-t 


:t=t: 


^z^=»: 


I  will 
I  will 
I     will 
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wait    on    the    Lord,   He    will  strengthen  my  heart,   For    I    know   He       is 
wait    on    the    Lord,    Tho'  so     fee  -  ble     and    frail,    For  His  strong  arms  are 
wait    on    the    Lord    When  the  deep  shad-ows    fall,     I     shall  nev  -  er       for  • 
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ev  -  er  near,  Blessed  grace  to  im  -  part; 
shelt'ring  me,  And  His  love  can  -  not  fail; 
sak  -  en     be,     For   He  hear  -  eth     my     call; 
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I     will  wait    on      the    Lord,  With  good 
I     will  wait    on      the    Lord,  For      I 
I    will  wait    on      the    Lord,  Trust  His 
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age  and 
that  at 
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cheer.  While  my   Sa  -  viour     is     lead-ing  me  ^ark  pathways  grow  clear. 
length  All      myweak-ness   shall  cour-age   be,    From  Him  comes  my  strength. 
sure,"I         will  aid     thee    and  com-fort  thee,  Give  strength  to    en -dure." 
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Chorus. 


i 


1«^ 


m. 


to      trust   the    Sa  -  viour  dear,      Just    to     feel    His  pres  -  ence  near,       Just    to 
know  His    par-d'ning grace,     Find    in    Him     a     rest-  ing- place;     I        will 
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know  His  hand  up-holds  me   And  no,    ill    com -eth  near;      Just  to 


ev  -  er  love  and  trust  Him,  Till    I 
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see    His  dear  face. 
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True-Heartkd,  Wiiole-Heartke). 
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GEOBOB  C.  STEDBINS. 
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I.  True-he»rt-ed,  whole-heart-ed,  faith  -  ful  and  loy  -  al,  King  of  our  lives,  by  Thy 
a.  True-heart-ed,  whole-heart-ed,  full  -  est  al  -  le-giance  Yield  -  ing  henceforth  to  our 
3.  True-heart-ed,  whole-heart-ed,     Sa  -  viour   all    glo-riousl  Take  Thy  great  pow-er  and 
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grace    we    will    be* 
glo    -    ri  -  ous    King; 
reign  there    a  -  lone. 


I : 1_| — v^ 


Un  -  der    the  stand-ard    ex  -  alt  -   ed    and       roy  -  al, 
Val  -  iant    en  -  deav  -  or    and    lov  -  ing        0  -  be  -  dience, 
0    -    ver  our  wills  and    af  -  fee   -  tions    vie  -  to  -  rious, 
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Strong  in  Thy  strength  we  will  battle  for  Thee.    )      Peal    out  the  watchword  1    si  -  lence  it 

Free  -  ly  and    joy-ous-ly  now  would  we  bring.  >■ 

Free  -  ly  sur-ren-dered  and  wholly  Thine  own.  )  Peal  out  the  watch-word!  si-lence  it 
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nev  -  eri      Song      of    our  spir  -  its      re  -  joic    -    ing  and    free;  Peal    out  the 

nev  -    er!  Sone    of    our    spir  -    its  re-joic-inc    and     freo;  Peal  out  the 
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watchword  I      loy    -    al  for  -  ev  -  er,      Kin^    of  our  lives,  by  Thy  grace  we  will    be. 
■watoh-word!  loy  -  al    for  -  ev  -  er,  Kiag  of  our  lives,      by    Thy  grace  we    will      be. 
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The  Olory  of  the  King. 
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1.  Ma  -  ny  on  life's  pathway  murmur  and  complain,    You  can  help  them  onward  by  your  glad  fe- 

2.  Give  your  willing  service       to   the  souls  in  need,  Hearts  are  bruised  and  breaking,for  your  help  they 

3.  Bravely    doyourdu-ty       as  the  days  slip  by,        Do  some  act  of  kindness  ere  the  moments 
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frain,  Use  your  voice  for  Jesus,  lift  a  cheery  strain,  Use  it  for  the  glory  of  the  King, 
plead,  Use  your  life  for  Jesus.on  His  errands  speed,Use  it  for  the  glory  of  the  King, 
fly,  Use  your  time  for  Jesus,  on  His  strength  rely,  Use  it  for  the  glory  of  the     King. 
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Give    your  life      to         Je 


sus,  Prais  -    es        to     Him  sing,. 
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Spend    your     time      in  serv 
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All     for  Christ         your  King. 
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Rally  'Round  the  Standard: 
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List-  en  to  the  bu-gle  as    it  sounds 
Mighty  tho'  the  ad-ver-sa-  ry    be, 
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I. 

2. 

3.  Lin-ger  not,  but  join  the  ranks  today, 

I.  List- en  to  the  bu  -    gle  as    it  sounds 
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Strong  and  clear. 

far 

and    near, 

fen 
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He        will    fail. 

we'll 

pre  -  vail ; 

God 

will 

aid 

us 

Take     the   sword 

of 

the    Lord; 

God 

IS 

call 
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Strong 

and  clear, 

far 
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near. 

Pen 

-   e  - 

tra 

■  ting 

-g-  • 

.0. 

-•. 

jm..  - 

f^^       s.                       s.      tsr 

=i= 

9 

1 ' — 

Ift 

~5~ 

-S-1 

~f~ 

^t— 

^^^H-^ ^^-L. 

^— 



— — '1^— 

=t^= 

=tz= 

— ^- 

=t2= 

-^ 

rty-^ 


tJ 


ZM 


^^m 


s=J= 


--S- 


^ 


1 K — 1^ 1 ^^ — IH 


i-         '  i^  b 

earth's  re-mot-est  bounds,  So    that  ev  -  'ry  loy  -  al  soul  may  plainly    hear; 

and      no  fear  have  we  Of  the  hosts  that  would  with  death  our  souls  assail, 

hast  -  en  to      o  -  bey,  Let  us  brave-ly  charge  the  foe  with  one  ac-cord. 

earth's    re     -     mot-est  bounds. 
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hear,  plainly  hear; 
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Christ-ian  sol-diers,  ral  -  ly  then  in    an  -  swer, 

If      we're  faithful,  God  will  be    our  Help-  er, 

'Tis      not  safe  with- out  the  sure  pro-tec  -  tion 
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Brave  and  faith- ful,  read-y  for  the  fray; 
In  His  strength  we'll  bat-tie  for  the  right; 
On  -  ly  found  with -in    the  ar-my  true; 


Sa  -  tan  is  the  foe,  forth  to  bat  -  tie  go, 
Com-rades,  ral  -  ly  then,  face  the  foe  again. 
Come,  ye     sol-diers  all,    at    the  Captain's  call, 


•y        r 

Christ  Himself  will  lead  the  way. 
We    will  conquer  by    His  might. 
There's  a    victor's  crown  for  you. 

h     >  /^  the  way. 
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Cuovcs. 


u 


-j:?- 


^S^ 


-4^ 


lt3~ 


Ral  -  ly 'round  the  standard    glo     -    rious!  Hark-en  to    the  trumpet's  call! 

0  come  and 


_^.i_« 


:^iEzte=5^:zziF=|E=^: 


:t2i=|^=t2=^=t==t^ 


-^.^- 


i^fa?==^: 


— !» 


i-i^i 


:5iq==t= 


:d==^= 


Help  to  make  our  cause  vie  -  tor  -  ious,  Christ,  our  might-y  Cap-tain,  summons  all. 


_^_kg» 


Worship  the  King. 


^ — ' — ^- 


:t=: 


a 


R.  Grant. 


-^t 


::]z:rr: 


— I- 


I        I 


Francis  Joseph  Havdn. 

.1 4 , ^— J- 


m 


1^=1=--^: 


gl-S3= 


1.  Oh,      wor  -  ship    the     King,     all  -  glo  -  rious    a  -    bove,    And     grate -ful  -  ly 

2.  Thy  •  boun  -  ti  -    ful       care    what  tongue  can      re  -   cite?    It       breathes  in     the 

3.  Frail    chil  -  dren    of       dust,     and      fee-  ble       as      frail,    In         Thee     do     we 


M^:§-t=:-\-^ 


H S— 


:E=a=g 


It 


fcr 


^^ 


—t- 


i 


l^ 


-G>- 


IS: 


:=;: 


-Oi=Z 


-0 • — hi 


'— t;s-^> 


sing        His        won  -   der  -  ful      love;     Our      Shield    and      De  -  fend  -  er,      the 
air,  it         shines    in       the     light.      It      streams  from    the      hills,      it        de  - 

trust.      Nor        find      Thee      to        fail;     Thy       mer  -  cies     how      ten  -  der!     how 


Sl^ 


:^=p: 


:t==l=t: 


:^: 


fet;i=i=^: 


:=1 


:q=  = 


:=1: 


w-  -*- 


-* — « — g-  '  »^-^-^ — ^ -3 — ■J 


As  -  cient  of  days.  Pa  -  vilion'd  in  splen  -  dor,  and  gird  -  ed  with  praise, 
scends  to  the  plain.  And  sweet  -  ly  dis  -  tils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain, 
firm      to    the        end!      Our       Ma  -  ker,    De  -  fend-er,  Re  -  deem-er      and    Friend. 


1^ 


^f^^: 
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=t: 
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:|=: 
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L^ORTH  TO  THE  FIELDS  A\^AY. 


GBANT  COLFAX  TULLAR. 


COPITRIOHT.    1911,   BY  TtTLXAB-MERSDITH    CO. 
CANAHTAN    RICHTS    nT    rERMIS»ICN. 


MlOHAKr.  "Watbon. 
A.RB.   BY  I.  H.  MBBBOITn. 


^ 


-=^ 


^ 


1    I  s- 


1-^-=?- 


-*-    =J 


::^=z^- 


=di=:^v=:^: 


1.  Forth        to 

2.  Forth        to 

3.  Forth        to 


IT    ^    ir   TF-p-  -w-        -w  r 

the  fields  a  -  way,  List  to  the  lov  - 
the  fields  a -way,  Whitened  the  har- 
the  fields    a  -  way,      La  -  bor  with  joy  ■ 


— ^-, 


7-ff 1 «— « ^— -^ « «—«--« 1 — ^- 

^_^_^ — •— 1-* — « — •— *-l-« « 1 


ing    call 

vest  stands, 
ful    song,.. 


*=^ 


\    >  \  > 

Heed      now  the 

Sheaves    to  be 

God         will  thy 


:^=^ 


^H=^ 


rail. 
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-:t 


3= 


r— t?- 

a  tempo. 


:i^=:d' 


f"  "F'"^      IT     -W-       -W    -p-'- 

Soon      will     the    sea  -  son  pass, 
Go  then    to      ri  -  pened  fields. 

Reap  -   ers    with  will  -  ing  hearts. 


Mas  -  ter's  word,  Reap-  ers  one  and 
gath  -  ered  in  Wait  the  reap  -  ers' 
strength  re-new,      Loy  -  al  hearts  and 


Haste  to   tm 


•— ^— =1- 

w-p- 


g'i 


,  "^    "^    F  www  \        U 

e  fields   a  -  way, Some   sheaves         to     bring For    Christ your 

La   -  bor-ers  are     so     few, So        haste to-day To     fields a  - 

Naught  shall  thy  soul  dis- may, The      glad "well  done"....     At      set of 

^  ^  j_^^.  ^      ^  -» -J— ^V-J ,-J— ^J ,--1       ^     ' 


3ES 


K=^ 


:t=^ 


K 


::^:z3: 


■M — m — -M — =;-  h*-^* — ■« — i 


Inst. 


King;  La  -  bor    on while     yet 'tis. 

way,     Where  the  Lord hath     need....         of.. 

sun       Shall  at     last thy      work...         re 


day. 
you. 
pay. 


Forth  to  the  Fields  Away. 
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Ketrain. 
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^ff=c=^==f==P=r-Sf==P=£--bFFF-— -=— — F 
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-p._^. 


t: 


Forth       to     the    fields    a  -  way,     a  -  way,. 
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Gath 


=P=t: 

-r — t?- 

er     the 


:zl— yzzg=^: 


:t?-t:=tzJipz=^^t=: 


=:t:rzS!^ 


:tt 


:n=t= 


:t: 


pre  -  cious  sheaves  to 

3^3 -»- ■fi;_-_ 


-^^■ 
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-  day, With 


-t-- 


-^-? 


P     W                WPP 
toil        -       ing      past,r. We'll 
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:1: 
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--^- 


3: 


rest  at 

4— J^i   ' 


last 


mm^^^^ 


t==t=t 


Safe 

-•■- . 


k  f  r-  f-- 

in     the     Fa  -  ther's    home 


m^E^^ 


w- 


:^^=: 


:t=t:: 


bove, 


r— 1=^: 


::^ 


-*- .      — ^ 


:^— -=r 


:fc;d^ 


L =1- 


•V-— — — — — 1-»-^ 1 1^  -^-- -(SI-- 


1st  time.  D.S.  \j  Last  time. 


,;^^=5Z^ 


I    I    I 


Safe in  His  home 


bove. 


^mmm^m 
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bove..., 
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Response  after  Prayer. 

COPTTRIOIIT,    lOll,    BY  TI7I.LAR-MKREDITEE  CO. 
INTERNATIONAL.  COPYSIGBT  SBCVBKD. 


CBAS.  C  ACKL.KY. 


;i«4rz1=:3z:a: 


:=1: 


idid: 
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^^ 
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rr 


— I— (S*- 


^^ 


0  heav'nly  Father,  Hear  we  entreat,  While  we  are  kneeling  at  Thy  mercy  seat.  A  -  men. 


IZZlZnS"' r — I — |-i 1 — 


4^.  .P-M.  JKL. 
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The  Spirit  ajvd  Bride  Say  Come. 


<:0PYRIG1IT,    1890,   BY   TLTLLAK-MEHEDITH   CO. 


ORAXT    COLFA.3t    T^-LttAR. 

A   -I     -N 


I.  H,  >IERKI>ITR. 


m^^^^^^^m^^^i 


1.  A     glo-rious  in-vi  -  ta  -  tion  Now  calls  you  to  the   feast;  Each  soul  is  now  in  -  vit  -  ed 

2.  That  blessed  in-vi  -  ta  -  tion!  Oh,  hear  to-day  and  heed,    The  spirit    now  is  call  -  ing, 

3.  Re  -  peat  the  in-vi  -  ta  -  tion!  Pass  on  the  blessed  news;   Let  none  forsake  His  mer-cy, 


=t 


S^^^ 


:^=4: 


The  great-est  and  the  least.  Come  all  ye  heav-y  la  -  den.  With  sorrow  or  with  care — 
Why  long-er  dwell  in  need?  Thy  soul  to  -  day  is  faint-ing  For  Christ  the  living  bread; 
Or    par  -  don  now  re  -  fuse.    'Tis     Je-sus  now  is    call-ing — All  things  are  read-y,  come! 


^ 


I 


i 


i-fe- 


,-*^^ 


1 


&=^ 


:^e=^ 


:t= 


fcztz: 


£ 


P 


Chorus. 


^^^^^^^^m 


Eev.  22-17. 


To  -  day  you  are  in-vit  -  ed,  Your  burdens  Christ  will  bear.    )  The  Spir    -    it  says    ccHne, 

Ac  -  cept  the  in-vi  -  ta-tion,  Come  while  the  feast  is  spread.  > 

The  Spir  -  it  will  direct  you.  The  Bride  will  welcome  home.  )  The  Spirit  says  come,  says  come, 

-*-  -•-  -•-  -•- 
:t=i-tii:ti--F- 


=f5^ 


=1--;^;:=1: 


^=15irzfs 


The    Bride says  come...     Let  him  that  heareth  say  come;  Let  him  that  thirsteth  come, 

The  Bride  says  come,  says  come; 


-*-*- 


:r=? 


^cztei 


-^ 


"^   k   ^   k 


rit. 


^^^^33^^q^^-s^-^=ir 


trr 


And  who-so  -  ev-er  will.    Let  him  take  of  the  waters  of  life free 

take  of  the  wa-ters  of  life 


Sallie  Martin. 


Victory  Through  Grace. 

CorYHionx.  IS90,  dy  j.no.  r.  swe.vby. 

USED  BY  PER,  OF  MRS.   L..   B.  SWENEY. 

I 
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JNO.    R,   S%VEN3Y. 


Cun-quer-ing  now  and 
Con-quer--ng  now  and 
Con-quer-ing  now  and 


still  to  con-quer, 
still  to  con-quer, 
still  to    con-quer, 


Rid-eth  a  King  in 
Who  is  this  won  -  der 
Je  -  sus,  Thou  Rul  -  er 


His  might, 
ful  King? 
of  all, 


Le'ad-ing  the  host  of  all  the  faith  -  ful 
Whence  are  the  ar-mies  which  He  lead  -  eth 
Thrones  and  their  sceptres  all  shall  per  -  ish, 


In  -  to  the  midst  of  the  fight; 
While  of  His  glo  -  ry  they  sing? 
Crowns  and  their  splendor  shall    fall, 


See  them  with  cour-age      ad  -  vane  -  ing.     Clad  in    their  bril  -  liant  ar 

He    is    our  Lord    and      Re  -  deem  -  er,      Sav  -  ior  and    Mon-arch  di 

Yet  shall  the  ar  -  mies      Thou  lead  -  est,     Faith-ful  and    true    to  the 

-*. .    -^.    .^  _^  jfL.   If:-   _^. .  .^, 


ray, 
vine, 
last. 


g£ 


Shout -ing  the  name     of  their    Lead  -  er,  Hear  them  ex  -  ult  -  ing  -  ly  say: 

They    are  the  stars    that  for  -  ev  -  er   Bright  in    His  king  -  dom   will  shine. 

Find    in    Thy  man-sions  e  -  ter  -  nal,  Rest,  when  their  war  -  fare    is  past. 

^      ^      h  -^.  •         I           I 


1^        1^        ^ 


:f^^: 


.J___^ 


-Yd    to    the  true    and 

-I -I- 


the    faith  -  ful 


Vic -fry    is    prom  -  ised  through    grace. 


I 


D.S. 

--L 


Not    to    the    strong 


is    the  bat 


not    to     the  swift     is 


the 


:t2=^ 


r-'i     ^k^ 


It: 


->»     ^-    ^- 


^Mi 


race. 


:t=^t 
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The  HEART'S  Best  Praise. 


COPYBIOHT,  lOie,     BY  TtTl^LAR. MEREDITH  CO. 
INTSSNATIONAI.    COPTVIOBT    SBOIJRED. 


JOaiE  WAItliACB. 


CXINTON  D.  LO'WDBN. 


i=:fc 


^^te^ea 


1 


^^ 


^=:i 


^f=i^  M-Z^2-i 


m 


1.  Praise  we  would  of  -  fer  our  Heav'nly  King,    Dai-ly  new  service    to    Him  we'd  bring, 

2.  Lend-ing  a    hand    to     a    broth-  er  weak,    Find-ing  the  path-way  for  those  who  seek, 

3.  Patience  and  kind  -  ness  and  cour-age  strong.  Work  for  the  right  and  a  -  gainst  the  wrong, 


r 


t=t 


^E^ 


-t^-y^- 


-t^-t^ 


jd.-^— ^ 


> >r— PC 


l**  I** 


-1^-t^ 


i^E^S 


:=t 


3E3^ 


:=S=q!5: 


zt^-J^M-^ 


1A^=^ 


-^ 


3tz*: 


Showing 
Giv-ing 
This  is 


our  love  in  each  sim  -  pie  thing, 
good  cheer  in  the  words  we  spealk, 
the  note    of    our    dai  -  ly    song, 


All    a  -  long  life's  way. 
This  our  love    dis  -  plays. 
This  the  hymn  we     raise. 


S^i=i:-3 


in 


:Pn=jE: 


v— t?— k" 


S=^^F5tfc 


t: 


:t=t? 


^ 


Do  -'ing    a 
Some-bod-y's 
So    we    may 

-*-    ^ 


:^=^|c± 


r^-n- 


f^J^I^ 


?N=^ 


S^= 


::t5=:t 


P 


f=5^ 


-1^ — ^- 


kind-ness  to 
bur -den  for 
senre  Him  in 


those  near  by. 
Him  we'll  bear, 
ev  -  'ry-  thing. 


9 — 1#- 

Bear-ing  his  mes-sage 
Some-bod-y's  tri  -  al 
So    to    His    al  -  tar 


F 


to  some  one  nigh,  Thus  may  we 
for  Him  we'll  share,  This  is  our 
our  lives  we  bring.    So      we    may 


-^-r- 


«q=.t=t 


w—w-^-- 


— -^ — »■- 


*=fez=^ 


1 tr 


-i^-i^ — ^ b^-v- 


^      L 


Ghobtts. 


=T 


-^1     M  I  J: 
-*-   -«-    -5- 


ren  -  der  to  God  most  high  The  heart's  best  praise. 
sarr-ice  of  work  and  prayer.  The  heart's  best  praise. 
of  -  fer   our  Heav'nly  King    The  heart's  best  praise. 


Praise  Him  in  thought,  in  word,  in 


£^£=fe^*^-S 


m 


m 


9=*^ 
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deed,  Praise  Him  by  help-ing  those  in   need,    In    all       our        ways,      thro'  all      our 

J-'     jL^J.^  J..   J.'. 


v-^-v 
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m 
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The  HEART'S   Best  Praise. 
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t7=v-1- 


m 


:i 


r=^P^^ 


?^ 


^EiE 


sr 


days,        For    this      is      tru  -  est    praise,    yes,    this    is    the   heart's  best  praise. 
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ite 


iUpe: 
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Rescue  the  Perishino. 

17SBD  BV  PEB.   W.   H.   OOAKB,  OWNER  OP  THE  COPYRICHT. 


Fanny  j.  Crosby. 


\f.  H.  DOAJfE. 


t2:#: 


Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish  -  ing.  Care  for  the    dy  -  ing.  Snatch  them  in  pit 

Tho'  they  are  lighting  Him,  Still    He    is  wait  -  ing.  Wait  -  ing  the  pen 

Down  in  the   hu-man  heart.  Crushed  by  the  temp-ter,  Feel  -  ings  lie     bu  - 

Res -cue  the  per -ish -ing,  Du  -  ty    de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la  - 

-m m — f» — m m — ^ — « — m — ^ » — >>    'f'   * 


■  y  from 
-  i  -  tent 
ried  that 
bor   the 


r-r-^zt 


:|== 


-A. 


:PL— gz^— ^ 


:p.-=tz=tz: 


1^     U*     k     ^ 


1*5=zs=q: 


3=«= 


3^^=^ 


r^r 


sin  and  the  grave; 
child  to  re  -  ceive. 
grace  can  re  -  store: 
Lord  will    pro  -  vide: 


Weep  o'er  the    err  -  ing    one.  Lift       up    the    fall  -  en, 

Plead  with  them  earn  -  est -ly.  Plead  with  them  gen  -  tly: 

Touched  by    a     lov  -  ing  heart,  Wa  -  kened  by    kind  -  ness. 

Back     to    the    nar-row   way  Pa  -  tient  -  ly    win    them; 


n—w    r 


:|=: 


:t==tz=z|=: 


t=^E=^ 


1?— ^ 
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Chokus. 
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±=^ 


3==-^ 
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$^14: 


S 


Tell    them    of     Je  - 
He       will    for  -  give 
Chords  that  were  brok 
Tell      the  poor  wand- 


S^^: 


sus  the  might  -  y      to    save. 

if  they    on    -    ly     be  -  lieve. 

■en  will    vi  -  brate  once  more, 

'rer  a      Sav  -  iour  has    died. 

-^-      -^      J=2. 


Res  -  cue   the    per  -  ish  -  ing. 
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L.  I>.  Hemby. 


In  Service  for  Christ. 

COPmiGBT,    1*1 1,  BT*  TtTlX.AJt.IbCSKKDrrH  COW 
IKTKIU<A.TIONAX.  COFTRIOBT  BKCXJMXD, 


u 


Unison.  ^^'/^^^J/- 


t.  B.  MEBEDTTB. 


S^ 


1^ 


^^>^-;->^/ 
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-^ wt 


-^ — ^ 


^ — ^-» — • — •■ — •- '-•■ — m — '-■'  -= — m — '-tf — #       m 


^F^ 


1.  "There's  a  con-flict  on — will  we  stand  the  test? 'In    serv-ice    for  Christ,' let  us     do     our 

2.  "For  His    glo-rious  cause  we  will  live    or    die;   'In    serv-ice    for  Christ,' is    the     bat  -  tie 

3.  "Till  the    vic-t'ry's  won  and  the  crown's  in  view, 'In    serv-ice    for  Christ,' rings  the  watchword 

-I 


e*E 


3:  =ir3~3: 


3  :i  5     :i     5     ii    5~ 


^ 


^— fe 


-fi 


g 


^         *'     ^ 


best;  With  the  Lord  of  Hosts  as  our  strength  and  might,  Let  us  ne'er  retreat — keep  up  the  fight." 
cry ;  We  can  nev  -  er  lose  for  our  cause  is  right,  Let  us  for-ward  go —  keep  up  the  fight." 
true;  We  will  look  by  faith  for  the  dawn-ing  light,  Hold  the  cross  on  high — keep  up  the  fight." 

1 — ^^j-i 


^-3-= 
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^^ 
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Chorus. 


=i 


I 


d       rJ' 


^ 


i=i*^ 
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Ours  shull  be     the 
I       ,  I         I 


i£ 


r-r^T" 


-m^-r^f^  : 


^ 


"On -ward,     ev  -  er     on -ward,  trust -ing  day    by     day. 


^ 


-^    =t"^=t   "^=1: 


i^^fo^f^ 


-r  r-f^.     , 

vie -fry,     for     Je  -  sus  leads  the    way; 


PP=P 


:t^ 


On  -  ward,    ev  -  er     on  -  ward,  there's  a 


fight  for    us    to    win,  Th 


The  world  shall  soon  be  con-quer'd  from  the  hosts   of       sin. 


Holy  is  the  Lord. 

USED  BV  Pl^RMISSION  OF  TBK  BIGL.OM;'  A  MAIN  CO. 


Fanny  J.  CTrosby. 
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'VfM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


1.  Ho    -    ly,      bo  -  ly,       ho  -  ly       is      the    Lord! 

2.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  shout    a  -  loud    for      joyl 

3.  King      E  -  ter  -   nal,     bless  -  ed      be     His    name! 


Sing,  0  ye  peo  -  pie, 
Watchman  of  Zi  -  on. 
So       may    His    chil  -  dren 


4===t: 


±1: 


^^^ 


=1=4: 


t^=t 


t=t 
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^ 


^^^v'i 


glad  -  ly  a  -  dore  Him ;  Let  the  moun-tains  trem  -  ble  at  His  word, 
her  -  aid  the  sto  -  ry;  Sin  and  death  His  king  -  dom  shall  de  -  stroy, 
glad  -  ly        a  -  dore    Him;       When    in    heav'n  we      join      the    hap  -  py  strain. 


=£ 


'-t==\= 


S53|E^ 


t: 
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Let        the    hills    be    joy  -  ful        be  -  fore     Him;        Might  -  y        in       wis  -  dom, 
All         the  earth  shall  sing      of      His     glo    -    ry;  Praise    Him,    ye      an   -  gels. 

When    we   cast  our  bright  crowns  be  -  fore     Him;       There      in      His     like  -  ness 


m 


-i — r 


^=£"-^"5"  '-T— "£ 
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-tS*- 


bound-less 
ye  who 
joy 


ful 


in      mer  -  cy,       Great    is        Je  -  ho   -   vah,    King      o  -  ver 
be  -  hold    Him     Robed  in      His    splen  -  dor,    match  -  less,   di  - 
a  -  wak  -  ing.      There   we   shall     see      Him,    there     we    shall 


all. 
vine, 
sing. 
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Chorus. 
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Ho  -  ly, 


-^1- 
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ho  -  ly,      ho  -  ly    is    the  Lord,  Let  the  hills     be  joy  -  ful     be-fore 
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EDITH    SANFORD   TILI-OTSON. 


COPYRIGHT.    l»ia.    BY  TT-'I.I-AR-MEREniTH  CO. 
INTER>'ATIOXAI,  COPYRIOHT  SECURED. 


Samuel  \s'.  Bkazlky. 


Unison. 


m: 


-J J- 


:=1- 


$         —         III         I       i— -      I       I     I      I      I 

1.  Hear  the  voice    of    Je  -  sus    call  -    ing,     Soft-Iy    call  -  ing    us     by    name, 

2.  Hear  the  voice    of    Je  -  sus    call  -    ing:  "Cast  on    Me    your  ev  -  'ry      care, 

3.  Hear  the  voice    of    Je  -  sus    call  -    ing:  "Look  to    Me,      I      am  your  Light; 
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"Come  to  Me,  my  earth -ly  chil  -  dren.  Come  to  Me,  my  care  to  claim; 
Ev  - 'ry  load  of  sin  I'll  light  -  en,  Ev  - 'ry  bur  -  den  I  will  share; 
I        can  bring  you  heav'n-ly  bright -ness  Out    of    dark   and  gloom-y     night; 


J?       r  r  r      r       t  i"^    j?     "r  r  r      r 

For  My    love is    all  -  ful  -  fill  -  ing,     And  My  mer      -      cy  shall  pre  -  vail ; 

Learn  of  Me, I  wait    to   guide  you     Out  of  harm and  out    of    strife, 

I      will     fill your  life  with  glo  -  ry,      I      will  shine up  -  on  your  way, 
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For  My  arm  is  strong  and  will  -  ing.  And  My  pow'r  shall  nev  -  er  fail." 
Noth-ing  e  -  vil  can  be  -  tide  you,  I  will  lead  you  safe  thro'  life." 
Hear  sal  -  va  -  tion's  well  known  sto  -    ry.      Let  the  light  shine    in     to  -  day." 
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Hear  Him  calling,  hear  Him  calling,  Hear  the  Saviour's  loving  voice,  Hear  Him  calling,  hear  Him 
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Hear  the  Voice  of  Jesus  Callixo. 
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call-ing,    He  can  make  our  hearts  re-joice;    We  will  list- en,     we  will  an-swer,  We  will 


2^-^ 

^—w 


He  can  make  our  hearts  re-j 
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o-pen  wide  the  door, 
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We  will   bid  Him  come  and  en-ter,  There  to  reign  for-ever-  more. 
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Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming. 


AJ«NA    L,.    COGHII.I,. 


(work  Day.      Ts.  fis,  D. ) 


LOWRLI.    MASON. 
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1.  Work,  for  the  night  is    com  -  ing,  Work  thro'  the  morning  hours;  Work,  while  the  dew    is 

2.  Work,  for  the  night  is     com  -  ing.  Work  thro' the  sun  -  ny   noon;  Fill    brightest  hours  with 

3.  Work,  for  the  night  is    com-ing,  Un  -  der    the  sun -set  skies;  While  their  bright  tints  are 
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cres. 
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sparkling,Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs ;  Work,when  the  day  grows  brighter ,Work  in  the  glow-ing 
la  -  bor,  Rest  comes  sure  and  soon.  Give  ev-'ry  fly -ing  min  -  ute  Something  to  keep  in 
glow-ing,  Work,  for  day -light  flies.      Work,  till  the  last  beam  fad  -  eth    Fad-eth  to  shine  no 
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sun;  Work,  for  the  night  is 
store;  Work,  for  the  night  is 
more;      Work  while   the  night    is 
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com  -  mg, 
com  -  ing, 
dark  -  'ning, 
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When  man's  work  is  done. 

When    man  works  no  more. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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Welcome  for  >1e. 
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1.  Like      a     bird      on      the      deep,       far       a  -  way    from      its      nest,      I  had 

2.  I  am   safe       in       the       ark;         I      have  fold    -  ed       my    wings     On        the 

3.  I  am   safe       in       the       ark,       and      I   dread      not       the    storm,    Tho'       a  - 
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wan-dered,  my  Sa  -  viour,  from  Thee;., 
bo  -  som  of  mer  -  cy  di  -  vine;., 
round  me    the      sur    -  ges  may        roll;.. 


But  Thy  dear  lov  -  ing  voice  called  me 
I  am  filled  with  the  light  of  Thy 
I        will  look      to       the    skies,  where    the 
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home     to      Thy    breast,     And     I    knew   there    was      wel-come      for        me 

pres  -  ence      so      bright,     And   the     joy     that     will        ev    -    er         be        mine.... 
day       nev  -   er      dies,        I        will  sing       of       the      joy        in       my        soul 
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Wel-come  for  me, 
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Sa-viour,  from  Thee,   A   smile  and    a   wel-come   for      me;. 


-^— h 


-L.      m    W — I \--{+^ ^ — ^ — ^ — 1^ — I S— — o — ^H 


f^mms^^m^m 


Now,  like  a    dove,     I    rest     in   Thy  love,   And  find     a  sweet  ref-uge  in  Thee. 
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Hark,  a  Voice. 
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COP"T"KIGHT,    lots,  B"V  TtTT,I.j^R-MEI»EDITH  CO. 

BDITQ  SaNFOBD  TlLLOTSON.  international  cohvright  skcubkd. 


C.  HABOLD   IX>VrDEN. 
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1.  Hark,  a  voice  is  sweet- ly  ring-ing     In    our  hearts  the  live-long  day,     Sing-ing  of      a 

2.  Dawn  of  Spring  and  light  of  Summer,  Harvest  gold  and  Win-ter  gray,      All    proclaim    a 

3.  So      the  whole  ere  -  a- lion  hails  Him  In      a  nev  -  er- end- ing  song;     Glo  -  ry    to    our 
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Pow'r  E  -  ter  -  nal,  Rul  -  ing    in     its   end  -  less    sway.  ) 

Hand  Im-mor-tal  Guid-ing,  rul  -  ing,  ev  -  'ry     day.     >  When  the  day    is    break  -  ing. 

Lord   Im-mor-tal,  Prais-es     un  -  to  Him    be  -  long.    ) 
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when  the  birds  are  wak  -  ing,        Na-ture  sings~a  song     of  praise  to  Him  Who  fails  us 
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nev  -  er,     When  the    day       is     end    -    ing,  eve  -  ning  shad-ows  blend  -  ing, 
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Still        the    song     is     ring  -  ing    out         and  prais  -  ing  Him     for  -  ev 
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Brioht  Days. 
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1.  No    days  like  the  days    of  hap  -  py  youth    I    wish  they  could  always  stay;    But 

2.  The  brightness  of  spring   is   brief,     so  brief,   But  nev  -  er     a     wast  -  ed  hour;    It 

3.  0      this      is  the  spring  of    life      to      me,     And  this    is    the  time    to  Sf)w;     What- 


dim. 
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oh,  all  a  -  round  me  I  see  this  truth,  They  are  pass  -  ing  a  -  way,  a  -  way. 
gar-ners  a  -  way  in  the  blade  and  leaf.  Sweet  things  for  the  summer's  flow'r. 
ev  -  er    the    fruit    of    the      fu  -  ture    be,      It  now    must    be-gin      to     grow. 
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They  are    pass-ing      a  -  way,    pass -ing    a  -  way!    The  bright  days  of  youth    are 
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pass  -  ing      a  -  way ;     Gath  -  er    their  sun-shine,  oh,    keep    it      in  store ;  They  are 
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pass-ing     a  -  way,  pass  -  ing  a-way,  They  are  pass-ing  a  -  way,  To  re  -  turn     no  more. 
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Room  at  the  Cross  for  You. 
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1.  Room 

2.  Room 

3.  Room 
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cross      when     by      e 
cross    where    for    you 


vil 
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cross    where    tlie    glo  -  ry 


op-press'd, 
sus      died, 
of        God 


There,  from  its 
Look  at  the 
Shines    in      the 
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bur  -  den      thy      heart    may      find    rest; 

wounds    in       His     hands,    feet,     and     side; 

face      of      man's      Sa  -  viour    and    Lord; 


"Who  -  ev  -  er  will,"  is  the 
When  you  were  strength-less  He 
Come  then      to        Je    -     sus,     your 


word  of  the  Lord, 
came  from  a  -  bove, 
peace  He      has    made. 
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Who  -  ev  -  er  will  may  be  cleansed  in  the  blood. 
And  to  the  sin  -  ful  com- mend -ed  God's  love. 
Ev  -  ry    trans-gres  -  sion    on      Him    has     been      laid. 


Chorus. 

-h 4 


_ (=2. 


-J?— r 


— f=- 


:=|: 


Hi: 


fcj==1: 


^^ 


p   m   P   C2  P 

I     I     I     I               I                                     I     I     I     I  I 

Room,      room  at    the    cross  to  -  day,      You            will  not    be     turned    a  -  way, 

Room  at  the  cross,          there's  room  to  -    day,          Ko  one  will  e'er  be      turu'd       a  -    way, 
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0  come  then  with-out    de  -  lay,  There  is  room  at  the  cross  for      you. 

Come  then  to  Je  -  sus   with  -  out       de  -  [.lay. 
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*Alto  part  may  be  sung  by  Soprano  or  Tenor  an  octave  higher. 
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SA.VIOUR  AND  KeVO. 


Tempo  di  marcia. 
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1.  There    is      One  who  watch  -  es      ev  -  'ry    step     a  -    long    our  earth  -  ly      way, 

2.  There    is      One   who  reigns  a  -  bove    us    and  whose  guid  -  ance  nev  -  er      fails, 

3.  There    is      One  whose  ten  -  der  heart  is  grieved  by    those  who    live      in       sin, 
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There  is  one  whose  care  will  nev  -  er  end  or  fail  us  night  or  day; 
One  whose  hand  is  sure  and  stead  -  fast  and  whose  ho  -  ly  will  pre-  vails; 
Who  would  glad  -  ly,    free  -  ly    teach    them  all     the     gift      of    grace     to       win; 
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For  His  pow  -  er  is  di  -  vine 
He  is  watch -ing  day  and  night 
If      they    call     up  -  on     His     Name 
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and  His  word  shall  be  a  sign 
and  His  rule  is  just  and  right, 
and    His    love    and    mer  -  cy     claim, 
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Un  -   to       all     who    hear    Hit    pre  -  cepts    and     o    -    bey. 
He       is        vie  -  tor     o'er  what  -  ev  -    er      foe       as    -    sails. 
New    and      bet  -  ter      life    thro'    Him    they    may     be    -    gin... 
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Sav  -iour     and     King, 


Sav  -  iour      and       King,  From   the  realms  of 
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SAViotTR  Aivr>  King. 
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light  sent  down  The    gift    of      love    to 
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Sav-iour  and    King',      Sav-iour    and 
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King,  Bring  -  ing     us    the    Vic-tor's  crown,  Our    Sav-iour  and      our    King. 
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Wonderful  Love 
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I.  Gift  of  God,     gift  of  God,  Sent  from  His  home  a -hove. 


2.  Gift   of  grace,  gift   of  grace,Sentfroma  Fa-ther's  heart; 

3.  Gift  di-vine,     gift  di-vine,  Drawing  us  to    His     side, 
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I 
Sent  to  me,      full  and  free, 
Ten-der,  true,     ev  -  er  new. 
Till  at  length     by  its  strength 
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Wonderful  gift  of      love. 

Setting  His  child  a   -  part J-    Wonderful  love, 

With  Him  we  shall  a-  bide..,. 
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wonderful  love,     Guarding  us  ev  -  'ry 
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Wonderful  love,        wonderful  love,       Guid-ing  us     all    the     way..... 


'  Sing  syllable  "la"  for  upper  notes, 
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Lord,  as  We  Part. 
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1.  Lord,   as     we   part,  and  en- ter  Life's  unknown  ways,  Keep   us    from  harm,  thro' all  the 

2.  Bless  us,     oh,  Lord,  on  Thee  our  souls  must  de -pend.  All      thro'  our   lives,    be  Thou  our 

3.  Till      we   shall  meet,  oh  Lord,  Thy  grace  we  im- plore.  Like    un  -  to    Thee,    oh  may  we 
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swift-pass-ing  days;    Trusting     in  Thee,  we  place  our  hands,  Lord,  in  Thine,  Know-ing  that 
Sa -viour  and  Friend;  Draw  near  to-day,     impress  our  hearts  with  Thy  love,  Teach  us       to 
grow  more  and  more,  Hear  Thou  our  pray'r,  be  near  to  bless  us  each  hour,    Gra  -  cious  -  ly 
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Thou  wilt  guide  with  wisdom  di-vine.   ) 

look  for  strength  and  help  from  above.  >•  Now  as  we  go.  Thy  rich-est  blessing,  Lord,  im-part, 

keep-ing  in  Thy  won-der-ful  pow'r.  ) 
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Grant  that  Thy  grace  may  e'er  a- bide  with  ev  - 'ry  heart;     Till  we  shall  meet     a-gain,  be 
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with  us.  Lord,  we  pray, 
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Guard  us»  and  guide  our  foot-steps  lest  from  Thee  we   stray. 
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1.  0  how      love      I    Thy      ho  -  ly    law,  'Tis    dai  -  ly        my     de  -  light; 

2.  My        wak  -  ing  eyes    pre  -  vent    the    day  To    med  -  i    -    tate   Thy    word; 

3.  How     doth     Thy  word    my  heart     en -gage!  How  well     em  -  ploy    my    tongue; 

4.  When    na  -  ture  sinks,  and     spir  -  its    droop,  Thy    prom  -  is    -    es    of      grace 
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And  thence  my  med   -  i  -  ta  -  tions  draw    Di  -  vine      ad  -  vice     by     night. 

My      soul  with  long  -  ing    melts    a  -  way      To    hear    Thy    gos  -  pel,     Lord. 

And        in    my  tire  -  some  pil  -  grim-age      Yield    me      a       heav'n-ly     song. 

Are        pil  -  lars  to       sup  -  port    my    hope    And  there      I      wri^e  Thy     praise. 
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vriie   iny     praise. 
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Chorus. 
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0      how    love    I    Thy  law,      0      how    love    I    Thy  law,     It      is    my    med  -  i  - 
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all the 

all,    all     the 


day, 
day, 


how    love    I    Thy  law,      O      how 
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love  I  Thy  law.     It    is    my    med  -  i  -  ta  -  tion  all     the    day,     All     the    day. 
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The  Story  So  Precious. 
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1.  0      Chris-tian,  the  Mas  -  ter 

2.  If        oth  -  ers  the  beau  -  ti 

3.  But    man  -  y  are  now     in 

4.  Go       ye       to  the  ends      of 


is      call  -  ing      to      you,  Give     heed    to     His 

•   ful     sto   -  ry     with  -  held,  While  you,     in     the 

the     dark  -  ness     of    night.  Who    die       in     their 

the    earth   and    pro-claim  The    won  -  der  -  ful 
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voice    and    o  -   bey, Go  tell  the  whole  world  that  the  Sa-viour  Who  died  Is 

depths  of    de  -    spair Knew  not  of    the    Sa-viour  Who  died  to   re -deem.  How 

sor   -  row  and    shame, They  know  not  the  love    of  the  cru-ci-fied   Lord,  They 

mes  -  sage    so      true, He   died    on    the  cross,  all  His  own  to     re-deem.  But 
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liv  -    iug      a  -  gain  to   -  day 

could   you  the     bur  -  den  bear? 

nev  -   er    have  heard  His  Name 

liv   -   eth      a  -  gain  for        you 

•m — *    ' 

:t=t:= 


won-drous-ly  true,    0     ha-sten    to     car  -  ry    the      vzord, 


moun-tains    and 


0  -  ver    the    sea 


All       na  -  tions  the  news  have     heard. 
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I  Will  Praise  the  Lord. 
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1.  For  the    Summer's  gold  -  en  hours,      For    the    cool    and    fragrant  bow'rs,    And  the 

2.  For   the    birds  that  swee  t- ly  sing,       And  the     glad  -  ness  that  they  bring,     For    the 

3.  I       will  praise  Him  for    His  grace,   Which  I       find      in      ev  -  'ry    place,     For    the 
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blossoms  scattered  all  a  -  long  life's  way ;  For  each  to  -  ken  from  a  -  bove,  Tell  -  ing 
joys  that  cheer  me  all  a  -  long  my  way;  For  the  sunshine  and  the  shade.  For  each 
gifts  of  love  He  scat-ters   on    my    way ;      I      will  praise  Him  in    my  song,     And    my 
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Chokus. 
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of       the    Fa-ther's  love,       I 

thing   my  Lord  has  made,      I 

ser  -  vice   all     day  long,       I 


I 

will   praise    the    Lord      to  -  day. 

will   praise    His    name     to  -  day. 

will   praise    my     Lord      to  -  day. 


will 
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praise  the   Lord  to    -    day, 
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I    will  praise  the  Lord     al 
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For   His 
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love   so   free,  for  His   gifts 

_= m-^ I I : 


2?  1 


to 


iiit 


=1: 


me,      I    will  praise      the 
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Lord. 
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Sevg  Exultant  Songs. 
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1.  Sing  exultant  songs  today  in  praise  to  God  on  high,  Shout  with  glad  accord,  send  the  word  abroad, 

2.  Sing  exultant  songs  today  to  praise  the  King  of  Kings,  Join  the  triumph  song.all  the  children's  throng, 

3.  Sing  exultant  songs  today  to  Him  who  reigns  above,  Ev'ry  voice  now  sing  anthems  to  the  King, 
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Set  the  ech-oes  ring-ing  o-ver  land  and  sea  and  sky.  Worship  ye  the  ev-er-last-ing  Lord. 
Sing  Jehovah's  praises  till  the  world  with  music  rings.  Honors  without  end  to  Him  belong. 
Hon  -  or  and  re-vere  Him  for  His  on-ly  law  is  Love,      Pledges  of  renew'd  allegiance  bring  ; 
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Praise  Him  for  the  goodness  that  is  shown  to  us    to  -  day,     Praise  Him  for  the  glo-ry  0'     ere  - 
Praise  Him  for  the  bless-ing  of  these  hap-py  youthful  hours.  Praise  Him  for  the  mer-cy  that  has 
Praise  Him  for  the  won-ders  of  His    ev-er-last-ing  sway,   Praise  Him  for  the  goodness  that  He 
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AiiL  Voices. 


a  -  tion's  wide  display, Sing  his  holy  Name, all  His  majesty  proclaim,  Ev'ry  heart  His  word  obey, 

fill'd  our  way  with  flow'r8,His  the  highest  praise  on  this  holiest  of  days,  For  His  wisdom  and  His  pow'rs, 
scatters  on  our  way.  Give  Him  ev'ry  heart  ere  the  days  of  youth  depart,  Give  Him  praise  this  Holy  Day, 
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Chorus. 
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Sing  exultant  songs  today  in  praise  to  God  on  high,  Shout  with  glad  accord,  send  the  word  abroad, 
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SiJfG  Exui^TANT  Songs. 
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Set  the  ech-oes  ring-ing  o  -  ver  land  and  sea  and  sky,  0  praise  the  ev-er-last-ing  Lord. 
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Open  My  Eyes. 
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1.  0  -  pen    my     eyes    that    I        may    see  Gimps-es  of  Truth  Thou  hast  for    me; 

2.  0  -  pen     my    ears     that     I        may  hear  Voic  -  es   of  Truth  Thou  send-est  clear, 

3.  O  -  pen    my  mouth  and    let      me     bear  Glad  -  ly  the  warm  Truth  ev  -  'ry-where; 
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Place  in  my  hands  the  won-der-ful  key  That  shall  un-clasp  and  set  me  free. 
And  while  the  wave-notes  fall  on  my  ear,  Ev  -  'ry-thing  else  will  dis  -  ap  -  pear. 
O     -    pen  my  heart,  and  let    me  pre-pare,  Love,  with  Thy  chil-dren,  thus  to    share. 
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Si  -  lent  -  ly  now  I  wait  for  Thee,  Read-y,  my  God,  Thy  will  to  see; 
Si- lent -ly  now  I  wait  for  Thee,  Read-y,  my  God,  Thy  will  to  see; 
Si  -  lent  -  ly      now      I      wait    for    Thee,  Read-y,     my  God,     Thy   will     to     see; 


0  -  pen  my  eyes, 
0  -  pen  my  ears, 
0    -    pen     my    heart, 


il  -  lu  -  mine  me, 
il  -  lu  -  mine .  me, 
il  -  lu  -  mine      me. 


Spir  -  it 
Spir  -  it 
Spir    -    it 


Di  -  vine. 
Di  -  vine. 
Di     -    vine. 
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LiOVE  DrviNE. 
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1.  Love      Di  -  vine,      all  love  ex -cell-  iug,     Joy    of      heav'n    to  earth  come  down ; 

2.  Breathe,  O    breathe,  Thy  lov-ing  Spir  -  it       la   -to      ev     -    'ry  troub-led    breast; 

3.  Fin  -  ish      then      Thy  new  ere-  a  -  tion,    Pure,  and  spot  -  less    let    us     be; 


Fix     in      us        Thy  hum-ble  dwell  -  ing,      All  Thy      faith   -  ful  mer-cies    crown; 
Let     us      all  in  Thee  in  -  her    -    it,        Let    us      find        that  sec-ond    rest; 

Let     us      see      Thy  great  sal  -  va  -  tion       Per-fect  -  ly  re-stored  in    Thee: 
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Je    -    sus,    Thou     art  all  corn-pas  -  sion,     Pure  un- bound   -  ed  love  Thou    art; 
Take       a  -  way       the  love   of    sin  -  ning,     Al  -  pha    and  O-  me  -  ga       be, 

Chang'd  from  glo     -    ry    in  -  to     glo    -    ry,       '^•"     '"     ^ioqttJt,     TirotaVoniir 


Till    in     heav'n     we  take  our      place, 
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Vis  -  it       us       with  Thy  sal  -  va    -    tion.     En  -  ter      ev    -     'ry  trembling  heart. 
End    of      faith,      as    its    be  -  gin    -    ning.    Set    our     hearts    at    lib  -  er  -  ty. 
Till    we      cast      our  crowns  be-fore      Thee,    Lost  in      won  -  der,  love,  and   praise. 
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L.OVE   Divine. 


Love  di  -  vine, love    di  -  vine, Love    di-vine    all  love    ex 

Love  di-vine,  love  di-vine, 
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cell  -  ing, 


Love  di-vine, love   di  -  vine, Fix    in     us  Thy  hum  -  ble    dwell-ing. 

Love  di-vine,  love  di-vine. 
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Hear  Us  W^e  Pray. 
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Prayerfully. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  our  Lord 

2.  Guide  Thou  our  steps, 

3.  Lord  \?e  are  weak, 
Cho. — Je  -  sus  our  Lord 


=;rf7-^: 


-5?— ^- 


-J-^-A— f:1— 


High  o-ver    all, 
Lead  us    a  -  right, 
That  we  may  stand 
Hear  us  we  pray. 


Low  at  Thy  feet 
Of    this  dark  world. 
Hold  Thou  us  up 
Seal  us  Thine  own, 


LJ_. 
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Hum  -  bly  we 
Thou   art  the 
With  Thy  strong 
On     this  gl-id 
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Thine  would  we  be, 
Shield  us  from  harm, 
What-e'er  be-tide, 
Teach  us  to  grow, 
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Liv-ing  each  day 
Help  us  to  lean 
Nor  ev-er  stray 
That  Thy  great  love 


fall ;  Thou  art  our  Eang 

Light,  Keep  us  from  sin, 

hand ;  Grant  we  may  trust 

day,  Like  un-to  Thee 
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On  -  ly     for 
On  Thy  sure 
From  Thy  dear 
Thro' us  may 
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Thee ;  Sa  -  viour  di-vine, 

arm.  Look -ing  to  Thee 

side.  Dwell  in  our  hearts, 
flow. 
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Seal  us  we  pray,     Meike  us  Thine  own  On  this  glad  day. 
Thus  would  we  live,   For    this  we  pray,     Grace  do  Thou  give. 
Rule  there  a-lone,     Till    we  be-hold      Thee  on  Thy  Throne. 
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so 
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He  Holds  m;e  Fast. 
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1.  Tne  strong  right  hand  of  Him  who  rules  the     world        My    own  doth  firm  -  ly    clasp; 

2.  Up  -  on    His  word  of  prom-ise    I        re     -    ly,  As      on     His  Name    I      call ; 

3.  So       on       I    go      re-joic  -  ing    in      His      might,       And    rest-ing      in    His     love, 
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Tho'  hosts    of  sin      a-gainst  my  soul  are    hurled, 
The    hosts    of  sin    thro'  Him  I  may     de    -    fy. 
For        if    my  way  shall  be    in  dark    or    light, 
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I  know  He'll  hold  me  fast. 
He  will  not  let  me  fall. 
Yet   He    will    faith-ful       prove. 


=:c: 


^    k 


:t: 


r — t'-r 


t: 


:t=: 


,     Chorus. 

fc  h  fe  1 

l>       IN        S       1 

i?^^-a— ^ 

1-   *!"  «r^^"   <^            >; 

-1.-   -"^-J^  -s**  i          ^^         1 

^> — ^ — ^^ 

He  holds  me 

He  holds  me  fast,                                  my  Lord    so  dear; 
fast, my  Lord  so  dear; He  holds  me 
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He  holds  me  fast,                               I  will  not  fear;  This  hope  is  mine, 
fast, I    will    not  fear; This  hope  is  mine. 
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His  might  di-vine. 


?    1/       ^    I 
His  might  di-vine 
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Will  hold  me  fast. 
Will  sure  -  ly   hold    me    fast 
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l^ovE's  Beautiful  >1essage. 
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1.  Where  dwell  the  sad    and  wear      -    y        And  naught  of  the  Sa-viour  is  known,. 

2.  'Tis    sweet    to    live      for    oth     -      ers,      To  help  them  when-ev-er  we  may,.,.. 

3.  No      serv-ice  love    may  ren    -      der      Will   ev  -  er  be  count-ed    as  lost;.... 
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Where"man-y  are  dy-ing,  And  hearts  oft  are  sighing.  The  seeds  of  God's  truth  should  be  sown. 

'Tis  serving  and  giving,  Makes  life  worth  the  liv-ing.    And  brightens  each  step  of  the  way 
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Oh,  who  will  glad  -  ly  an  -  swer  The  call  com-ing  0  -  ver  the  sea,. 
Each  lov- ing  word  or  ac  -  tion  Its  mis-sion  willsure-ly  ful  -  fill,. 
It    seeks    for    self      no     hon    -    ors,       Such  liv-ing  would  all  be    in     vain ; 
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And  car-ry  love's  beau-ti-ful  mes     -  sage  Wher  -  ev  -  er  the  lost    may 

In  spreading  love's  beau-ti-ful  mes  -  sage,  0  -  bey  -  ing  the  Mas  -  ter's 

By    liv-ing  and  do -ing  for    oth  -  ers,  'Tis    seek-ing  to    live      a  - 
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1.  Whis-pers  of    His    love  com-ing  from    a  -  bove,  Tell  the  heart  that    Je-sus     is    near; 

2.  Les  -  sons  pure  we    learn  as    to  Christ  we    turn,  And  we  hum-bly  wait  at    His    feet; 

3.  As       we    on-ward    go  thro' this  vale    be -low    To   the  heights  of    glo-ry      a  -bove, 
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How  His  presence  blest  gives  the  soul  sweet  rest,Casting   out    all  doubting  and    fear. 

Words  of  life  and  light  that  will  guide  a-right,  Till  our  dear  Re-deem-er    we    meet 

All      the  way  of  grace  doth  He  help  us  trace   By   the  shin-ing    glo-ry    of     love 
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Draw    us    near-er  to  Thy  shelt'ring side, Je-sus,  by  Thy        grace; Help us,Lord,  by 

Draw    us    near-er  to  Thy  tender  heart,  {Omit 


faith  in  Thee  to  hide,  See-ing  but  Thy    face 
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Woo    us    from  all      joys  of    earth  to  part,  For  Thy  joys        a 


f 


t 

^ 


bove. 


v^ 


=^r-r^r-ir 


^ 


5^:^ 


»*»- 


is: 


NdgL^^L^ 


i 


*  Tf  desired  a  few  select  voices  may  sing  middle  notes  and  seciire  fine  duet  effect. 


Under  His  Winos. 


Copyright,  isoe,  bv  the  biglow  &  main  co.     i'seo  by  pkb 
REV,  'W.  O.  CusniNa. 

Solo  or  Duet. 


IRA  r>.  sansby. 


m 


fea 


=P==|: 


P^SEi^EsE^ 


^g^Ei^ 


^ 


^=^ 


q=t 


^r=«= 


I.  Un  -  der  His  wings  I  am  safe  -  ly  a  -  bid  -  ing;  Tho'  the  night 
..  Un-der  His  wings,  what  a  ref  -  uge  in  sor-rowl  How  the  heart 
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know  He  will  keep  me;  He  has  redeemed  me,  and  I  am  His  child 
balm  for  my  heal  -  ing,  There  I  find  com-fort  and  there  I  am  blest, 
e     -     vil      can    harm    me;    Rest  -  ing    in        Je  -  sus      I'm     safe    ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Un  -  der  His  wings  my  soul  shall  a  -  bide,  Safe  -  ly    a  -  bide      for    ev    -    er. 
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wait-ing    for  me.  Where  aft  -  er  earth's  toil-ings  and    con-flicts  are    o'er  For- 

ev   -    er     are  green,  That     man-sion      a-  waits  with     its   beau-  ties     un  -  told  And 

mar      or    de   -  stroy.  But        life      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     my   spir  -  it    shall  know  And 

toil  -  ings  are  past.  Your    Sav  -  iour  hath  prom-ised.  His  Word  standeth     sure.  That 
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1.  All  glory  be  to  Jesus'  name,  Who  died  our  souls  to  save ;  From  heav'n  to  earth  in  love  He  came, 

2.  No  need-yone  He  turns  a-side.  Nor  fails  ro  help  the  weak;    His  ho-ly  Spir-  it  gives  as  guide 

3.  In  realms  above  doth  He  prepare  A  place  for  us  to  dwell;     A  fadeless  crown  is  waiting  there 
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His  life  He  free-ly  gave.        No  oth-er  could  the  ransom  pay,  No  oth-er  could  re  -  deem, 
To  those  who  tru-ly  seek.        His  tender  smile  dispels  all  fear,    His  goodness  cannot  fail; 
For  all  who  serve  Him  well.    Arrayed  in  robes  of  spotless  white.  Be-fore  His  glorious  throne, 
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His  blood  a-lone  takes  sin  a-way.  There's  healing  in  that  stream. 
And  when  the  tempter  lingers  near,  His  pow'r  doth  still  prevail. 
Where  angels  worship  with  deUght,  Our  names  we'll  hear  Him  own. 
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Praise  Him!  Praise  Him! 
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For  His  matchless  grace ;      Praise  Him !  Praise  Him  1  We  shall  see 
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Praise  Him !  For  His  love  so  free ;        Praise,  O  praise  His  holy  name,  E  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly ! 
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1.  Each  day    the  power  of  God  has    led         us    A    -   long  our  earth -ly    way, 

2.  Each  day    His  might-y  Hand  has  brought  us    From  dan  -  ger  and  from  harm, 

3.  Each  day  new  gifts    of  His  be  -  stow    -   ing  Up  -   on      our  path  ap  -  pear, 
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self  -  ish  guilt  and  care -less  blind  -  ness,  Or  with  a  thank -ful  prayer? 
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Give  thanks  to  God  for    ev  -  'ry     to  -  ken. 
Give  thanks  for  home  and  for  our  na  -  tion. 
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And  for  the    gift    of    our    sal-  va  -  tion,      Give  thanks  to  God,  our  God     a  -  bove. 
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Break  Thou  the  Breai>  of  Life. 


Mary  Ann  L-vthbury. 
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Be  -  yond  the  sa  -  cred  page 
Then  shall  all  bond -age  cease, 
Then,      all        my     strug-gles      o'er, 
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I      seek  Thee,     Lord;       My      spir  -    it    pants  for    Thee,  Oh       liv  -  ing    Word! 
All      fet  -  ters        fall,        And        I      shall    find  my   peace.   My      All      in        AH. 
Then,  vie  -  fry        won,  I      shall     be  -  hold  Thee,  Lord,  The      liv  -  ing      One. 
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1.  Give  praise,  give  praise,  joy- ful    an-thems  raise,  To  the  might -y    King    of  Kings, 

2.  Give  praise,  give  praise,  for  His  works  and  ways.  For  His    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  love, 

3.  Give  praise,  give  praise,  glad-dest  an-thems  raise,  To  our  great  Re-deem  -  er  sing, 
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Thro'  all  lands  a  -  broad  be    His  name  a-dored.  While  ex  -  ult  -  ant    mu  -  sic  rings. 

For     the  boundless  span    of    His  grace  to  man.  For  His    gift     of     life      a  -  bove. 

At      His    al  -  tar    now    in      al  -  legiance  bow,  And  pro-claim  Him  Lord  and  King. 
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Praise  Him  for   His  end  -  less    glo    -    ry,     Praise  Him  for    His  gift    di  -  vine, 
Praise  Him  for   His  lov  -  ing    kind  -  ness   Praise  Him  thro'  un-end  -  ing    days, 
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Mon-arch  all    pre-vail  -  ing.  Cap  -  tain  nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing.   Give       Him      praise. 
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1.  Just     a      lit  -tie    sun- shine,  just     a  pleas- ant  smile,  How  it  cheers  the  wear  -  j, 

2.  Just     a  friend-ly  hand-clasp,  just      a      lit  -  tie  flow'r,  How  it  cheers  the  down-cast, 
3-  Just     a      lit  -tie    sun-sh'ne,  just      a     lov-ingword,  To  a    soul     in   troub  -  le, 
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on       his  way    the  while; 
in       the  dark  -  est  hour; 
hope  with- in        is  stirred; 

mm        m     ^    \ 

Just      a      lit   -  tie     to  -  ken    from 
Scat  -  ter  dai   -  ly     sun-  shine,  from 
Lead  some  one     to     Je   -  sus —  live 

a      lov  -  ing  heart, 
a    heart     of    love, 
with  -   in      His   love. 
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Giv   -   en     to       an  -  oth  -  er,  cour  -  age    will  im  -  part. 

Cheer- ing  some  lone  pil-grim  to      the    fold  a-  bove.  J-  Scat- ter -ing    the    sun-shine. 

Then    re-ceive    the  "well  done"  in    the  home  a-  bove 
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all      a-long  the  way,   Liv-ing  in    the  sun-light,  darkness  flees  a- way;   Giv-ing  un  -  to 
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oth  -  ers    all        a-  long  the  line.     Let-  ting  joy    and  glad-ness  on    our      fa  -  ces  shine, 
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With  ex  -  ult-ant  song,  in  a  joy  -  ful  throng,  We  as-sem  -  ble  here  once  more, 
He  has  pow'r  to  save,  for  the  price  He  gave.  When  He  came  to  live  with  man; 
Then  re  -  joice,  re  -  joice,  lift  -  ing  heart  and  voice,  He    is    Rul  -  er      o  -  ver      all, 
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While  a      sto  -  ry  sweet  we  in    song    re  -  peat,  And  we    tell    it     o'er    and  o'er, 

Thro' that  pow'r,  we  too,    if    our  lives  are  true,  Share  His  great  re- deem -ing  plan; 

He      is      just  and    kind,  and  His  love    we    find    When  on  Him  in  prayer  we  call; 


Of  the  King  who  came  to  the  world  to  claim  And  re-  deem  our  hearts  from  sin, 
All  the  pray'r  and  praise  that  to  Him  we  raise,  Can -not  voice  the  love  we  feel, 
In     His  pow'r  we     rest,   for   His   way     is     best,    And  we  trust  Him  day    and     night, 
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Of    the    Lord    a  -  bove,  by  whose  grace  and  love    We  the  crown  of    life    may  win. 

Nor  can  songs  of    joy    that  our    lips   em  -  ploy.  All  our  grat  -  i  -  tude    re  -  veal. 

All  His  words  are  sure,   all   His    truths  en  -  dure.  And  He  rules  His  world    a  -  right. 
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Chorus. 
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With  the    glo  -  ry   of 


His 


:^: 


King  of  Kings. 
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Kiffg     of      Kings, 
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All  the  na  -  tions  of    the  world  today  give  praise  to  the  King  of  Kings. 
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The  Sweetest  Name. 
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1.  There 

2.  And    V 
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no   name 
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weet  on   earth 

on     the   tree. 
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Fine. 
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name,  be  -  fore    His  won-drous  birth, 

all  might  see     the  rea  -  son    we 

sin    and  pain —  He  ev  -   er  reigns, 

day     as    yes  -  ter  -  day    the    same, 
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To     Christ    the      Sa-viour     giv 
For  -    ev   -   er  -  more  must    love 
The  Prince  and      Sa  -  viour      Je 
Thou    art     the     same   for   -    ev 


en. 
Him. 
sus. 
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D.S. — For  there's  no   word      ear 
Chorus. 


ev    -   er  heard 


So     dear,      so     sweet,      as 


"Je 
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We        love    to     sing 


of    Christ  our  King,  And      hail  Him  bless  -  ed         Je  -    sus! 
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Come  Unto  Me. 
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1.  "Come,  oh,      come  to    Me,"  thus    the  Sav-iour    speaks,      "Peace  di  -  vine    I    give 

2.  "Cosie,  oh,      come  to     Me,       lay  your  bur  -  den     down,  I     will     bear  the  cross, 

3.  "Come,  oh,     come  to    Me,"  thus    He  calls    to  -  day.  Grieve  His    love   no  more 


^  r 

to     the    soul  that    seeks;      Wea  -  ry,      saddened  heart,  by    your  sin    op  -pressed, 
thou  shalt  wear  the  crown.     Hear    My    words  of  life,     My    re- ward  re  -  ceive, 
with  a    long    de  -  lay.  Set      the  heart's  door  wide,  let     His  love  shine  through, 
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Chorus. 
Come  un    -    to 


Me, 


^^ 


Come,  oh,  come  and  I  will  give  you  rest."  ) 
Come,  oh,  come  and  in  My  Name  be  -  lieve."  r 
Come,  oh,     come  to     Him  Who  calls  to         you.      ) 


Come un-to 
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to 
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Me, 


Come 


to 
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Me; Come,oh, 


Me and  My  love    thou    shalt    see.  Thy  Pro-tect-or        I'll  be; 
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come  un-to  Me,  come  un  -  to        Me, 


Come 
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un    -    to     Me. 
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hear  my  message.  And  come  unto  Me, 
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Come un-to      Me,. 
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For  His  Countless  Blessings. 
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1.  For  the  sun  that  shines  up     in      the  sky,  For   its  nev-er   fail-ing  light* 

2.  For  the  hap -py  song-bird     in      the  trees,  For  the  flow- ers  sweet  and  fair;* 

3.  For  the  cross  on  which  Christ  died  for      all,  For  the  pre-cious  blood  He  shed* 

4.  For  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -it      and    His  pow'r.  For  the  bless- ed  home    a-  bove; 


For  the      lit  -  tie    twink  -  ling  stars       a  -  bove.  For    the     sil  -  ver  moon    that 

For  the  friends  of    earth     we  love        so  well,  For  God's  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness, 

For  the  great    sal  -  va  -  tion  free    -  ly  giv'n,  For    our     Sa-viour's  res  -  ur  - 

For  the  chance  to     work     for  Je    -    sus  here,  For    the   word    of    God,       its 
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Chorus.    Unison,     a  tempo. 
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cheers  the  world  by  night, 

for       His    ten-der  care,  i  -^       .„      „ 

rec  -  tion  from  the  dead   ^  ^*  '"^    *" 

mes  "  sag  -  es     of  love 
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nite     to    sing    our    Fa  -  ther's  praise, 
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For    the  count-less  bless-  ings  fill  -  ing    all     our    days,     For    the  hand  that  leads   us. 
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for   the  love  that  feeds  us.     For    the    gift     of     Je  -  sus,   for    His  bound- less    grace. 
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1.  "We  will  hold    a    -    loft    the    ban  -  ner    Of  the  might-y    King  a  -  bove;  We  would 

2.  We  will  fol  -  low  where    He  leads    us;    To  His    serv  -  ice     ev  - 'ry  one;  We  must 

3.  Man  -  y  foes     a  -  round    be  -  set      us,    But  the   Lord  is    in  com-mand ;  Hold    a 
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win  the  world  for  Je  -  sus  With  the  bat-tie  -  cry    of    lovel^Hold  a-loft the 

win  for  Him  some  vie  -  fry  Ere  the    set-ting    of    the  sun,    > 

loft  the    roy  -  al    ban-  ner,  Hold  a-loft  the  flag,  and  stand!;  Hold  a-loft 
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ban  -  ner  I  Hold  it    high hold  it  high!  We  must  win  the  world  for  Je-sus,  Shout  the 

Hold  it  high! 
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bat      -      tie  cry!    Hold  a-loft the  ban -ner!  Hold  it    high a 

Shout  the  bat-tie  Hold  a-lof*  Hold  it  high 
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bove;    We  must  win  the  world  for      Je   -    sus,    With  the  bat  -  tie    cty     of    lovel 
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Jesus,  our  Defeivder. 
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Grant  Colfax  TtTL,i<AR. 


Je  -  sus,  our   De-fend  -  er,      Ev  -  er   true  and  ten  -  der,  Thankful  praise  we  ren-der 
On   Thy  Word  be-liev  -  ing,     And  thy  grace  re  -  ceiv-ing,    May   we  cease  from  grieving 
Je  -  sus,  our  Sal  -  va  -  tion,   Hear  our  ad  -   o  -  ra  -  tion,  Un  -  to     ev  -  'ry     na  -  tibn 


:=1= 
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Un  -  to  Thee  to  -  day; 
That  great  love  of  Thine ; 
May  Thy  prais-es  ring; 

I  I  I 


day ;  Chimes  of  greet-ing  ring  Thee, 
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Chimes 

May    we  live     to  praise  Thee, 

Till  each  heart  has  shown  Thee, 


I  I  I  I 

Joy  -  ful  an-thems  sing  Thee, 
As  our  King  up  -  raise  Thee, 
That  as  Lord  we  own  Thee, 
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Chorus. 

Unison. 

r  t" ■» — 

^)           m                    ^                   '^             p 

— -^ — m — -^ — — 1 1 — 

1       1 

Hall,    all 
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hail, 

our 

^1                       1                       II 

Lov  -  ing    serv  -  ice  bring    Thee, 
Till  each  heart  o  -  beys    Thee, 
And  with  praise  en  -  throne  Thee, 
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And  Thy  call    o  -  bey.     i 
Thou,  our  Lord  di  -  vine.    ■ 
Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  King. ) 
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Thee  we  own,  tri-umph-ant  and  im-mor-tal,    Hail,  all  hail,  to  Thee  our  Ho  -  ly    King. 
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Rather  slowly.  Sop.  &  Alto.  ^ 


blessings  with-out  num-ber,  For  gifts  be-yond  compare,  We  of  -  fer  Thee,  our 
par  -  don  and  pro  -  tec-tion,  For  grace  to  con-quer  sin,  For  strength  in  ev  -  'ry 
ev  -  'ry    joy  and  glad-ness,  For     ev  -  'ry  hap  -  py  day,     For    all    the  light  and 


Fa  -  tber,  The  gift  of  thank-ful  pray'r.  By  Thee  our  lives  are  guard-ed,  By 
con  -  flict.  For  pow'r  to  work  and  win,  For  home  and  all  our  dear  ones,  For 
pleas-ure      We     find      a  -  long  our  way.      For     les  -  sons  we    are  learn-ing.        As 


Thee  our  hearts  made  strong,And    so     to  Thee  we  ren  -  der  Our  glad  thanksgiv-ing    song, 
ev    -     'ry  kind -ly  friend.  We  thank  Thee,  blessed   Fa-ther,  We  praise  Thee  with-out    end. 
in        Thy  steps  we  tread.   We  praise  Thee  and  we  bless  Thee, By     Thee  we  have  been  led. 
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Thanks  be     to  God    for  un  -  fail    ■ 
Thanks  be     to  God    for  His  {Qmit 


Thanks  be  to  God  for  each  an  -  swer'd 
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pray'r, 


love 


di-vine. 
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Love  free-ly  giv'n  un  -  to     me and  mine. 
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My  Sa\iour  "Walks  with  M;e. 
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1.  My     Sa-viour  walks   be  -  side   me     A  -  long  life's   rug  -  ged   way, 

2.  My     Sa-viour  walks    be  -  side   me,   And  will     un  -  to     the    end, 

3.  My     Sa-viour  walks   be  -  side  me    And  would  that  all  might  know 
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On  moun-tain  - 
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top,  in  val  -  ley  deep, 
shield  and  por  -  tion  be, 
love     and  gra  -  cious  care 


He 
My 
He 
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lead  -  eth  me 
nev  -  er  -  fail 
dai-   ly    doth 
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each    dav....     Tho'    I      am     sore  -   ly 
•  ing     Friend.   He   Who,   for  one   sheep 
be  -  stow.       For    all     who    will     be  - 
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tempt-ed.  By  sor-row's  weight  pressed  low,  I  need  but  stretch  my grop -ing  hand, My 
stray  -  ing, Would  brave  the  fiercest  blast.  Will  sure  -  ly  be  my  Shep-herd  true  And 
lieve  Him  And    seek  His  pard'cing    grace.    He'll  drive  the  clouds  of  gloom     a- way  And 
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Sa-viour's  love  to        know.  ) 

guide  me  home  at       last.      >       Oh    yes,  He  walks  with  me, His  grace  is    full 

show  His    smil-ing      face.      )  He  walks  with  me. 


and 
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free, He  bears    my  bur-dens,  soothes  my  woes,  I      know  He  walks  with  me. 

full  and  free. 
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1.  What-so  -  ev    -     er     ye     may  do      for  those     in      need, 

2.  What-so  -  ev    -      er      ye      may  give,  un  -  heed  -  ing    fame, 

3.  What-so  -  ev    -     er     we     can  do,     for     all       we     meet. 
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An  -  y      help  -  ful 

Ev  -  'ry     lov     -  ing 

Do      it     with  a 

I  I 


^ 


2^ 


rr^-^w 


:^2:i=^ 


^^ 


^ 


^^ 


2^ 


=t 


=1: 


SHr- 


^r~^~ 


-<s>- 


^ 


±^ 


^=t 


^^==1 


thought  or  word,  or 
serv  -  ice  done  in 
will    -    ing  heart  and 
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kind  -    ly  deed.  Serves    the    King      a  -    hove; 

His      dear         name,  Brings     re  -  ward    un  -  told, 

pur  -  pose         sweet,  Till         that    bless  -  ed      day 
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hear  His  words  of  love, 
more  than  earth-ly  gold, 
when  our  Lord  shall  say, 

J. 


•'What-so  -  ev  -  er  ye  may  do,  ye  do  for  Me." 
"What-so  -  ev  -  er  ye  may  give,  ye  give  to  Me." 
"What-so  -  ev    -  er    ye  have  done,  ye    did     for      Me." 
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Do  -  ing,      giv  -  ing,      thus  for  Je  -  sus  liv    -     ing.  Storing  up  heavenly  treas  -  ure, 
Lov  -  ing,     serv  -  ing,     with    a  faith  un-swerv  -  ing, 


^ 


N*     _  ■>*"      <^" 


-^^-^ 


c^j     y  (^ 


■gj    y    I 


^m 


-^     -3- 
v-^ 


stzzs;?: 


^^5 
^ 


.J.  J 


I  i»i»     1^^ 


;^.rr s  ;c' ^.\\  ^, 


'iT 


-^^r^ 


Earning  a  prize  beyond  measure.      Led  by  the  voice  of  the  Mas-ter,      "  Un  -  to  Me." 
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Tell  the  Klessed  Story. 
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1.  There's   a    bless  -  ed,  bless  -  ed     sto  -  ry      of        a      Sav  -  iour's  love,     Of        a 

2.  There's  a     bless  -  ed,  bless  -  ed     sto  -  ry      of        a    King    who   came,    From  His 

3.  There's  a    bless  -  ed,  bless  -  ed      sto  -  ry    and      we  know      it      well.     It  is 
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pre  -  cious  gift  be  -  stowed  on  you  and  me, 
man-sions  and  His  king  -  dom  in  the  sky, 
life    and     hope   and  com  -  fort  with  -  out    end ; 


0        that    ev  -  'ry    one   might 
Leav  -  ing  throne  and  leav  -  ing 
0        that    ev  -  'ry    one  would 


learn  of  Him,  our  Gift  a  -  bove,  And  re  -  ceive  His  gift  so  full  and  free, 
seep  -  tre  for  a  cross  of  shame,  That  we  all  might  find  a  home  on  high, 
lis   -   ten    as    the  word    we      tell,    And    ac  -  cept  the  love  our  Lord  will   send. 
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Then    tell,      tell,     tell  the   bless-ed    sto  -  ry,    Tell,     tell        of    the   Saviour's  glo  -  ry 
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Tell,    tell,     tell  the   bless  -  ed   sto  -  ry.      Tell    the    sto  -  ry    of    the    Sav-iour's  love. 
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Helping  Here  and  There. 
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are    heav-i  -  ly      la  -  den  Withtrou-ble  and  sor-rowand 

are  need-ing  the  com  -  fort  That  you  by      a  word  may  be  - 

are  faint-ing  and  fall  -  ing,  Who  need  but  a    mes-sage    of 
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care, 
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cheer; 
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That  all  who  would  light-en  a  bur  -  den  May  find  some  one's  bur-den  to  share; 
Live  close  to  the  great-heart-ed  Mas  -  ter  That  thro'  you  the  love-streams  may  flow; 
The  Lord  in    com-pas-sion    is    call  -  ing,  Through  you  He  to  them  would  come  near; 
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0    hearts  that  are  wear-y    and    ach  -  ing, 
His   love  came  to  you  through  an-oth  -  er 
His  great  heart  is    ten  -  der  -  ly     yearn-ing, 
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The  love  of  the  Sa-viour  de  -  clare, 
And  still  there  are  oth  -  ers  in  need, 
Your  love-debt  you  how  can  re  -  pay, 
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Give  balm  to  the  heart  that    is    break-ing  By     lift  -  ing      a    load  here  and    there, 

Your  Sa-viour,  the  great  Eld-er  Broth  -  er.  Would  make  you  a  bless-ing    in  -  deed. 

To  oth-ers    He    soon  may  be  turn  -  ing.  Oh,      en  -  ter  His    serv-ice    to  -  day. 
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Look    up      to     God    and    He    will    give    Strength  for  each  bur  -  den    you  must  bear, 
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And    add  -  ed    grace  and  strength  to  live,    To    help 
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a    broth  -  er    here  and  there. 
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1.  All        hail      the     pow'r     of       Je    -    sus'  name!  Let  an  -  gels    pros  -  trate  fall; 

2.  Crown  Him,     ye       mar  -  tyrs      of         your  God,  Who  from    His       al   -  tar  call; 

3.  Let        ev    -    'ry      kin  -  dred,     ev    -    'ry     tribe,  On  this      ter   -  res  -  trial  ball, 

4.  Oh,      that       with  yon  -  der       sa    -    cred  throng  We  at      His      feet    may  fall. 
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Bring  forth 
Ex    -    tol 
To        Him 
Join        in 


the  'roy    -   al        di 

the  stem      of       Jes 

all  maj   -   es  -  ty 

the  ev    -    er  -  last 


a  -  dem.  And  crown  Him  Lord 

se's      rod,  And  crown  Him  Lord 

as  -  cribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord 

ing     song,  And  crown  Him  Lord 


of 
of 
of 
of 
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all! 
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And        crown Him,     crown Him,        crown 


Him  Lord    of 
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Sing  prais  -  es  to  our  Lord  and  King  Who  left  His  home  a  -  hove  And 
We'll  praise  Him  for  His  love  di  -  vine  And  for  His  mer  -  cy  free,  For 
To      thee,     our  heav'n-ly  Fath  -  er    dear,        We      lift    our    songs    to  -  day,        To 
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brought  to  us  re  -  demp-tion  free  And  taught  the  way  of  love ; 
home  and  friends  and  earth-ly  joys,  Sweet  gifts  to  you  and  me; 
thank  Thee  for  Thy  gift    of    love      That  bright-ens  all  our    way; 
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0  praise  the 
We'll  tell  to 
O      take      our 
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name  of      Je   -   sus,  From  sin's    dark  stain    He    frees    us,  'Twas  washed  a-way  in 

earth  the      sto  -  ry,  Of        Je    -    sus    and    ffis      glo  -  ry,    And    waft  our  songs  to 

hearts  and  hold  them  Where  Thy    great  love  can  mold  them,  By  storm's  rough  waves  or 
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crim-son  flood  By    His    own  blood. 

heav'n  a  -  bove  In    grate  -  ful  love.    J-    Sing    prais  -  es,     sing    prais  -  es,    To  Christ  the 

wa  -  ters  still,    To    do      Thy  will. 
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Lord    of    love,      With    grate  -  ful  hearts  we  lift    our  songs    To  heav'n 
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1.  The  voice  of  Je-sus  now    is    call  -  ing,     Un-to    ev  - 'ry  heart  He   speaks,      Soft  and 

2.  A      lov-ing  Friend  to  all   the   need  -  y,       And  a  Guide  on  life's  long  way,         Giv-ing 

3.  He    on-ly  asks    us    to     re-ceive   Him,    Trust  His  mer-cy  and  His    love,         And  with 
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sweet  His  words  are  fall  -  ing.        As    our  an-swer  now  He      seeks At   ev  - 'ry 

help    and    com-fort   speed  -  y,  Lending  strength  from  day  to  day A     ten-der 

faith  -  ful  -  ness  be  -  lieve  Him,      Look-ing  up    to   Him    a    -     bove Then  in  our 


heart  He  seeks  ad  -  mis  -  sion ;        Shall  we    let  Him  turn  a  -     way  ?  No,    with 

Shep-herd  strong  and  will-ing.  With  an  out-stretched,  shielding  arm,  Ev  -  'ry 

hearts  He'll  reign  for  -  ev  -  er.  Peace  and  safe-ty    He  will     bring,  Joy  shall 
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faith's  de-vout  pe  -  ti  -  tion      We    will  crown  Him  king  to-day. 

prom-ised  word  ful  -  fill  -  ing,  Warding  off  each  threat'ning  harm.  \  I  give  my  heart  to 

fol  -  low   each   en  -  deav  -  or.  While  we  dwell  with  Christ  our  King. 
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Him  Who  gave  Himself  for  me,  I  will  work  for  Him  with  praise  and  song;  I  give  my    song 

song,  with  praise  and  song^. 
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1.  Sow-ing  the  seeds  of     wis  -  dom,  Pa-tience  and  faith  and  love,       This    is  our  dai  -  ly 

2.  Sow-ing  the  seeds  of     e     -    vil,    Har  -  vest  of  woe  will  bring,      But  from  the  seeds  of 

3.  Sow-ing  the  seeds  e      ter  -  nal,   This    is    our  dai  -  ly    task.       Fa  -  ther,  to  choose  them 
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du    -    ty,    Set      by  our  Lord    a  -    bove 

good-  ness,  Bless-ing  and  joy   will       spring.  \        Seeds 

wise  -  ly,     Guidance  from  Thee  we      ask. 
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har     -     vest, 
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rich    re  -  ward  for    all  our    work 
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Gold-  en  sheaves  to     of  -  f  er     to    the    King        of  kings. 
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>1y  Hope  is  Still  in  Jesxjs. 
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1.  My     hope     is 

2.  Tho'  weak  -  er 

3.  Thy  Name    to 

4.  My     hope     is 


still  in  Je   -   sus, 

than  the  weak  -  est, 

me  is  dear   -  er 

still  in  Je   -  sus, 


tho'  prone     I  am  to 

yet  still    His  love  I 

than  an  -  y  name  I 

and  shall     be       to  the 


sin ;  My 

feel;  Be  - 

know,  A 

end,  Kone 
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heart  has  been  His  dwell- ing,  since  first  He  en-tered    in,  Tho'    oft  -  en,    far    too 

hold,    in    deep  con  -  tri  -  tion,  low      at     the  cross    I     kneel,  Im  -  plor- ing  sweet  for  • 

charm  it       is,      a    bless  -  ing,  wher  -  ev  -  er  I    may     go ;  Thy    suf-f 'ring  and  Thy 

else       is    there    to    help    me,  none    oth  -  er  can     de  -  fend,  My    hope    is     still     in 
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oft  -  en,  un  -  wor-  thy      of    His  name.  My    hope  is  still    in      Je  -  sus,  His 

give-ness,  my  weak-ness  pit-ying    see,  For    love  of  Thee,   O       Je  -sus;  my 

sor  -  row,  I    seem    to      see      a  -  gain,  My    heart  is  filled  with  glad-ness,  when 

Je  -  sus,  'twas  plant-  ed    long    a  -  go,  My    hope  is  still    in      Je  -  sus,  and 
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still  the  same 
still  in  Thee 
hear  Thy  name, 
love  Him     so. 


My    hope     is      still      in      Je 


I     love  Him, 
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yes,    I        do.        For      0      He    died    to     save    us.      He    died    for    me,     for     you. 
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1.  Trust-ing  the  prom-is-es    prec-ious,  Joy-ful-ly  onward  we      go,  Up  on  the 

2.  Trust-ing  the  prom-is-es    prec-ious,  Skies  that  were  dark  will  be  clear;  Faith  in    the 

3.  Trust-ing  the  prom-is-es    prec-ious,  Know-ing  our  Lord  will  de-fend,  Guarding  and 
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mountain  with  Jesus,  Down  where  the  still  waters  flow,  Out  in  the  glo-ri-ous  sun-  light, 
word  of  our  Sa-vior  Ban-ish-es  troub-le  and  fear;  What  tho' the  storm  clouds  may  gather, 
keep-ing  us    ev  -  er,  Down  to  our  life-journey's  end;    Joy-ful-ly  on-ward  we  jour  -  ney, 
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Down  where  the  shad-ows  are        deep,  Know-ing  that  Je  -  sus    has  promised, 

Wild  -  ly    the    tem-pests  may      roll,  Je  -  sus  the  Sa-vior  has  prom-ised, 

Rough  tho' the  paths    we  may    roam,  Know-ing  the  Sa-vior  will  bring     vs 
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Knowing  that  Je-sus  will    keep.  )  Trust  -  ing  His  prom  -  ise.  Knowing  our  Lord  is  un  - 
He     will   the  tem-pest  con  -  trol.  > 

Safe  to     our  heav-en-ly    home.  )  Trust  -  ing  His  prom  -  ise,  Knowing  His  pow'rall-pre- 
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fail    -  ing',    Trust  -  ing    His  prom  -  ise    Know-ing  His  mercies  are     sure; 


m-^at 


iiE^ 


lEEEE 


t=c 


^rW" 


11 


Trusting  His  Promise. 
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1.  Thro'  ev   -    'ry   day      of      earth  -    ly      life         Je  -  sus    will 

2.  Al-though    the    way      be      dark     and  Ion*,        Je  -  sus    will 

3.  So    trust      and  serve    Him      all     the     way,        Je  -  sus    will 
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In        time      of  joy,  in 

With  -  in    our  hearts  we 

Thro'    ev  -  'ry  hour  of 
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time       of    strife, 

hear    the     song, 

ev  -   'ry    day. 


Je  -  sus  will  be  our  Guide. 
Je  -  sus  will  be  our  Guide. 
Je  -  sus    will     be      our        Guide. 
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Je  -  sus  will  be    our  Friend  and  Guide,  He  will  pro-tect  us    what  -  ev  -  er     be  -  tide, 
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Ev  -  er  we'll  find  Him  close    be  -  side,    Je  -  sus, 
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1.  A          mes  -  sage    of    mer  -  cy      is        sent  to  us    here,  It      comes    to      our 

2.  Make  room   for    the   Sav  -  iour,  make   room  in  each  heart,  Drive  out     ev  -  'ry 

3.  Each    heart    is    His    tern  -  pie,  where  -  in  He  will    live,  If          on  -  ly      'tis 
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hearts  from  a  -    hove,  It      tells    of    the   pres  -  ence    of      One    we      re  -  vere,     A 

e    -      vil     and      sin,  From  ev  -  'ry  temp  -  ta  -  tion  keep   proud-ly        a  -  part.    That 

called    by    His     Name,         And  pur  -  i  -    ty,  good-ness  and  grace    He     will   give      To 
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King  whom  we  serve    with        love. 
Je  -    sus    may     en    -    ter  in. 

all      who     His    love      will        claim. 


Room,   room,  for     the     King      of    kings, 
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Bid    Him 


Peace,   par  -  don  and     joy      He  brings,     Bid   Him   en  -  ter    to  -  day, 
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en  -  ter   and  stay.   Room  for  the  King,  room  for  the  King,  Room  for  the  Bang  of  kings  1 
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>Iak:e  Your  Life  a  Blessing. 
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1.  Make  your  life  a  means  of  bless -ing  As     you   pass    a  -  long   the     way,  Speak  some 

2.  Make  your  life  a  means  of  bless -ing,  Shaie  an  -  oth  -  er's  heav  -  y    load.  Speak   a 

3.  Make  your  life  a  means  of  bless  -  ing.  To      thy  -  self  and   God    be     true,  Pass    a  - 
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lit-  tie  word  of  kind-ness,  Do  some  lov  -  ing  deed  each  day; 
word  of  hope  and  cour  -  age,  To  the  toil  -  ers  on  life's  road, 
long  the   cup    of    com  -  fort      That  the  Mas  -  ter  gives    to     you, 


Scat-ter  gold  -  en 
Give   a  cup    of 
Pass  a  -  long  the 
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beams  of     sun  -  shine.  Wipe  a  -  way  the   fall  -  ing    tear.  Sing    a   song  some  heart  to 

cool  -  ing    wa  -  ter        To  some  faint  and  thirst  -  y    soul,  Help  some  weak  and  fainting 

deeds    of    kind-ness,    •  Pass  a  -  long  the  words  of     cheer.  If    the    Mas  -  ter's  word  of 
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glad  -  den.    When  the  way  is  dark  and  drear.  ) 

broth  -  er.     As    he   struggles  t'ward  the  goal.  >■  Make  your  life  a  means  of  blessing,  God  will 

bless -ing,    In    the   end   you  hope  to  hear.    ) 
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fill  your  cup  each  day,    If  you  seek  to  live  for     oth  -  ers.    As  you  journey  on  life's  way. 
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Moderately  fast. 


Staxd  On  Thy  Guard. 
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I.    Be     thou    watch- ful,     0      my     soul!     Let     not    the      e   -   vil  powers  con-trol!     O 
3.     Watch  a-gainst   the    hid-  den    host      Who    in     the   Prince  of    Dark  -  ness  boast!  Not 
3.  •*  Watch  and  pray,"  the   Sa-viour   said,  "Lest    in   temp-  ta  -   tion    you      be    led!"    And 
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nev  -  er   doff  thine  ar   -  mor;    0     ncT  -  er  sheathe  thy  sword!  Sa  -  tan's  zeal  will 

sole  -  ly  with    the     hu  -  man     thy    spir  -  it    must    con -tend;        Roar-ing     as      a 
Je  -  sus  watch-eth   with  you     as        on    your  guard  you  stand.        Vain  -  ly      you  ob  ■ 
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nev  -  er     cool  Christ's  ran-somed  ones    to  grasp    and   rule,   Thou    art     not       for      a 

li   -  on     loud     Or     with      an      an  -  gel's   guise    endowed.     The  host     of    hell     will 

serve  the     foe      Un  -  less  your   Lord    ob  -  serve  them   too   And  shield  you  from    the 
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moment  safe    a  -  part  from  thy  Lord. 

tempt  thee  sore,  so  watch  to  the  end.     ^  Be  so  -  ber!   be  vig  -  i  -  lantl  stand  on  thy  guard; 
fier-y  darts  hurled  forth  from  their  hand. 


E  •  vil    is    on  thy  track  press-ing  thee  hard ;  How-ev  -  er  smooth  appearance  be,  Sus 
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The  Kevgdom  is  Coming. 
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1.  From  all      the  dark  pla  -   ces      Of  earth's  hea-then    ra   -  ces,  0     see      how  the 

2.  The     sun  -  light    is    glan-cing    O'er    ar  -  mies    ad  -  van-cing  To   con  -  quer  the 

3.  With  shout-ing   and    sing  -  ing,   And  ju    -    hi  -  lant  ring  -  ing,  Their  arms  of  re  - 
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king  -  doms  of  sin; 
bel  -  lion   cast  down, 
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At    last      ev  -  'ry    na  -  tion.     The  Lord  of 
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1.  "Watch -ing  thro'  each  pass -ing     mo  -  ment,  0   -  ver  heart  and    soul      and      mind, 

2.  Watch-ing    ev  -  'ry  word    and      ac  -  tion,    That  would  tend  to    harm    or         hurt, 

3.  Watch-ing  lest  some  chance  for    ser  -   vice    All      un-  heed  -  ed    pass     us         by, 
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That  is  how  the  Mas  -  ter's  true  dis  -  ci  -  pies  Joy  in  ser  -  vice  find. 
Try  -  ing  to  be  trust  -  y,  true  and  faith  -  ful,  Stead  -  fast  and  a  -  lert. 
Watch-ing  lest     a     pre  -  cious    hour     be      wast  -  ed,  Pre  -  cious    mo-ments    fly. 
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Keep-ing  watch  all  day,  that's  the  sur-  est  way  We  can  free  our  hearts  from  ev'ry    sin, 
Keep-ing  watch  all  day,  that's  the  on  -  ly    way,  But  the    la-bor  brings  a  sure    re 
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ward,  For  each  heart  made  new,  undefiled  and  true.  Is  a  dwelUng  place  for  Christ  the  Lord. 


*  Melody  in  lower  notes.    Middle  notes  may  be  sung  by  selected  voices  with  fine  effect. 


Jesus  is  Callino. 
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is      call  -  ing  the  wear  -  y        to       rest — 

is      wait  -  ing,  oh,  come    to      Him   now — 

is    plead -ing,  oh,  list        to     His     voice — 
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bur  -  den,  and  thou  shalt    be  blest; 
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Call        -         -        ing       to    -    day; 

Call  -  ing,      call  -  ing        to  -  day,        to  -  day; 
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1.  "Give  me  thine  heart, give  me  thine  heart,  My    dwell  -  ing   place  to 

2.  "Give  me  thine   heart, give  me  thine  heart,  To   cleanse  from  ev  -  'ry 

3.  "Give  me  thine   heart, give  me  thine  heart,  Its      bur  -   den     I       will 

1.  "Give    me  thiue  heart, 
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speaks      to      you      and      me.   ) ''Give  me thine    heart," And 
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joy  be  -  yond    com  -  pare. 
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and  claim  Thine  own,  I      yield    my  heart 
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1.  Come    in  life's  beau  -  ti  -  ful  morn  -  ing,  Learn  the   dear     Sa-viour  to       praise; 

3.  Come    in  life's  beau  -  ti  -  ful  morn  -  ing,  Come    to      the   foun-tain  of       truth; 

3,  Come    in  life's  beau  -  ti  -  ful  morn  -  ing,  Lay       up   your  treas-ures      a   -   bove ; 
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Choose  for  your  Mas  -  ter  Christ  Je  -  sus,  Give  Him  the  serv-ice  of  truth.. 
Give     time    and     tal  -  ent     to       Je   -  sus,   Trust    in     His    won-der  -  ful       love... 
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Faint     not,        f al-ter  never ;  Forward,  then,  we  go  to  conquer,  Forth  to  vict'ry's  land. 
Faint  not,  faint  not,  onhigh. 
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1.  Thy  Name,  divine  and  glo  -  ri-ous,  0    Lord  of  Hosts,  we   sing,    Al  -  might-y      and  vie - 

2.  Our  hymns  of  gladness  ren  -  der-ing,  Within  Thy  house  we  meet,  Our  pray'rs  and  prais-es 

3.  Thy  ten-  der  kindness  cher-ish-ing   Thy  children  here  be  -  low,    Thine  arm   to    save  from 


i 


^j:m 


^ 


^ 


sat* 


S 


i»t 


S 


^^ 


^m 


f 


f 


m 


to  -  ri  -  ous.  To  Thee  our  songs  we  bring.  We  bless,  a  -  dore  and  wor-ship  Thee,  We 
ten  -  der-  ing  While  kneeling  at  Thy  feet.  We  hon  -  or,  laud  and  mag  -  ni  -  fy  Thy 
per-ish-ing     As        on  thro' life  we    go;     Thy  word  the  light  of  heav'n  to  send  Up- 
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bow  be-fore  Thy  throne,  Thro'  time  and  thro'  e-ter  -  ni  -  ty.  Thy  will  shall  be  our  own. 
great  and  wondrous  Name,Thro'  endless  a  -  ges  pass-  ing  by,  Thy  Word  is  still  the  same. 
on     ourearth-ly    way;   For  these,  and  blessings  without  end,  We  give  Thee  thanks  today. 
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1.  Beau-ti-ful    vi  -  sion  of     glo     -    ry, 

2.  Man-sions  our  Lord  is  pre  -  par  -   ing, 

3.  Hope  of    the    glo  -  ry     e  -  ter   -  nal, 

4.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    vi  -  sion    of  heav  -  en! 
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Shin -ing  thro'  a  -  ges    a  -  far! 

Joy      is    a  -  wait-ing    us    there,... 

Je  -  sus    the    Sa-viour  a  -  bove 

Nev  -  er    it      fad  -  eth  a  -  way; 
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Proph-ets  and  sa  -  ges   be  -  held        it  Thro'  heaven's  por  -  tals    a    -    jar... 

With  its  bright  ra-diance  and  glo  -    ry  Noth  -  ing    on  earth  may  com  -  pare.. 

Send-eth    to      all  who     be  -  lieve    Him,  In     His  great  mer  -  cy     and    love. 

Bright-er    it    grow-eth,  and  clear  -   er,  Un  -  to  that    last     per -feet    day.. 
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1.  Go     car  -  ry    the     ti-dings  to     dis  -  tant  lands,  To    na-tionsfar    o-ver  the       sea, 

2.  Go     car  -  ry    the  mes-sage    a-  broad    to-day,    The  glo  -  ri  -  ous  gos-pel   of        peace, 

3.  This  won-der-  f ul  mes-sage  so    full      of  hope    Brings  comfort  to  those  who  be  -  lieve. 
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That  Je  -  sus  their  ran-som  has    ful   -  ly  paid.  From  bondage  of  sin    to    set     free. 
Till      all  men  shall  own  Him  as   Lord   and  King  And  doubtings  and  strivings  shall  cease. 
And    all  who  will  trust  in    His   precious  Name,  His  blessing  will  free-ly    re   -  ceive. 
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Free    -    ly,        free  -  ly       giv    -     en, 
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Wa  -  ter  pure  our  song  shall  be, Health  and    com -fort  bring  -    ing. 

Grate-ful  praise  we  now    up -lift, March -ing      on       to    heav  -    en. 
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1.  Oh  light  di  -  vine, Thou  Son  of    God Sent  down fromheav'na- 

2.  Oh  light  di  -  vine spread  near  and  far O'er    all thelandsof 

3.  Oh  light  di  -  vine Thou  King  of  kings Be    Thou our  dai  -  ly 
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life, Bless     all our  earth-ly  way, Thro' doubt  and  dark 
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1.  Soldiers  of  a  cap- tain  great  and  roy  -  al,  Soldiers  of  a  might- y  King  are  we, 
3.  Un-der-neath  His  ban-ner  we're  en  -  list  -  ed,  Bravely  we  must  serve  Him  ev  -  'ry  day, 
3.  So  we're  marching  on,  our    val  -  or  show-ing,  Proving  thus  our  cour-age,  faith  and  love  • 
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Ev -'ry  heart  is  true  and  staunch  and  loy  -  al,  Ev  -  »ry  hand  gives  service  full  and  free. 
Foes  on  ev-'ry  hand  must  be  re  -sist-ed,  E  -  vil  for-ces  strong  be  driv'n  a  -  way. 
Banners  fly-ing  gay  -  ly,  hearts  are  glow-ing.  Fighting  for  our  Lord  and  King    a  -  bove. 
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Sol    -    diers,       sol    -    diers.     Fighting 'neath  the  banner  of  our  King,  Sol      -  diers, 

Soldiers  we,  yes,  soldiers  loy-  al,*Neath     the       ban-  ner     of  our  King,  Soldiers  of      a 
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scl     -    diers,    Vic  -  to- ry,  the  song  we     sing,  Sol    -    diers,        sol   -    diers. 

Captain  roy-  al,  Vic    -    to    -     ry    we     sing,  we  sing,     Soldiers  we,  yes,  soldiers  loy-  al. 
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Fighting  till  the  world  from  sin  is  free,  Sol  -  diers,    soldiers  loy-al.  Soldiers  of  the  King  are  we. 
Fight-  ing     till  the  world  is  free.  Soldiers  we,  yes,  soldiers  loyal    Of      the    King  are  we. 
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The  CAPTAIN'S  Call. 


ANNA    H.  MVNSON. 
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1.  Our  might- y    Cap-tain  calls    to       us       to  -  day,  We'll   fol  -  low  where  He  leads  us 

2.  0,        we    will  nev-er  doubt  but     for -ward    go,    And    trust  His might-y  pow'r  o'er 

3.  Je    -    ho  -  vah  our  De-  fend  -  er,  Shield  and  Might,  Will     tri-umph  in    the  strug  -  gle 
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in  the  fray.  And  in  His  strength  we'll  bat  -  tie  'gainst  the  hosts  of  sin.  Till 
ev  -  'ry  foe,  With  ar  -  mor  bright  and  shin  -  ing,  we  will  march  a  -  long,  And 
for     the    right,  And    when  the    bat -tie's     o   -   ver,     we      at    His  command    Will 
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vie  -  fry  we  at  last  shall  win. 
vie  -  fry  ev  -  er  is  our  song, 
march  in  -  to     the  Prom  -  ised    Land. 
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Call  -  ing,       ev  -  er     call  -  ing.      Who  will 


m 


t=c 


-^ 


4=^ 


1 


'-^2i 


I: 


f=^^=;=|- 


-Jh — *— *- 


;    3    3- 


=^ 


heed  the  Captain  true  ?         Call-ing,  loud-ly  call  -  ing,   He    is    call-ing  now  for  you. 
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Glad  -  ly, 


ev  -    er    glad  -  ly, 


We    will   His     com-mands     0    -    bey, 
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Ev    -    er         on      to        vie   -  fry        We    will    fol  -  low    Him       al    -    way. 
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Take  Care  of  M;e. 

COP'TRIGHT,    ISO    ,   BY  >V.  J.    KIRKPATRICK.        USED  BV  PER. 


"VftA.  J.  KIKKPATRICK. 
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1.  Thou  "Whose  arm  has  been  my  stay, 

2.  Let      me   hold  Thy  hand  in  mine, 

3.  On     the     wear  -  y  voyage  of  life, 

4.  Thou  my  hope,  my  life,  my    all, 
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All        a  -  long  my  pil-grim   way. 
Let    me  hear  Thy  voice  di  -vine; 
Thro'  its    toil,    its    care  and  strife. 
When  the  shades  of  eve-ning  fall, 
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Let    my  pray'r  as  -  cend    to    Thee, 
Like    a      dove     I      fly      to     Ttee, 
O'er    a    dark    and  storm-y      s  a, 
May  Thy    staff    my  com-fort    be, 
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Bless-ed  Lord,  take  care  of  me. 

Bless-ed  Lord,  take  care  of  me. 

Bless-ed  Lord,  take  care  of  me. 

Bless-ed  Xord,  take  care  of  me. 
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Blessed  Lord,  take  care  of  me 

take  care  of  me. 


Let  Thy  love  my  shelter    be 

my  shel-ter  be 


Till    I  wake  in  heav'n  with  Thet; Bless-ed  Lord,  take  care  of      me 
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take  care  of  me. 
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Work  "With  a  Song. 


Edith  sanfohd  Tillotson. 
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1.  When    heart  and  hand  are    sore  -  ly  tried    By    cares    of      ev  -  'ry     day,  Just 

2.  When  foot  -  steps  lag      a  -  long    the  road    And    bur  -  dens  weigh  us  down,  Just 

3.  So  toil       a  -  way  with  might  and  main.  And    put      it      to     the     test,  For 

-I \ 


^:^4=t 


-» — I — *•-: 1 1 1 > 0- — \ — m   .    M P m 


^ 


r 


^ 


:4=q 


:^ 


try      the    mag  -  ic  pow'r      of  song  To    drive  those  cares    a    -  way.  To 

see      how    soon    a  cheer  -  ful  song  Will    ban  -  ish      ev  -  'ry  frown.  Will 

he  whose    heart    is  full       of  song  Will     do      his  work    the  best.  Will 
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drive    those  cares    a    -    way. 
ban    -    ish     ev  -    'ry      frown. 
do  His  work    the     best. 
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Work  with    a     song,  work  with  a 
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song.        Hearts  will  beat    hap  -  pi  -  ly  all    the    day    long;  Work  with  a 
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song,        work  with  a    song,  Toil    a  -  way-  cheer  -  i  -  ly,    work  with  a    song. 


*  Melody  in  lower  notes. 


With  Loyai.  Hearts  We  Coivte. 
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Rev,  Geo.  O,  ■Webster. 
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1.  With  loy-al  hearts  we  come  a-gain, 

2.  With  loy-al  hearts  we  come  a-gain, 

3.  With  loyal  hearts  we  come  again, 
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Our  lips  o'er-flow  with  joy, 
We  meet  with  one  ac  -  cord 
Let      all    join    in    our     song 


And  in  our 
To  sing  our 
And  aid  us 
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of      glad  -  ness 
of    praise    un 
we      seek      to 


we The  heart    and    voice         em 

to Our      Sa  -  viour,  Christ       the 

speed Our     Sa-vi  aur's  praise  a 


ploy; 
Lord; 
-      long; 


The      love  of  Christ  our  Saviour  is  The  theme  of  grandest  praise,        The  sun-shine  of  His 

He       gave  His  life  on  Cal  -  va-ry.  He    died  that  we  might  live,  And    all  life's  joy  and 

There's  not  a  bless-ing  but  descends  Thro'  grace  from  Him  above,  Then  let      us    all  u  - 
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pres-ence  fills    With  glad  -  ness  all   our  days.^ 

sweet-ness    is     In     bless  -  ings  He  doth  give.  >  With  loy  -  al  hearts  we    come    a-gain 

nite      to  praise  Our  bless  -  ed    Saviour's  love,  j 
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And  joyous  songs  we  raise  To  Christ  the  mighty  King  of  kings,  Who  merits  all  our  praise. 
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•Just  a  Little  Gift. 


MBS.  C.  D.  MABTIN, 

Unison. 
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1.  Just     a 

2.  Just     a 
3-  Just     a 


lit  -  tie  gift  for  Je  -  sus,  Help-  ing  spread  His  truth  a  -  broad,  Mil-  lions 
lit  -  tie  gift  for  Je  -  sus,  Just  a  gift  of  love  we  bring,  Help-  ing 
lit  -  tie    gift    for    Je  -  sus,   Ev  -  'ry    field    to  -  day      is      white.  We  must 


in  this  world  are  dy  -  ing  For  the  word  of  our  God;  If  you  know  Him  as  your 
spread  the  Hght  of  heav-en,  Bringing  souls  to  our  King;  Ev-'ry  gift  we  bring  our 
hast-  en  with  God's  message,  We  must  send  out    the    light;    We  must  pray  and  we  must 
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Saviour,  Your  af-f ec-  tion  for  Him  prove,  Send  to  those  who    sit     in  darkness  The  sweet 

Saviour,  He  will  uie  the  lost    to  save,  On    the  cross  He    died,    a    ran-som.  There  His 

la  -  bor,  We  must  give  ourselves  to  God,  We  must  help  en-large  the  king-dom  Of    our 
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Gifts    -      -    we   bring 


our  King,     News, 
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Bto  -  ry     of    love. 

life  blood  He  gave.  [  Lov-ing  gifts  we  bring       To   our  Lord  and  King,    Mak-ing  known  to 

glo  -  ri  -  fied  Lord. 
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all      ere  -  a  -  tion  News    of  God's  sal   -  va  -  tion; 
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All,  the  news  must  hear;        Mes-sage  of     God's    love, 
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Sent  .from  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
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I  Kno^^  He  Cares  for  Me. 


G.  C.  T. 

Slowly  and  with  ea-pressinn 
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1.  It      mat  -  ters  not    how  rough   the  way    O'er  which  my  feet      are    led       to-day 

2.  He'll  ne'er  for-sake,  what-e'er       be  -  fall,   My     deep  -  est  grief,     He  knows    it    all'* 

3.  No      star  may  shine,  my    path     to    light.  My  bright-est    day       be    dark    as  night, 
4-  Look    up,    my  soul,  dis  -  pel      thy    fear,  Tho'  ra  -  ging  tern  -  pests  may  draw  near; 


So        long    as      I        with  joy      can    say  That      Je    -  sus  cares  for  me. 

He'll    hear  and    an  -  swer  when      I      call.  For      Je    -  sus  cares  for  me. 

Still        I      can  trust,    for  all        is    right,  While    Je    -  sus  cares  for  me! 

Thy    friend    so  true,    thy  Sa  -  viour  dear.  Still      cares,  yes,  cares  for  thee. 
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I    know  that    Je-sus  cares    for    me,  I    know    His  love  is    full    and    free, 
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For     He    Who    notes    a      spar-row's    fall      Must    sure 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


WE'RE  Traveling  On. 

COPYRIGHT,     leiO,    BY    UVDEBT    P.   MA.2N.        VSED   BY   PER. 
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1.  We    are  trav-'ling      on       to     the  Cit  -  y      of    the  blest,  Where  the  tried. 

2.  We     are  trav-'ling      on      and  what-ev  -  er   may     be-tide,     We    will   trust 

3.  Through  the  toils  of  earth     if      we   fol  -  low  His  command,   Though  the  clouds 

4.  We    are  trav-'ling      on       to      a  realm  of   per-fect  day,      To        a  world 

where  thp  tried 


and  faith-ful  dwell ;T We    are  trav-'ling      on       to       a  hap  -  py  vale    of  rest, 

our  Sa-viour's  love; We   will  lift    our  eyes  where  the  peaceful  wa  -  ters  glide 

and  storms  de-scend, He   will  keep    us        all       in      the   hol-low    of     His  hand, 

of     summer  flowers, Where  the  night  is  o'er     and    the  shadows   fly       a  -  way, 

ev-er  dwell; 
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Where  we  meet  no  more   to  say  farewell.  - 

In  the  home  that  waits  for  us    a-bove.  (  ^rav'ling  on, we're  trav'ling  on... 

And  will  bring  us    safe  -  ly  to  the   end.  \ 
And  a  robe  and  crown  will  then  be  ours.  '  Trav'ling  on,  trav' 


'ling  on, 
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To      a    home we  long  to  share; 0      the  might-y   cho  -  ral  song, 

long  to  share; 


Of        a  pure  and    ho   -  ly  throng.  When  we  hail     our  bless  -  ed    Sa  -  viour    there  I 
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Rev.  Geo.  O.  Webster. 
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1.  You  may  banish  care  and  sad  -  ness     As  you  journey  on  life's  way, 

2.  You  may  lighten  pain  and  sor  -  row,     As  you  journey  on  life's  way, 

3.  You  may  lighten  care  and  la  -   bor.      As  you  journey  on  life's  way, 


You  may  change  the 
You  may  heart-en 
You  may  prove  a 
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gloom  to     glad  -  ness,  You  may  change  the  night  to  day,  By    a  word  of  kind-ness 

for      the    mor  -  row  Those  who  faint  and  fall  to  -  day;  By    an-oth-er's  sor- row 

friend  and  neigh  -  bor      To   the  sad  and  lone  each    day;  Ev  -  er  up- ward,  on-ward 
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spo-ken.  By    a  lit  -  tie  lov-ing    to -ken,  You  may  heal  the  heart  that's  broken, 

shar-ing.  By    another's  burden  bear-ing,  You  may  help  the  onward  faring, 

pressing.  Till  the  crown  of  life  possessing.  You  may  make  your  life  a  blessing. 
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Yes,  oh   yes,  you  may. 


I       I 
Yes,  you  may,      yes,  you  may,    Lighten  someone's  burden 


on    your  way.  Yes,  you  may,  yes,  you  may,  Make  your  life  a  blessing,  oh,  yai,  you  may. 
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All  M^y  Life  I  Give. 


Grant  Coi^fax  Tuixab. 
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1.  All  my  life    in  serv-ice  I  would  give. 

2.  Tho'  the  tempter  may  my  path  as-sail. 

3.  Seek-ing  ev-'ry  day  His  will  to     do,... 


^              III  III 

To  Christ  Who  died for    me; 

I  have  no   need to    fear, 

What  joy  shall  then be  mine, 
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For  Him  alone  each  moment  would  I  live His  lo-yal  serv       -       ant    be; 

A-gainst  the  hosts  of  sin  I  shall  pre-vail With  Christ  my  King...      so  near; 

In  thought  and  word  and  deed  to  Him  be  true..    Who  is  my  King di-vine. 
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With  a     pur-pose  true  each    task    pur -sue,   Just  as  He    my    foot -steps  lead, 

He    will    ev  -  er      be      a      friend    to    me,    On  His  arm    I      will    de    -  pend , 

Lift  His    ban-ner  high  when  foes    are    nigh  For  there's  vic-to  -  ry      in  store, 
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Spread-ing  far  and  near  kind  words  of  cheer,  Giv-ing  help  to  those  in  need. 
For  His  strength  di-vine  is  ev  -  er  mine  And  my  way  He  will  de  -  fend. 
At      the  King's  command  with  faith  to  stand     Tho'  the  con-flict  wa  -   ges      sore. 
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Chorus.  Parts. 


Who  has  redeemed  me   by  His       grace, 
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All    my    life  to    work  for    Je 


sus, 


:^2?.>7 


Saved  me  by   His  wondrous  grace. 


Piiiiii 


All  My  Life  I  Give. 
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:i=T 


=35= 


1/ 
Till 


at 


-I i 1 


==^3__ 


M 


last    I'll  stand    at    His  right  hand,  And  be  -  hold  Him  face    to    face 

—I — ,:: — g— I- r — I F 


£-*= 


II 


Hear  thk  Song. 


Edith  Sanford  tillotson. 

Rather  slowly. 


COPYKIGHT,    lOlS.   BY  TULLAR-MEREDITII  CO. 
INTERNATIONA.L.  COPVRIOHT  SECURED. 


BROUGHTON   ED'WARDS. 


5:r(!=^3=«: 


3^3 


1.  Round  the  shin-ing  throne  of  God  on  high,  Shin-ing  ser-aphs  raise  their  joy  -  ful     cry, 

2.  Song  of  songs  im-mor-tal,  death-less,  sweet,  Hymn  of  joy  that  loy  -  aT  hearts  re  -  peat, 

3.  Sons  of  men,  oh,  list  -  en    and    re  -  joice,   Join  the  hymns  of  love  with  heart  and  voice, 


:te: 


-f^- 


:t=t: 


"^"1 ^^^" 


-(=— . 


,      rail. 

J_ — ^- 


« — ^ — '—«---« — TT  n-m — « — « — 1-^ — !« * — < 


Songs  of  ad  -  0  -  ra  -  tion,  praise  and  love,      Ech  -  o     in   that  heav'niy  home    a-  hove. 
Saints  around  the  great  white  throne  proclaim,    Glo-ry     ev  -  er-  last  -  ing   to   His   Name. 
Learn  from  angel  lips  their   glo  -  ry  -  songs,     Prais-ing  Him  to  Whom  all  praise  be-longs. 


Hear  the  song  that  from  realms  above  is  ringing.  Hear  angels  singing,  glad  tidings  bringing, 


ZZHZtLZ 


:t: 


:t: 


lii^l 


.4  i:-=^-3: 


U--^- 


I— =—*-'-•■ 1 K5— b^— — 


:!fcl:= 


J     Pakts. 


1 ^^-^-1 


=*3=-^=i|3=3El^i 


U  1* 


I 


Hear  the  song  that  from  realms  above  is  ringing,  "Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  King  of  Kings.?' 


fctm 


^^^-^: 


It: 


:f^: 


5--- — p_»_^- 


_(=2.± 


H 
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Howard  Kingsbury. 


Gon  IS  Love. 

COPTBIGHT,    1009,    BIT  TULLAR-MEHEDITR  CO. 
XNTBRNATIONAX.    COPV&IGHT    BECUSED. 


I.  H.  MEREDITH. 


^^ 


^m 


^f^=^ 


4=34 


^^=^=^-^ 


I.  Come,  let  us  all  u- nite  and  sing,  God  is  love!  While  heav'n and  earth  their  praises  bring: 
2.0  tell  to  earth's  remotest  bound,  God  is  love!  In  Christ  is  full  redemption  found: 
3.  How  hap- py  is    our  por-tion here:  God    is     love!  His  prom -is- es    our  spir- its  cheer: 


I 


l?^ 


H^irft 


I       I     ^ 


P 


^ 


f=fr 


t2=t| 


H^-   J- 


S 


m 


i 


;S 


^^^ 


4-^^^ — m- 


t^p-^r 


-^^^ 


God     is  love!  Let    ev  - 'ry  soul  from  sin   awake,  Each  in  his  heart  sweet  music  make, 

God     is  lovel   His  blood  can  cleanse  our  sins  away:  His  spir-it  turns  our  night  to  day, 

God     is  love!  He     is  our  Sun  and  Shield  by  day,  By  night  He  near  our  tents  will  stay, 


^ 


Chokus.  Male  Voices. 

N  I    h    I    N  !    ^   I    h 


God  is  love ! 

God     is  love,  yes,  God     ia    love ! 


^1  I  ^ 

He  will  safe-  ly  lead  us    to    our  home    a    -    bove. 


-f-l^ 


^ 


* 


]My  Refuge. 


13T 


$ 


Solo  &  Choeus. 


Grant  Colfax  Twi-i-ab. 


m 


^ 


3C^ 


2:^ 


1 


I.  With -in  God's  ho  -  ly  book  I  read,  This  bless-ed,  bless-ed  word,.. 
2.1  hold  His  prom-ise  in  my  heart,  A  pre-cious,  pre-cious  sign,.. 
3.  My    Fa  -  ther,  may     I     here     de-serve    Thy  ho  -  ly,         ho  -  ly  love,. 


^WfMWfB^M'M^mi 


■7:^ 


-sh^ 


-2^- 


-'-^-^ 


i 


^- 


^ 


A  dai  -  ly  help  what  -  e'er  my  need,  A  prom  -  ise  glad  -  ly  heard. 
That  safe  from  harm  I  dwell  a  -  part,  Up  -  held  by  pow'r  di  -  vine... 
And    may    my    foot  -  steps  nev  -  er  swerve   From  paths  that  lead     a   -    bove. 


^^'wrWi 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


V  -J-  ^  -#--#-  -J- 


*==i: 


T^* 


^ 


^ 


.(Z- 


Choktjs.   Quicker. 


m 


P 


^* 


t 


^e 


^ 


fpp 


i* 


S 


k      ^ 


It      is,        "  God    is    my  ref  -  uge,  my  strength,  my  stay,"  Safe-ly  He  keeps  me  from 
"  God  is     my        strength,  my  stay,"  Safe        -         ly    He 


m-*-*-\ 


4    b- 


^^ 


-r-  1*- 


i 


:tEEE 


:p^ 


m 


rit. 


a  tempo. 


t — r 

rit. 


j-MJ  II  j':  >^  ^-ti-tm 


34:^=34 


^    i^ 


-#^-i^ 


m 


day    to    day.    Trusting  in  Him  my  soul  can  say — "God  is  my  refuge,  my  strength,  my  stay." 
keeps  each  day, 

•^  -^  ^  .  J    Jt  ^^:^  #-  -^  S-^   -«-#-!  -^  -^  -^  -^  -J- 


^ 


:t^=tt 


ligilj^ 


M 


JL^ 


>— g^ 


is 


-^t ^ 


I 
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IVajvie  of  Wondrous  >1ight. 


COP"VRIC5nT,    lOll,    BY  TI^TL1-AR-MEBEI>ITI»  CO. 
INTEBMATIONAL.  COPYRIGHT  SECUBEb. 


Rev.  Georoe:  O.  "Webstkr. 

Slowly  and  strongly  accented. 
Unison. 


:8idzL- 


%-    -%-     m-  -%■    -»-  -S-    -•-  -*-   ■•»      •  ft* 


cbarl,i:s  C  AcKi.Eir. 

Pabts. 

-J — ^-t- 


-^=:t 


1.  There    is    a  name  of  wondrous  might,  The  heart  of  man  to     cheer,     It    chan-ges  darkness 

2.  A    -    mid  the  gloom  of  sorrow's  hour  When  other  help-ers     flee.         Or,  smit-ten   by    the 

3.  That  Name  a -lone  can  give  us  hope   When  near  our  journey's  end;    Without    it    we    in 


:^: 


-  ^ — '-| b^— f- 


-^--1- 


N 


Unison. 


--n- 


in    -    to  light  And  drives  a- way    all    fear.     The   name    of    Je  -  sus  Who    in  love   His 
tempter'spow'r,  Our  on  -  ly  hope    is      He;       We  breathe  His  name  and  He      is  near  To 
darkness  grope  With  ne'er  a  guide  or    friend;  When  thro' the  last  deep  vale    we  go.   May 


-t^— r 


1 k^ L 


Parts. 


life  so  free  -  ly  gave 
help  in  our  dis  -  tress, 
this  our  por-  tion    be, 

—I X 


Must  stand  all  oth-er  names  above  Since  He  a-lone  can  save. 
His  presence  fills  the  heart  with  cheer  Tho'  troubles  round  us  press. 
The  pres-ence  of  the  Christ  to  know  Till  all  earth's  shadows  flee. 


t—m — -^ — 


n-=^- 


-»-\^- 


J- 


-t-n—t-- 


I         1/ 


-* — I — I 1 — -»-'-•  I 


Chorus. 

,-J- 


-i^ 


:|^«»E 


That   pre-cious  Name  of  match-less  pow'r,    To    cheer    and  help 


:*^t: 


-^—\-^ 


:t: 


=F 


:ie: 


:^i^JE| 


'ry   hour, 


g 


Na>ie  of  Wondrous  .VIight. 


I    rit. 

V- ^- 


^- 
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B 


Whose  prais  -   es      An    -  gels 


sing, 


Is 


n 


Je    -    sus    Christ      our        King. 


-t== 


Bear  Ye  One  Another's  Burdens. 


COP-VRIGHT,    lOlt,    n-V   TII.I.AR-MEREDITH   CO. 
1NTERNATXONA.I.  COI»YaiOHT  SECURED. 


Mabfl,  .T.  Roskmon. 


A.RR.   FROM  KLOTO-W,    BY  >V.  fSTII.LMAN    MARTIN. 


:=1; 


t7 


1.  Bear     ye       one  an  -  oth- er's   bur- dens,  'lis    the     Lord's      di-vine   com-mand; 

2.  Bear     ye       one  an -oth- er's   bur- dens,    Fill  with  sun  -   shine  days  so      drear, 
3-  Bear    ye       one  an -oth- er's   bur- dens,    And  the    law  of  Christ  ful- fill; 


-w- 


^^iSE^ 


-I — b^— r- 


-i?* 
^ 


-: 1 si^-'-| 1 \^ 1 1 


=B-i=i=2  tell 


=1:^: 

;*:*: 


-V^^^: 


— V 


a: 

-■•-  I*  •  (• 

I     ^1  I  I    ^ 

When  you    find  a   broth-  er   strug-gling,  Lend  a      will     -      ing,  h-flp-ing  hand. 

Help     thy     broth   -  er     on    Hfe's  jour-  ney.     With  thy  love  his   pathway  cheer. 

Then  your   bur    -    den  will     be   light  -  er,      While  you  do  His  bless-ed  will. 

^         -  .  -•-  •  1^  ^  ^ 


Chokus 


-I r 


-I ^-'-r- 


-I — t 


-4 


~m^m 


I    > 


I — t 


i 


HI 


-^-j — ^. 


to: 


i?-i|l/l^*i|W|  -  - 

Lend  a   hand, lend  a  hand, Heav- y   though  thy  load  may  be,.. 

Lend     a   hand,  lend      a    hand. 


111 


:b=fe^l=— ^— '^ 


-6^— h- 


In    the    name       of  Christ  the   Sa  -  viour,  Who  hath  done  so  much  for  thee. 

done      80  much  for     thee. 

1^1 1 1 "•  — »- 1-^--— [ m — — z\zmz-r~^~ 


^ — ^ 


r- 
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GRANT  COt^PAX  TUI-tAR. 

Slowly. 


As  You  Go. 

COPTRIOHT,    ICOe,  BY  Tmj^AR-yiEBBDITH  CO. 

IS 


I.  H.  Mebeditb. 


■-■,   -J    «   -  <••.   ^«....^-  -.-,   -J- -5.—  s 

1.  You  may  help    a  load    to  light-en,  As    you      go;  Shedding  smiles  the  way    to 

2.  You  may  fill    the  world  with  beauty.  As    you      go;  Ev  - 'ry    mo- ment  find  some 

3.  Tho' the  way  may  oft    be  drear-y,    As    you      go;  Let  your  heart  be  nev  -  er 

As    you  go; 


-m—Wr- 


=S=::p: 


^^=5~-- 

— h- 

=5 

-^ 

-;i^S^^ 

rzV-:^-1s- 

^   "5 

bright-en, 
du   -  ty, 
wea  -  ry, 

-•- 

As 
As 
As 

you 
you 
you 

-*- 

r 

go; 
go; 
go; 

As     you  go 

1     ^   ^j 

— l^-T— «- 

Give    to 
Let    each 
Let    your 

all    some  lov  - 
day      b-  filled 
life    with  joy 

-•-  •  -»■-   -m- ' 
pi 1 1 

~l L — W'~~ 

^ 1? 

ing  tok  -  en 
with  blessing, 
be    ring-ing, 

Let    your 
Seek    to 
To       the 

^-1^- 

— g- 

1 

_t2 R_ 

p=^=^ 

t^        ^ 

.tj_>- 


words  be  kind  -  ly  spok-en.  You  may  cheer  a  heart  that's  broken.  As  you  go., 
com  -  fort  the  distress-ing,  Joy  your  heart  will  be  pos-sess-ing.  As  you  go., 
cross  of  Christ  still  clinging.  In      the    dark -est  hour  keep  singing.  As    you    go. 


±=t=|e=tT=fc 


— i=S:v=S=gzzpz=tT=S 


gi5|=fe^J=^fc=S: 


As    you  go. 


T 


Chorus.  Unison.     , 


[iS: 


•  i-»-  F' 


■Cj" 


=^ 


=1: 


:^=^^«_ 


i-i»-*-i  i 

Send      out    the    sun  -  shine        as      you  pass      a  -    long;  Seek  some  heart    to 


@1=^^^ 


=1: 


i 


:^ 


S^ 


*^    ^Zf'  ^        LJ         1.^         LJ      J        Lj        U        Lj     U 


bright  -  en,       cheer     it    with       a 


song; 


t- 


:t: 


:t=: 


:t: 


Lit   -  tie  deeds    of    kind  -  ness 

tfgrT=r=|=g=zz:y^ 


it: 


It: 


As  You  Go. 


I  Love  Him. 

COPVBIGBT,    1911,  B\   TULLAS-MEREDITH  CO. 


London  hymn  Book, 


Slowly. 


Stephkn  C  Foster, 

arr.  by  I.  H.  NfEHEDlra. 


1.  Gone    from    my  heart    the  world  with  all     its  charm;  Gone  are  my    sins  and 

2.  Once       I       was    lost       up  -  on    the  plains  of      sin;  Once  was  a    slave  to 

3.  Once       I       was  bound,  but    now     I      am    set    free;  Once       I  was  blind,  but 
_      .*.  .     -^.     -•-     ^      .^.    .«.     .(=2. 


:t: 


t— 


*E=|: 


:tz=tz: 


-\s>- 


-\- 


:^ 


-J^_4^. 


:=1=; 


:^^ 


^-^■ 


:^ 


5=?^*^ 


?^fc^a 


all       that  would  a  -  larm ;      Gone  ev  -  er-  more, 

doubts  and  fears  with  -  in ;        Once  was      a  -  f raid 

now     the   light     I      see;       Once  I      was  dead, 

^  -  -  ^  ^^> 


and    by    His  grace 

to    trust    a     lov  - 

but    now   in  Christ 


'tf=t^: 


m m- 


-t=- 


:t: 


t==fe=S=fc 


:C!=t2=tz: 


I    know    The 

ing  God,     But 

I     live,      To 


-_^-.^- 


mp   Choeus. 


PP 


:=t- 


S3: 


-^: 


"g?~ 


-ai — f 


pre-cious  blood  of    Je  -  sus  cleans-es  white  as 
now  my  guilt  is  washed  a-  way    in     Je  -  sus' 
!  peace  that  He    a  -  lone  can 


tell    the  world  the  peac 

, — m--—m — » — » — w- 


snow, 
blood, 
give. 


=Be: 


I       love  Him, 


i^— ti»- 


t: 


t 


=t== 


I       love  Him, 


-^ 


t=^ 


:=t 


fftt — P  — \ — • — d — 


^t- 


^ 


:3r: 


-^— '•- 


:5=p: 


-2=d- 


:1--^ 


-g-    f^ 


i 


Be-cause  He  first  loved  me,    And  purchased  my  sal  -  va  -  tion   On    Cal- v'ry's  tree. 


% 


-  ■>_gz=tgz-ig 


>.^  It-  ^ 


-^-  -*- 


m- — 1-^ ^ — 1» ^ 
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Cro^vivs. 


CHETAVYND    HAMILTON 


COPlTRICliaT.    1911,  BY  BATfLEY  AND  FERGUSON. 

INTERNATIONAL  COI»"TRIGHT  SEOl^RED. 
TVLXAR-MEBEDITU  <_0.,  OWNEKss. 


F.  A.  CUALLINOR.   Mrs.  I>OC. 


Moderato,  \ 


^ 


mp  (Sw.  Org.) 


>^'-— i«- 


'^J 


~i      I 


-Sz    jSL 


i=S: 


:t=: 


1 9'- 

rail,  e  dim. 


-<2-- 


Man.  ouly. 


Ped. 


'8-  *  Voices, 


t^ 


g 


1.  There  are  crowns,  fair  crowns,  in  that  hap  -  py  land,  As     rain-  bow  arch  -  es  bright; 

2.  There  are  crowns,blestcrowns,for  God's  children  dear,  Who  tread  His  ways    of  love; 
?.  There  are  crowus,brightcrowns,f  or  all  those  who  fight  Where  e  -  vil    for  -  ces  ride: 

^.     .  ^         -»-  -1?^ . 


m-- 


i=g;bj 


0 
I 
mf 


r 


ilE=£^iiE§=^ 


^ 


^  •   *    # 


]:=3:=D=:^qH:h 
••  -S- 


'^  I 


r, 


-■m-M — I -^ — •— r    —    — * 


It: 


-Q-«— t: 


^t 


:t: 


m — « — ^ — m — •- 


=^: 


mp 


^^ ^N 


-«' 


m 


There  are  di  -  a-dems  rare  o'er  the  gold  -  en  strand,  And  wreaths,  blessed  wreaths,  by  a 
And  who  fol  -  low  His  steps  o'er  the  mountain  drear,  Or  list  for  His  voice  by  the 
They  who  bat  -tie  with  wrong,  and  up  -  hold  the  right.  And      vig  -  il   shall  keep  thro' the 

g^-U-l- ^— ^— g — te— g-l-i i= — I p — — I ^-t^ 1 


% 


=• ^ '^—^ ^ l-\-im =^ =!- 


Id: 


mf 


mp 


-^ 


:d: 


1=: 


S 


-m<:^. 


' — rb: 


I 


♦The  verae  part  may  be  taken  as  a  Solo  if  preferred. 


Crowns. 
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rail 


Befrain.  Full  Choir. 
mf  Voices. 


% 


''=T- 


I    I 


Saviour's  liand  All      wo-ven  in   star  -  ry    light. 

wa-ters  clear — Where 'bideth  His  Ho  -  ly    Dove.  V  0    give  us,  Lord,  when  on  high  we  stand, 

storm-y  night,  Their  beacon-fires  bright  be-  side. 


-I — 

-l — 


:fc=^=t=t=t 


-p  -^.  .m.  .«.  .^-. 


I ^_  ^m I ( 1 — 9B-. 


-*-^- 


=q=qH; 


-at   -*- 
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I       >    U     ^      ^      ^ 


rail. 


mf  Org. 


7^— ^ 


:C=EE^^I 
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4=21 
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:^: 
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mp 


•      .-0.     .0.  .0-  -0.    .0.  _^.    •      •       • 


~i=S--5=*i 


A     beau-  ti  -  ful  crown,  from  Thine  own  right  hand,    A      di  -  a-dem    fair  -  er  than 


*=; 


^==Se— -K=z^; 


:t2=^=^--^ 


'» — =1— • 


t=|i^=r— f^ 


:t2=^ 


-^ — \^ 
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bright-est  dawn,  The  crown  of    light,  the  crown  of  light  of    an     end -      less  morn. 

.p..  «»-  .».  .•.  ..*.  _•.  jL'     -I^    ' 
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144     The  Victory  May  Depeivd  on  You. 


COP'VSICHT,    l»Oe.    BT  TBB  FILLMOBB  BROS.    CO.        USED  BY  PES. 


BEV.  GEO.  O.  M^EBSTER. 


J.  H.  FUX,MOaE. 


i 


55*;e3 


:4=t 


n=^ 


^r 


riES 


l=i: 


1.  Thro'  the    land      a      call      is  sound  -  ing,    And      it    comes     to    age    and    youth; 

2.  See      the  might  -  y    hosts    of        e    -    vil      Spreading  death  throughout    the  land! 

3.  Lol      the      tri  -  umph    day      is    com  -  ing,    When    our  arms  shall     be    laid  down; 


:t==t: 


:t==t: 


:t==:t 


:t= 


l4=t=i: 


I 


:^— J^--^ 


-^=1=^- 


^^=^ 


i^=5=i=t& 


t=^: 


'Tis  a  sum  -  mons  to  the  con  -  flict,  In  the  course  of  right  and  truth; 
Who  is  there  will  an  -  swer  quick-ly,  And  the  hosts  of  sin  with-stand? 
Then  each  faith  -  ful,    loy  -  al      sol  -  dier      Shall      re  -  ceive    a    vie  -  tor's  crown; 


5i=--=t=: 


:t=q 


r 


^=:1fc=:=5=:1^ 


:^=:^ 


m 


r?=f=^ 


^=t 


To      the  stand-ard    of    our    Cap  -  tain,  Lo I  there  comes  a  faith  -  ful  few;     But    the 

Do      not    fear    to    join  our  stand-ard      For    our  ranks  are  tried  and  true.   And    the 

Would  you  stand  a-mong  the    vie  -  tors,  With  the  band    of    faith-ful   few;    Then  the 


^ 


^ 


eeIe^e^ 


:|^=t=: 


/>      Chorus.  |^      ^     N      ^     | I 


vie  -  to  -  ry,  my  broth-er,  May    de-pend    on    you.      The    vie-t'ry  may    de-pend  on 


you,         The    vie  -  fry  may  de-pend    on    you ;         Dare    to  stand    a-mong  the  few, 
on  you,  on  you; 
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k* 


^—^k=^—^ 


-^--¥r- 


-^ — »»- 


v-^ 


^^=^- 


The  Victory  >Iay  Depend  On  You. 


With  the  faith  -  ful,  tried  and  true, 


^^ 


=fe=|t 
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^      ^      ^       >      >•        ^ 
For  the    vie  -  fry  may    de  -  pend    on 
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you. 


I  Blnow  I  Belono  to  the  Lord. 


Mr».  C  D.  Martin. 

Solo  or  Unison. 
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1.  My    life  has  been  giv  -  en    to     Je  -  sus...  He  bought  me     to      be      all    His 

2.  My    life  has  been  giv  -  en     to     Je  -  sus...  My     serv-ice      I      yield  Him  to   ■ 

3.  My    life  has  been  giv  -  en    to    Je  -  sus...  And    He  shall  for  -  ev  -   er      con 


own,, 
day,, 
trol,. 
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I  ful  -  ly      sur  -  ran-  der   this    mo  -  ment..  Give  Je  -  sus  my  heart  for  His      throne. 

His   word,   as     the  man     of      my    coun-sel Will  guide  me  each  step    of    the      way.,. 

My      tal-ents,  my   time,  and    my  pleas -ures...  With  ev  - 'ry     de-sire    of    my     soul... 
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Chords. 
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I  know   I     be -long  to    the      Lord be  saved  me  thro' sheddine  His    blood. 

I    know     I      be  -  long,  be   long    to  the    Lord,  Thro' shedding  His  blood, 
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My  heart  is  His  throne,  I'm  no  long  -  er    my  own,   I      be -long  ev  -  er -more  to    God. 
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'We  Would  See  Jesus. 
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Grant  cox^fax  Tuixar. 
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1.  We  would  see    Je 

2.  We  would  see     Je 

3.  We  would  see    Je 
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sus,    for  the  shad-ows  length-en        A  -  cross  this    lit  -  tie 
sus,   the  great  Rock-foun-da-tion,     Where -on    our    feet  were 
sus,  oth  -  er  lights  are  pal  -  ing,     Which  for  long  years    we 
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I 

land-scape  of  our    life; 
set    with  sov'reign  grace; 
have  re-joic'd  to      see; 


We  would  see    Je  -  sus,   our  weak  faith  to  strength-en 
Not    life   nor  death,  with    all    their  ag  -  i  -  ta    -    tion, 
The    bljss-ings    of      our      pil  -  grim-age  are     fail  -  ing; 
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Chokus. 
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For    the  last  wear-i-ness,  the    fi  -  nal  strife. 

Can  thence  remove  us,  if    we     see    His  face. 

We  would  not  mourn  them  for  we  go  to  Thee. 
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We  would  see  Je  -  sus,   we  would  see 
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Je  -  sus,    And    in    His  like-ness  we  would  ev  -  er 
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What    joy  and  rap  -  tare 
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when  we  shall  be-hold    Him,   And    in    His  pres-ence  dwell  e  -  ter 


nal  -   ly. 
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Blessings. 


14T 


JosTE  Wallace. 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 


l:z:4; 


1.  Bound-less  biess-ings  scattered  on  our  way   Bring  to  mind  our   Fa-ther's  love, 

2.  Pre  -  cious  bless-ings,  near  us  day  and  night,  Gifts  of  friendship,  kind  and     true, 

3.  Count- less  bless-ings,  sent  with  lavish  hand,  Making  earth -ly  pathways    shine, 
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In        our  hearts  they  speak  to  us    to-  day     And  they  bid     us      look     a  -  bove,  And  they 

Sun- shine  fill  -  ing      ev'ry  heart  with  light.  And  the  gift     of     shad-ow,    too,  And  the 

Teach  us,  Lord,  to      see  and  un-der-stand,  And  to  thank  Thee,  King  di  -  vine,  And  to 
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Chorus,  a  tempo. 
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bid       us  look  a    -     bove.  ) 
gift       of  shad-ow,       too. 
thank  Thee,  King  di  -  vine. 


Bless  -  ings,    blessings,  full  and  free,  Ev-'ry     gift  that  waits  us 
Bless-ings,   blessings  from  a-bove,  0  what  hap-  pi-ness  they 
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here, Bless   -  ings,       sent    to    you    and  xne,     Fill  -  ing   life    with     joy    and 

bring,.... 
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cheer.  Bless  -  ings       sent  in  boundless  love.  To  the  chil-dren    of     the  King. 
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Wonderful  Book. 
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HOWARD  E.  SMITH. 
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1.  Word  of  the    Fa-ther,   O  light  from  on  high,  Won-der-ful  book,  won-der-ful  book, 

2.  Bread  for  our  souls,  such  a  boun-  ti  -  ful  store.  Won  der-ful  book,  won-der-ful  book, 

3.  Stream  by  the  way-side  from  fountains  a-bove,  Won-der-ful  book,  won-der-ful  book, 

.*..*-   .^    -•     _ff.     «-    -m-            ^   ^  •  ff-   -»■-   -»■-   -m-  . 


^ 


:^ 


^ 


Guide   to    our    glo  -  ri  -  ous  home  in    the  sky,       Won-der  -  ful  book      of  life. 

Feast-ing    on    thee    we  shall  hun  -  ger   no  more,      Won-der  -  ful  book      of  life. 

Bath-ing  our   spir  -  its      in      in  -  fi-nitelove,       Won-der-ful  book      of  life. 
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Chorus.  Unison. 
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Won    -   der  -  ful  book, Glo 
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ri  -  ous  book,. 


To         high  and 
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low    -    ly       A  treas  -  ure  most    ho 


ly,      A  jew     -     el     so  rare,. 


Balm      for  all  care,. 
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Gift        of    the  Fa  -  ther—    Wonderful  book  of  life. 
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"Unite  in  Songs  of  Praise. 
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Edith  sakford  Tillotson, 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  U  -    mte      to  -  day      in    songs      of    praise  To      Him  who  watch-es      o'er 

2.  U  -    nite      in      glad    and  grate  -  ful   song,    For     ev  -  'ry      gift    He    sends 

3.  U  -    nite    and  praise  His    Ho  -    ly    name,   No        e  -    vil      can     as  -  sail 


us, 
us, 
us. 
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Who  shows  His  love  in  end 
His  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arm 
The    full  -  nesf     of       His     love 
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less  ways.  Who  sets    His  light    be  -  fore  us. 

is  strong,  With  mer  -  cy  He      be  -  friends  us. 

pro-claims  That  love    will  nev  -  er      fail  us. 


Praise  the  Lord !    praise  the  Lcrd!    Songs  of    joy    re    -    new, Praise  the  Lord! 
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praise  the  Lord!    Loy  -  al  hearts  and  true, 
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Praise  Him  for    un  -  fail  -  ing    care, 
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For  His  goodness  ev-'ry-where,  Praise  the  Lord!  Praise  the  Lord!  Praise  the  Ho-ly    Lord. 
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Sunbeams  of  Hope  and  Love. 


MABBI^  J.    ROSKMOX. 

In  Quick  mnrck  time. 
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\:;ra.nt  Colfax  Tulxar. 
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1.  Send  out  the  sunbeams  of  love   to  -  day,  Brighten  wicii  a  smile  the  gloom-y     way, 

2.  Scat  -  ter  the  sunbeams  with  lavish  hand,   Noth-ing    e  -  vil  may  their  pow'r  withstand; 

3.  Send  out  the  sunbeams  where'er  you    go,     Ev  -  'ry  soul  reflects  their  ten  -  der  glow. 
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Bless  -ing  a  wear  -  y  and  trou-bled  heart,  Wondrous  joy  and  faith  you  thus  im  -  part; 
Dark  tho'  the  night  o'er  your  pathway  fall,  God's  own  light  is  shin-ing     o  -  ver       all; 
Sun-beams  of  joy  and  of  love  di  -  vine,     Ev  -  'ry  day  and  hour  their  light  doth  shine. 


While  you  are  help-ing  an-oth  -  er's  need,     Heav'nly  glo-ry  beams  on    you      in  -  deed, 
Serv  -  ing  with  hearts  that  are  glad  and  true.   Striving  e'er  the  Mas-ter's  will      to      do. 
Live      in    the  sun-light  of  God's  dear  love,  Sunlight  from  the  heav'nly  realms  a  -  bove, 
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Send  out  the  sunbeams,  beau-ti  -  ful  sun-beams,  Sunbeams  of  hope  and  love. 
Send  out  the  sunbeams,  beau-ti  -ful  sun-beams,  Sunbeams  of  hope  and  love. 
Send    out  the  sunbeams,  beau-ti  -  ful    sun-beams.  Sunbeams  of  hope  and    love. 


J _|- 


Chorus.  ,  iw    I 


Sunbeams  of  love  and  faith  and  cheer.  Sunbeams  to  shine  thro'  darkness  drear.  Scatter  thsm  gladly 
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StJNBEAM:S    OF    HOPE    AND    LoVE. 
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far    and  near,  Sunbeams  of  hope  and  love. 

J J- 


1*^ 
What  tho'  the  dawn  be  cold  and  gray? 
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Soon  you  shall  see  the  glorious  day,  Sunbeams  of  love  will  light  the  way,  Sunbeams  of  hope  and  love. 
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God  Will  Take  Care  of  You. 

(Dedicated  to  my  mtfe  Mrs.  John  a.  Davis.) 

C.  D.  MXETUf.  COPYRIGHT,    l»oe,   BT  JOHX  A.    DAVIS.       TJSED  BY  PER.  W.  S.  MAHTIN. 
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1.  Be  not  dismayed  whate'er  be-tide,  God  will  take  care  of  you;  Be-neath  his  wings  of 

2.  Th  o'  days  of  toil  when  heart  doth  fail  God  will  take  care  of  you ;  When  danger  fierce  your 

3.  All    you  may  need  He  will  provide,  God  will  take  care  of  you;  Noth-ing  you  ask  will 

4.  No    mat-ter  what  may  be  the  test,  God  will  take  care  of  you ;  Lean  weary    one  up  - 

J                J                                _.  -^                                  I 
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Chorus. 


love   a  -  bide,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

path  as  -  sail,  God  will  take  care  of  you.  /    ^„ ,   „.„  .  ,  ,  /im.     ,        .      , 

be    de  -  nied'  God  will  take  care  of  you.  f    ^°**  ^^^^  *^«  ^^^'^  °*  y°"'   Thro'  ev-'ry  day, 

on  His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 


O'er  all    the  way,    He    will    take  care  of    you,    God  will  take  care  of    you 

take  care  of  you. 
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Harki  the  Voice  of  Jesus. 


J.  yV.  BA.KEB. 

Andantino. 
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mp  *Male  Voices. 
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1.  Hark!  the    voice  of    Je  -  sus    calls    us  To     His  serv    -    ice  and  His  love; 

2.  Dai   -    ly     mer   -  cies  He    has  prom  -  is'd  To     the  sheep    that  hear  His  voice, 

3.  We     .shall  see  the  shin-ing    man-sions  Of     our  glo   -  rious  Heav'nly  King, 

4.  When  the   sighs  of  earth  are      o  -  ver,  And    its  dis    -  cords  all    are  still. 
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Female 
Voices. 
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To      His  vine   -  yard  and  His  tem  -  pie,  To    His  crown  of  life      a  -   hove.  We      will 

Those  who  fol     -  lew    in    His  foot-steps  In     His    fa- vor  shall  re   -  joice.  With   what 

We     will  strike  the  clanging  cym-bals,  And  the  harps  of  God  shall    ring.  When  life's 

Then  the  great        e-ter-nal  an -them  All    the  courts  of  God  shall    fill.  As        the 


*T)>a  verie  may  either  be  taken  as  arranged  or  by  voices  in  nniaon  throughout. 
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Hark  I  THE  Voice  of  Jesus. 
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joy.... 

jour 

pearl 


the  ran-somed  ar  -  my,        We  will    take His  cross  of     shame,. 

we  hear  His      ac  -  cents,  With  what  love o  -  bey  His    call,.....* 

ney    is    com-plet  -  ed        And  we        en      -      ter    in  -  to    rest,...".'. 

y      por  -  tals    o   -  pen.     And  the      choirs of    an  -  gels  sing,...'. 


mf  Female  Voices. 


rail. 
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Bear    his  yoke...  up-on      our  shoul-ders,  On    our  life      in-scribe  His  name... 

He      will  be our  strength  in  weak-ness.  And    re-store    us      if      we  fall...iii 

His    glad  voice.,  will    bid    us  wel  -  come  To    the  home-land  of      the  blest.'.'!! 

We    shall  see our    bless-ed    Sa  -  viour  In    the    pal  -  ace    of     the  King'.'.'.'. 
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Voices  and  Organ,     mf  a  tempo. 
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In   the    shade    and  in  the  sun-shine,  Shall  oui  voi  -    ces   glad  -  ly  ring,        Till  we 
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see. 


His    face      un  -  cloud  -  ed,      In     the    pal  -  ace     of     the       King. 
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A  Starless  Cuo>vn. 
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I.  H.  MRREDITR. 
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1.  There  is       a      land    mine  eyes  shall  see     When     I     shall     lay      life's     ar-mor  down; 

2.  The     gains  of    earth     are     all     but   loss —  E     -     ter  -  nal    joys      are      all     for     me 

3.  For  -  bid    it,     Lord,  that       I    should  be    Con  -  tent     to      live      for      self     a  -  lone, 
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But  all  its  bliss 
When  I  by  faith 
Oh,     may  some  soul 
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is      not  for     me, 

up  -  lift  the   cross 

I     win  for    Thee 
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If  I  must  wear  a  star  -  less  crown. 
And  lead  one  soul,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 
A  -  dorn  my  crown  when  life       is      done. 
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star  -  less  crown,  when  life     is     done,      No    glit-t'ring  gems  which  I     have     won? 


For  -  bid      it,     Lord,  that  there  should  be,        A    star  -  less  crown  in  Heav'n  for    me. 
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A.  M.  TOPLADY. 


Rock  of  Ages,  Cleft  for  AIe. 


TOPLADY. 


T.  Hasttngs. 


1.  Rock    of    a  -  ges,  cleft  for  me.  Let  me  hide  my-self  in  Thee;  Let  the  wa-ters  and   the  blood; 

2.  Not  the  la-  bor  of  my  hands  Can  ful-fill  Thy  law's  demands;  Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know; 

3.  Noth-in?  in  my  hand  I  bring;  Sim-ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling;  Na-ked,come  to  Thee  for  dress; 

4.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,When  my  eyelids  close  in  death,When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
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Rociv  OF  Ages,  Cleft  for  Me. 
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From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed,  Be  of  sin  the  double  cure,  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  pow'r. 
«"^ould  my  tears  for-ev-er  flow,  All  for  sin  could  not  atone;  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a-lone. 
Help  -  less,  look  to  Thee  for  grace;  Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly:  Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne;  Rock  of  a-ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee! 


Fack  to  Face. 
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Grant  Coi,fax  Tui-lah. 
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1.  Face  to    face  with  Christ  my  Sa  -  viour,  Face      to  face —  what  will    it      be, 

2.  On    -  ly     faint  -  ly     now      I     see       Him,  With     the  dark -ling     veil     be-tween, 

3.  What  re-joic-ing      in     His  pres  -  ence,  When  are    ban-ished  grief  and  pain; 

4.  Face  to     face!     oh,  bliss-ful     mo  -  ment!  Face      to  face —     to     see     and  know; 


When  with  rap  -  ture    I  be  -  hold     Him,  Je  -  sus  Christ  Who    died  for  me? 

But        a       bless  -  ed  day  is     com  -  ing,  When  His  glo  -  ry      shall  be  seen 

When    the  crook  -ed  ways  are  straightened,  And   the  dark  things  shall  be  plain. 

Face      to     face     with  my  Re  -  deem  -  er,  Je  -  sus  Christ.Who  loves  me  so. 
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Chokus. 
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Face      to    face  shall    I       be  -  hold    Him,      Far      be  -  yond  the     star  -  ry    sky;... 
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Face      to     face    in      all    His      glo    -    ry, 
m    ' «. « ». A. 


I    shall     see    Him     by     and      by! 


15T  The  SuNsimvE  of  a  Smile. 
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1.  O    there    is    bless-ed    sunshine  To  light  the  dark-est  way —    A    ra-diant  light  from 

2.  O     wear    a    smile  of    bless-ing  The  lone-ly  heart    to  cheer,  'Twill  speak  of  God  who 

3.  0  smile  when  hearts  are  weary,  And  life    is    hard    to  bear,     A  smile  brings  brightest 

4.  Then  smile  when  all  is  gladness,  And  smile  when  all  is  wrong;   0  smile  on  care  and 
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Beau        -        -        ti  -  ful  sun-shine, 
Beau-ti  -  ful,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful 


heav  -  en  To  drive  the  gloom  a  -  way. 

loves  you.  And  bring  His  pres-ence   near, 

glo   -  ry ;  Go  smil  -  ing    ev  -  'ry-where. 

sad  -  ness.  And  sing    a    hap  -  py    song. 
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Sor  -  row  -  ing  hearts    to        be  -  guile ; 
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Beau  -  -         ti  -  ful     sun  -  shine, 

Beau-ti  -  ful,   beau  -  ti  -  ful. 
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Sun-shine  of  a  smile ; 
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Beau      .      ti-ful 


guile;       Beau   '.'    ti-ful  sun-shine,  Sun-shine  of    a  smile. 
Beautiful,  beautiful 
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MAX.TBIE  D.  BABCOCK. 


Back  of  the  Loaf. 
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Back     ot     the    loaf 

the 

snow  -  y        flour, 

.*.     ^     ^ 

1^  r  ' 

B 

3 — •  .   8 — H — 

ack    of      the  flour 

li      B — 

the 

» — 1 

mil 

1; 

?s?v4  ^-iz^^^ 

t^ 

i^      ^    1 

-1- 

i 


M 


j^-t 
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Back    of    the  mill    the  wheat  and  the  show'r,  The  sun  and  the    Fa  -  tlier's  will. 
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Help  Somebody  Just  IVow^. 


159 


Grant  coupax  Tin-i.AB. 
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I,  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  All    a-long  your  pathway  there  are  souls  in  need,  Go  and  help  some-bod-y 

2.  Let  your  light  shine  brightly  o'er  the  darkest  way,  Go  and  help  some-bod-y 

3.  Have  you  known  the  blessing  of  the  Saviour's  love?  Go  and  help  some-bod-y 

4.  Do    not    i  -  dly  wait  a  more  con-ven-ient  day,    Go  and  help  some-bod-y 

5.  Days  are  quick-ly    go-ing,  time  will  soon  be  past.  Go  and  help  some-bod-y 
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just  now; 

just  now; 

just  now; 

just  now; 

just  now; 
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'ith  a  word    of  kindness    or     a    lov  -  ing  deed.  Go  and  help  some-bod-y     just  now. 

You  may  turn  their  darkness  in  -  to  bright-est  day.  Go  and  help  some-bod-y     just  now. 

Guide  a  stray -ing  pil-grim  to  the  home    a -hove,  Go  and  help  some-bod-y     just  now. 

Man  -  y  souls  may  per-ish  while  you  still  de-lay,  Go  and  help  some-bod-y    just  now. 

In  your  crown  as    jew-els  they  shall  shine  at  last,  Go  and  help  some-bod-y    just  now. 
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Help  some-bod-y  just    now,.! Help  some-bod-y    just    now, Go   and 

now,  just  now,  now,  just  now, 
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tell  the  gos-pel  sto-ry,  You  may  lead  a  soul  to  glo-ry,  0    help  some-bod-y  just    now. 
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Seal  Us,  O  Holy  Spirit. 
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t.  H.  MBREOITB. 


Prayerfully. 


1.  Seal  us,    O    Ho   -  ly    Spir  -    it,  Grant  us  Thine  im-press,  we  pray;      We  would  be 

2.  Seal  us,     O     Ho   -   ly    Spir   -   it,  Help   us  Thy   like-ness    to     show;      Then  from  our 

3.  Seal  us,    O     Ho  -  ly   Spir   -  it,  Make  us  Thine  own  from  this  hour;    May    we     be 
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more  like  the    Sa-viour,  Sfamp'd  with  His  im-age  to  -  day. 

lives    un  -  to    oth  -  ers    Streams  of  rich  blessing   shall  flow.    |-   Seal      us,      seal      us, 

use  -  ful,  dear  Mas  -  ter,     Seal    us  with  wit  -  ness  -  ing  pow'r 
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Seal  us  just  now,  we  pray;     Seal  us,  0  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it.     Seal  us  for  service  to  -  day. 
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Abide  with  M^ei 


II.  F.  L.YTK. 


EVENTIDE. 


W.   H.  MONK. 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me;  fast  falls  the    e    ven -tide,  The  darkness  deepens;  Lord  with  me  abide; 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit-tle  day,    Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away; 

3 .  I    need  Thy  presence      ev'ry  passing  hour ; What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter"  s  pow'i  ? 

4.  I    fear    no    foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless;  Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness, 

5.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes  ;Shine  thro' the  gloom.and  point  me  to  the  skies. 
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Abide  w^ith  Mei 


When  oth-  er  help  -  ers    fail,and  comforts  flee,HeIp    of  the  helpless,  oh,    a-  bide  with  me. 

Change  and  de- cay      in      all   around     I     see:   O  Thou  who  changestnot,  a- bide  with  me! 

•   Who     like  Thy-self    my  guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro' cloud  and  sunshine,oh,a- bide  with  me! 

Where  is  death's  sting?  where, grave,thy  victory?    I       triumph  still,  if  Thou  a-  bide  with  me. 

Heav'n's  morning  breaks,and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee,In     life,  in  death,0  Lord,  a-  bide  with  me ! 
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Sound  the  Battle-Cry. 
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W.  F.  SBERWIN. 


(  FOB 


TEMPERANCE  USE  CHORUH  IN  ITA.L.ICS., 


W.  F.  SHEBWIK. 
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I.  Sound  the  bat -tie  cry!  See!  the  foe  is  nigh ;  Raise  the  standard  high  For  the  Lord; 
a.  Strong  to  meet  the  foe,  Marching  on  we  go,  While  our  cause  we  know  Must  pre-vail; 
3.  Oh!  Thou  God    of    all,    Hear  us  when  we  call;  Help    us    one  and  all    By       Thy  grace; 
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Gird  your  ar-  mor  on ;  Stand  firm,  ev  -  'ry  one ;  Rest  your  cause  up-on  His  ho  -  ly  word. 
Shield  and  banner  bright,  Gleaming  in  the  light;  Bat-tling  for  the  right  We  ne'er  can  fail. 
When  the   bat-tie's  done.  And    the  vie- fry  won.  May  we  wear  the  crown  Be -fore  Thy  face. 


42- 


ff  Chorus. 

I  /    m 1 — 


-I — ^ 


^ 


s 


i^j 


3=** 


Rouse,  then,  soldiers,  ral-ly  'round  the  ban-ner ;  Read  -  y,  stead-y.    Pass  the  word  a-  long; 

Route,  then,  freeman,  come  from  hill  and  val  -  ley ;    Fathers,  broth  -ers,  earn  -  est ,  brave  and  strong  ; 
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Onward,  forward,  shout  a -loud  Ho-san  -  na!  Christ  is     Cap-tain   of  the  might-y  throng. 

On-ward,  for-ward,  all      u-  nit  -  ed,  ral  «  ly,^^ Death  to      Al  -  eo -hoi,"  your  bat -tie- sona. 
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Walk  in  the  Lioht. 
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GEO.C  Huack 
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1.  Walk  in  the  light  the  r&rd  hath  giv'n 

2.  Walk  in  the  light  of  gos  -  pel    truth 

3.  Walk  in  the  light  !tho' shadows  dark 

4.  Walk  in  the  light!  and  tho  \shaltknow 
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To  guide  thy  steps  a  -  right;  His  Ho  -  ly 
That  shines  from  God's  own  word;  A  light  to 
Like  spec-tres  cross  thy  way ;  Dark-ness  will 
The  love    of    God  to      thee ;      The    fel  -  low- 

t- 


Spir  -  it  sent  from  heav'n,  Can  cheer  the  dark-est  night. 

guide  in  ear  -  ly    youth  The  faith-ful    of    the  Lord, 

flee    be -fore  the    Hght  Of  God's  e-   ter-nal  day. 

ship  so  sweet  be  -  low,  In  heav'n  will  sweeter  be. 


Walk in    the 

Walk  in  the  light,  in    the 


light, Walk in      the       light, 

beau  ti -  ful  light  of    God,       Walk    in    the  light,    in     the      beau-ti-ful  light  of  God; 


.^.  jft.. .«..  .m~ 


.«..*.  .M. 


:t=t=|: 


1 . u^- 


:^^t 


■»    m    » — »-——'0—<^ 1 

1 1 ^_( 1 


■4 ^^^ 


*-ZZZ21 


±=J^. 


^m 


-^- 


ff 


~0-' -m-~0-' -0--^-. -0-    ^ 


"Walk in    the  light, Walk  in  the  light,  the  light  of  God. 

Walk  in  the  light,  in    the  beau-ti-ful  Ught  of  God, 
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Lord,   Speak  to  INIe. 
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Frances  R.  havkrgal. 


CANONBURY. 
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1.  LordjSpeak    to      me,    that 

2.  0      teach    me.  Lord,  that 

3.  0         fill      me   with    Thy 
4    0         use      me.  Lord,  use 
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I  may  speak  In  liv  -  ing  ech-oes  of  Thy  tone; 
I  may  teach  The  pre-cious  things  Thou  dost  im-part; 
ful  -  ness,  Lord,  Un  -  til  my  ver  -  y  heart  o'er  -  flow 
e  -   ven      me,   Just    as  Thou  wilt,  anJ  when  and  where; 
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Lord,  Speak  to  Me. 
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As  Thou  hast  sought.so  let  me  seek  Thy  err  -  ing  chil  -  dren  lost  and  lone. 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach  The  hid  -  den  depths  of  many  a  heart. 
In  kind  -  ling  thought  and  glow  -  ing  word,  Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 
Un  -    til    Thy  bless  -  ed        face      I         see,    Thy  rest,  Thy    joy,    Thy      glo  -  ry    share. 


R.  TORREV. 


Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 
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1.  Stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Chris-tian,  standi  Firm    as      a    rock    on       o-cean's  strand  I 

2.  Stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Chris-tian,  stand!  Sound  forth  His  name  o'er  sea    and  land! 

3.  Stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Chris-tian,  stand!  Lift  high  the  cross  with  stead-fast  hand, 

4.  Stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Chris-tian,  standi  Soon  with  the  blest  im-mor-tal   band 


Beat    back  the  waves  of      sin   that   roll  Like  rag  -  ing  floods  a -round  thy    soul! 

Spread  ye    His  glo  -  rious  word    a  -  broad,  Till     all    the  world  shall  own  Him  Lord.^ 

Till    heath- en  lands,  with  won-d'ring  eye.  Its      ris -ingj  glo  -  ry    shall    de  -  scry.' 

We'll  dwell  for  aye,  life's    jour-  ney    o'er,  In  realms  of  light,  on  heav'n's  bright  shore. 

I Pl_  ^  i J     -•-    .*-     J       ift    :*-  :*:  :*:    ^      _       _       _ 


S 


:l 1 Li: 


:^=|e— fc=|e=zfc. 


It 


:t=t: 


m 


:zfc 


Chobus. 
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Stand   up     for    Je  -  sus,     no  -  bly  stand,    Firm    as      a   rock     on       o-cean's  strand! 
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Stand   up.  His  right-eous  cause  de  -  fend;    Stand  up    for    Je  -  sus,  your  best  Friend 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Blessed  Assurance. 
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Mrs.  Joseph  f.  knapp. 


1.  Bless-ed  as  -  sur- ance,  Je-sus    is     mine!  Oh,  what  a  fore-taste  of  glo-ry  di  -  vine! 

2.  Per-fect  sub-mis-sion,  per-fect  de  -  light,  Visions  of  rap -ture  now  burst  on  my   sight. 

3.  Per-fect  sub-mis-sion,   all    is     at      rest,      I     in  my  Sa-viour  am  hap-py  and    blest. 


Heir    of    sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchased  of      God,   Born  of  His  spir  -  it,  wash'd  in  His  blood. 
An-  gels   de-scend-ing   bring  from  a  -  bove,  Ech-oes  of  mer  -  cy,  whis-pers  of     love. 
Watching  and  wait-ing,    look-ing    a  -  bove,  Fill'd  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His    love. 


This  is  my  sto  -  ry,    this  is  my    song,  Prais-ing  my    Sa-viour      all     the  day     long; 
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This    is    my    sto  -  ry,    this     is  my  song,  Prais-ing  my  Sa-viour  all    the  day    long. 
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JOHN  Fawcett. 


Blest  be  the  Tie. 


Bans  g.  x  kRCELi. 
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1.  Blest  be       the 

2.  Be      -  fore      our 

3.  We  share    our 

4.  From  sor  -  row, 
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tie      that  binds  Our  hearts     in 

Fa  -  ther's  throne  We  pour     our 

mu  -  tual  woes,  Our  mu  -  tual 

toil,     and  pain.  And  sin      we 


:^ 


Chris  -  tian      love: 
ar  -  dent  prayers; 
bur  -  dens      bear; 
shall      be        free. 
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Blest  be  tde  Tie. 
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The  fel    -    low  -  ship      of     kin  -  dred  minds 

Our  fears,    our    hopes,  our  aims       are  one, 

And  oft  -    en        for    each    oth    -    er  flows 

And  per  -  feet      love    and  friend  -  ship  reign 


Is       like      to 
Our    com -forts 
The    sym  -  pa  - 
Thro'    all      e   - 


that  a  -  hove, 
and  our  cares, 
thiz  -  ing  tear, 
ter   -  ni    -    ty. 
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H.  R.  Paxmbr. 


Yield  Not  to  Temptation.  igs 

H.  R,  pArMER. 


C'OPVRIGBT,    1869,  l80  7.       RBNB^VAX. 
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1.  Yield  not    to  temp-ta  -  tion,    For  yield-ing    is 

2.  Shun 
3 


sin, 


Each    vic-t'ry  will  help    us. 
Shun    e  -  vil  com-pan-ions.    Bad    language  dis  -  dain,     God's  name  hold  in  rev-'rence, 
To      him  that  o'er-com-eth     God  giv  -  eth    a    crown,    Thro'  faith  we  shall  con-quer, 
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Some  oth  -  er  to  win;  Fight  man-ful  -  ly  on  -  ward,  Dark  pas-sions  sub  -  due, 
Nor  take  it  in  vain;  Be  thoughtful  and  earn  -  est,  Kind  heart -ed  and  true. 
Though  oft  -  en  cast  down ;  He      who    is    the    Sa  -  viour.  Our  strength  will  re  -  new. 
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Chorus. 
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Look     ev  -  cr    to     Je  -  sus.  He'll    car-ry  you  through.  Ask    the  Sa-viour  to  help    you, 
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Comfort,  strengthen  and  keep  you,  He   is  will-ing  to  aid    you,  He  will  car  -  ry  you  through. 
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O  Mother  Dear,  Jerusalem. 


AITTBOR  UNKNOWN. 


Samuei,  a.  Ward. 
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0  moth-  er  dear,  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem!  When  shall  I  come  to  thee?  When  shall  my  sor-rows 
No  murk-y  cloud  o'er-shadows  thee,  Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night;  But  ev  -'ry  soul  shines 
Thy  gar-dens  and  thy  good-ly  walks  Con-tin-ual  -ly  are  green,  Where  grow  such  sweet  and 
Those  trees  for-ev-er-more  bear  fruit,  And  ev-er-more  do  spring:    There  ev-  er-  more  the 


xt- 


^^t: 


5^^ 


Jt—tL. 


:t=t:q 


:r=t=t= 


rr 


it 


ip: 


-^^k--^ 


m 


:^ 


■.i9z 


^J: 


fi^ 


^^ 


iiES=§ 


^  

have    an     end?  Thy  joys  when  shall  I    see? 0      hap  -  py    bar  -  bor    of  God's  saints! 

as        the     sun.  For  God  Him-self  gives  light 0     my  sweet  home,  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  leml 

pleas-ant  flow'rs  As    no-where  else  are  seen Right  thro'  thy  streets,  v/ith  sil-ver  sound, 

an  -  gels    are,    And    ev  -  er  -  more  do  sing Je   -  ru  -  sa-lem,   my    hap  -  py  home, 
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0  sweet  and  pleasant  soill...  In   thee    no  sor-row  may   be  found,  No  grief,  no  care,  no  toil. 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see?..  The  King  that  sit-teth  on  thy  throne  In    His  fe  -  li  -  ci  -  ty  ? 

The  liv  -  ing  wa-ters  flow,..  And     on  the  banks  on  ei-  ther  side.   The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

Would  God  I  were  in  thee!..  Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end,  Thy  joys  that  I  might  seel 
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What  A  Frieivd. 


CONVERSE. 


C.  C.  CONVERSE. 
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1.  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Je-sus,     All  our  sins  and  grief  to  bear!  What  a    priv-i-lege    to 

2.  Have    we  tri-als  and  temptations?  Is  there  Irouble  an  -  y-where  ?  We  shouli  never  be     dis- 

3.  Are    we  weak  and  heavy  la  -  den,   Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care,     Precious  Saviour,  still  our 
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What  a.  Friend. 
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car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer!  Oh,  what  peace  we  oft-en  for  -  feit! 
cour-aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer.  Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faith  -  ful, 
ref  -  uge,    Take    it     to    the  Lord  in  prayer.     Do    thy  friends  despise,  for-sake    thee, 
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Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear,  All  because  we  do  not  car-ry  Ev  -  'ry thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share?  Jesus  knows  our  ev'ry  weakness.  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer.  In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee.  Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 
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My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 
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LONDON  Hymn  Book. 
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A. 

J.  GORDON. 
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1.  My         Je  -  sus, 

2.  I            love    Thee 

3.  I   will  love    Thee 

4.  In         man-sions 

I 

be 
in 
of 

love    Thee,    I 
-  cause  Thou  hast 
life,       I      will 
glo  -  ry    and 

know 
first 
love 
end 

Thou 

lov  ■ 

Thee 

-  less 

art  mine,      Foi     Thee  all    the, 
•  ed    me.        And  pur-chased  rry"' 
in  death,    And  praise  Thee  as 
de-light,       I'll     ev  -  er        a  - 
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fol    -  lies    of      sin 

par   -  don    on    Cal 

long  as  Thou  lend 

dore  Thee    in    heav 


I        re  -  sign ;  My     gra  -  cious  Re  • 

va  -  ry's    tree;  I       love    Thee  for 

est      me  breath;  And    say    when  the 

en       so    bright;  I'll    sing    with  the 


deem 
wear 
death 
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ing 
dew 
ter  ■ 


my 
the 
lies 
■ing 
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thorns 
cold 
crown 
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viour  art  Thou, 
on  Thy  brow, 
on  my  brow, 
on     my    brow, 


If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 
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The  Solid  Rock. 


WILLIAM  B.  BBADBUST. 
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My  hope  is  built  on  noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus' blood  and  righteousness;  I  dare  not 
When  darkness  seems  to  veil  His  face,  I  rest  on  His  un-changing  grace ;  In  ev  -  'ry 
His  oath,  His  cov  -  e  -nant,  and  blood.  Sup-port  me  in  the  whelming  flood;  When  all  a  - 
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Chokcs. 
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trust    the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean    on    Je  -  sus'  name. 

high    and  storm  -  y  gale,    My     an-chor  holds  with-  n    the    veil.    \  On  Christ,  the  sol  -  id 
round  my  soul  gives  way,    He  then    is    all      my  hope  and  stay 
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rock,  I    stand;  All  oth  -  er  ground  is    sink-ing  sand,  All    oth-er  ground  is  sink-ing  sand, 
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Grant  Colfax  Tttllah. 


O  Holy  Bible. 

ConrRIOUT,   lOOT,  by  tui-lar-meredith  Co. 
INTERNATIONAL.   COPYRICHT    SECURED. 


I.  II.  Mehkditb. 


1.  Thou  "Word  Incarnate,"'  "Truth  so  di-vine,"  Thou  c'ost  il  -  lu-mine  Each  path  of  mine. 

2.  Thou  "Bread  of  Heaven,"   Sent  from  a-bove,  "Gift    of  the  Fa-ther,"  "Message  of  love;" 

3.  Thou  art  my  "Wisdom,"  "Treasure"  complete,"Swe2ter  than  honey,"  "Lamp  to  my  feet.' 
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Nev  -  er    a    sor  -  row  Can  e'er  a  -  bide,  While  in  thy    ref  -  uge  In  safe  -  ty    I    hide 
"Stream  by  the  wayside,"  Sparkling  and  clear,"Fountains  of  cleansing"  In  thee  do  appear. 
Thou  art  my  "Counsel,"  "Word  of  the  Lord,"  Keeping  thy  precepts  Brings  blessed  rewarc 
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O  Holy  Biblc. 
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Ho  -  ly  Bi  -  ble,  Truth  so  di  -  vine,  Treasure  from  heaven,  I  know  thou  art  mine. 
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ON^\^ARr>,  Christian  Soldiers: 
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Sabine  Barinq-Gould. 
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ON>VAM>. 


SIR  ARTHUR  SUUJVAN. 


1.  On  -  ward,  Christian    sol  -  diersi  March-ing    as      to    war.  With   the  cross    of 

2.  Like      a  might  -  y        ar    -    my  Moves  the  church  of  God;  Broth-ers,   we      are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per  -  ish,  King-doms  rise   and  wane,  But      the  church  of 

4.  On-ward,  then,   ye      peo    -      plel  Join    our    hap  -  py  throng.  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je      -  sus 

tread    -  ing 

Je      -  sus 

voic      -  es 


Go    -    ing     on     be  -  fore; 
Where  the  saints  have    trod; 
Con  -  stant    will      re  -  main; 
In        the      tri  -  umph  song ; 


Christ  the    roy  -  al 
We      are    not      di    - 
Gates    of     hell    can 
Glo    -    ry,  laud,    and 


Mas    -  ter 

vid    -  ed, 

nev    -  er 

hon    -  or. 
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See,  His  ban-ners    go! 

One    in  char  -  i    -    ty. 

And  that  can  -  not  fail. 

Men    and  an  «-  gels  sing. 


Leads    a  -  gainst  the  foe;  For-ward     in  -  to    bat    -    tie. 

All      one     bod  -  y      we;  One      ia  hope  and  doc  -  trine, 

'Gainst  that  church  prevail ;  We  have  Christ's  own  prom  -  ise, 

Un    -   to  Christ  the  King,  This  thro'  count-less    a    -    ges 
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Onward,  Christian  soldiers!   Marching  as  to  war^ With  the  cross  of  Jesus  Going  on  before. 
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ITS         The  CHURCH'S  Oive  Foundation. 

s.  J.  Stone.  aurklia.  S.  s.  'W'esi.kv. 
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1.  The  church's  one  foun-da-tion     is      Je-sus  Christ  our  Lord;  She    is    His  new  ere - 

2.  E  -  IfcCt    of    ev  -  'ry      na  -  tion,   Yet  one  o'er  all    the    earth,  Her  charter    of    sal  - 

3.  'Mid  toil  and  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tion,   And  tu-mult  of    her    war,      She  waits  the  con-sum- 

4.  Yet    she    on  earth  hath  un  -  ion    With  God  the  Three  in  One,     And  mys-tic,  sweet  con>- 
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a    -    tion  By      wa  -  ter  and    the  word;  From  heav'n  He  came  and  sought  her    To 
va  -    tion  One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth;   One        ho  -  ly    name  she    bless  -  es,    Par- 
ma -  tion  Of    peace  for  -  ev  -  er-morj;    Till      with    the    vis  -  ion    glo-rious     Her 
mun  -  ion  With  those  whose  rest  is    won ;  0  hap  -  py  ones  and    ho   -  ly !    Lord, 
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be      His    ho-ly    bride;  With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her,  And  for  her  life  He  died, 
takes  one   ho-ly    food,   And    to    one  hope  she  press  -  es,  With  ev-'ry  grace  endued, 
long  -  ing  eyes  are  blest.    And  the  great  church  vic-to-rious  Shall  be  the  church  at  rest, 
give    us  grace,  that  we.    Like  them,  the  meek  and  low  -  ly.  On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 
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George  Keith. 


The  Firm  Foundation. 


PORTUGUESE  HYMN. 


TJNKNOVrM. 


foun  ~  da  -  tion, 


1.  How  firm    a 

2.  "Fear  not,    I 

3.  "Whe«i  thro'  the  deep  wa 

4.  "The  soul  that    on      Je 


His 


,  ye  saints    of  the    Lord,  j  Is    laid    for  your  faith    in 
am  with    thee,  O      be      not  dis-mayed^  For    I    am    thy    God,     I  will 


•ters   I      call    thee  to 
sus  hath  leaned  for  re 


The  Firm  Fou^datiox. 
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ex  -  eel-lent  word!  What  more  can  He  say, than  to  you    He  hath  said,  To  you,  who  for 

still  give  thee  aid;  I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand,  tip-held     by    My 

not      0  -  ver-flowj  For    I    will    be  with  thee,  thy  tri  -  als    to     bless,  And  sane  -  ti  -  fy 

sert    to  His  foes;  That  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  en-deav-or  to    shake,  I'll    nev  -  er,  no 


ref  -  uge   to     Je  -  sus  have  fled,     To    you  who  for  ref  -  uge   to     Je  -  sus  have  fled  ? 
gra-  cious,  om  -  nip  -  o  -  tent  hand.    Up  -  held  by    my  gra-cious,  om  -  nip  -  o  -  tent  hand." 
to      thee  thy  deep-est  dis  -  tress.   And  sane  -  ti  -  fy      to   thee  thy  deep  -  est     dis-tress." 
nev  -  er,     no     nev-er  for  -  sake!  I'll    nev-er,    no  nev-  er,    no   nev  -  er      for-sakel" 
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My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thef. 


ITT 


Ray  PAX.MER. 


LO^VELX.   MA.SON. 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -va  -  ry,    Sa  -  viour  di-vine !  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart.  My  zeal  in-spire;  As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread  And  griefs  around  me  spread  Be  Thou  my  guide ;  Bid  darkness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream,  When  death's  cold,sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll,Blest  Saviour  1 


while    I  pray,  Take    all  my  guilt  a-way.      Oh,    let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly   Thine! 
died    for  me,    Gh,   may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,warm,and  changeless  be,  A  Hv  -  ing    fire! 
turn    to  day.  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a-way.      Nor    let  me   ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side, 
then,  in  love,  Fear  and  dis-tress  re-move ;  Oh,   bear  me  safe   a-bove,  A  ran-somed  soul! 
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1T8      From  Greenland's  Icy  >1ountains. 


REGINALD   HKBER. 


MISSIONARY    BVMN. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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From 
What 
Shall 
Waft, 


Greenland's  i  -  cy  mountains,  From  In-dia's  cor  -  al  strand,  Where  Af-ric's  sunny 
though  the  spi  -  cy  breez  -  es   Blow  soft  o'er  Cpylon's  isle;   Tho'     ev- 'ry   prospect 
we,  whose  souls  are  hght  -  ed  With  wisdom  from  on     high.  Shall  we     to  men  be  - 
waft,     ye  winds,  His  sto  -  ry,  And  you,  ye     wa-ters,  roll.   Till,    like    a    sea    of 
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foun  -  tains  Roll  down  their  gold-en  sand; 
pleas  -  es,  And  on  -  ly  man  is  vile  ? 
night  -  ed  The  lamp  of  life  de  -  ny  ? 
glo    -    ry.     It  spreads  from  pole  to     pole: 
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From    many   an      an-cient    riv  -  er,  From 

In  vain  with  lav-ish     kind-ness   The 

Sal     -     va-tion!     0     sal  -  va  -  tion!  The 

Till        o'er    our  ransomed  na  -  ture  The 
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many    a  palm  -  y    plain.  They  call    us    to      de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  er  -  ror's  chain. 
gifts      of  God  are  strown;  The  heathen  in    his  blind-ness    Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone, 
joy  -  ful  sound  pro-claim.  Till  earth's  re-mot-est  na  -  tion  Has  learned  Mes-si-ah's  name. 
Lamb  for    sin-ners    slain.  Re-deem  -  er,  King,  Cre-a  -  tor.  In      bliss    re-turns  to    reign. 
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My  Country^  'Tis  of  Thee. 


Samuel  F.  Smith. 


AMERICA. 


A-D.  BY  Henry  Carey. 
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1.  My    coun-try!  'tis    of  thee.  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er  -  ty.  Of    thee  I     sing;  Land  where  my 

2,  My  na-tive  coun-try,  thee, — Land  of  the  no  -  ble,  free— Thy  name  I  love;  I  love  thy 
3'.  Let  mu  -  sic  swell  the  breeze.  And  rinjr  from  all  the  treesSweetfreedorn's song;  Let mor-tal 
4.  Our 


fa  -  thers'  Cod!  to  Thee,  Au-thor  of    lib  -  er  -  ty.  To    Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
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My  Country:  'Tis  of  Thee. 


fa-thers  died!    Land  of    the  Pilgrims'  pride  1  From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  free-dom  ring! 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
tongues  awake;  Let  all  that  breathe  partake;  Let  rocks  their  silence  break,  The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho  -  ly  light;  Pro-tect    us  by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King! 
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Faith  of  Our  Fathers. 


180 


Frederick  >v,  Faber, 


ST.   CATHERINE. 


ADAPTED  MY  J.  G.  WALTON. 


1.  Faith  of    our    fa  -  thers!  liv  -  ing     still      In  spite    of    dun  -  geon,  fire  and  sword' 

2.  Our    fa-thers,  chained  in    pris  -  ons  dark.     Were  still  in  heart    and    conscience  free: 

3.  Faith  of    our    fa  -  thers!  we    will    love      Both  friend  and  foe    in      all    our  strife* 


^^ 


r-4- 


p3= 


-^ 


I — I — t- 


f- 


-=t=: 


m 


^- 


^=^: 


:feq=1: 


F=1= 


r-^=f 


^=s^ 


-^ 


-■=x- 


^ — 4z 


-4- 


t^-^ 


:^ 


0  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy  When-e'er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  word: 
How  sweet  would  be  their  chil-dren's  fate.  If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 
And  preach  thee,  too,     as      love  knows  how.  By    kind  -  ly  words  and      vir-tuous    life: 
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Faith    of  our    fa  -  thers!  ho  -  ly    faith!     We  will     be    true        to    thee    till    death! 
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Take  My  Life  and  Let  it  Be. 


F    R.  HAVERGAL. 


C  H,  A.  MAI.AN. 
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life  and  let  it  be  Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed,  Lord  to  Thee;  Take  my  hands  and 
feet  and  let  them  be  Swift  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  Thee;  Take  my  voice  and 
lips     and  let  them  be       Filled  with  mes-sag-es    for     Thee;  Take  my   sil  -   ver 

4.  Take  my    mo-ments  and  my  days,  Let  them  flow    in  end-less  praise;  Take  my    in  -  tel- 

5.  Take  my   will    and  make  it  Thine,   It   shall    be      no  long  -  er    mine:  Take  my  heart,   it 

6.  Take  my  love,  my  God,    I  pour     At    Thy 


1.  Take  my 

2.  Take  my 

3.  Take  my 
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f eet    its    treas-ure  store.  Take  my  -  self,  and 
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let  them  move  At  the  im-pulse  of  Thy 
let  me  sing,  Al-ways,  on  -  ly  for  my 
and  my     gold,   Not     a  mite  would    I    with 


love,  At  the  im-pulse  of  Thy  love. 
King,  Al  -  ways,  on  -  ly  for  my  King, 
hold,    Not      a    mite  would    I  with-hold. 


for  Thee. 


lect  and  use  Ev-ery  pow'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose.Ev    ery  pow'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose, 

is  Thine  own.  It  shall   be    Thy    roy  -  al    throne,  It    shall     be    Thy  roy  -  al  throne. 

I    will  be  Ev  -  er,   on  -  ly,      all    for      Thee,   Ev  -  er,     on  -  ly,    all 
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For  the  M^aiv  of  Galilee. 
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S.  J.  DUNCAN-CLAHK. 


I.  H.  MEREDITH. 
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Shout      a  -  loud    the    stir  -  ring  sum-mons 

Men      are  want  -  ed,  men      of  pur  -  pose, 

From     the  count-ing   house  and  col  -  lege. 

On  -  ward  1   are    His  march -ing  or  -   ders. 
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O'er    the  land    from  sea      to 

Men     of    high     or  low    de 

From  the  forge   and  fac  -  to 

He      who  leads    to  vie  -  to 
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Men  are  want  -  ed,  men    of      cour  -  age. 

Each    to      be       a  fel  -  low  -  work  -  er 

Lo,  there  throngs  a  loy  -  al         le  -    gion 

On -ward!    till    the  world    is        tak  -    en 
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For    the  Man  of 

With  the  Man  of 

For    the  Man  of 

For    the  Man  of 
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Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
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For  the  Man  of  Gajlulee. 
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thou  man 

thou  man 

thou  man 

thou  man 
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Gal  - 
Gal  - 
Gal  - 
Gal  - 


-  lee  I 

-  lee  I 

-  lee  I 

-  lee! 


Thou  who  died      to 

In        the  fight     to 

We      will  fol  -  low 

"We     will  fol  -  low 


set  men  free, 
set  men  freCa 
on  -  ly  Thee, 
on   -    ly     Thee, 
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We    will  fol  -  low      on  -  ly  Thee,        Bless  -  ed    Man  of  Gal  -  i   -  lee  I 

We     will  fol  -  low      on  -  ly  Thee,        Glo  -  rious  Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee! 

In         a  life      of     faith    and  serv-  ice,  Bless  -  ed    Man  of  Gal  -  i   -  lee  I 

O,    Thou  fear-  less,  peer  -  less  lead  -  er,   Glo  -  rious  Man  of  Gal  -  i   -  lee  I 


I'LL  LrvE  For  Him. 
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R.  E.   HVDSON. 


C.  R.  Dins'BAH. 
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1.  My    life,    my  love,       I     give      to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died    for  me; 

2.  I        now    be  -  lieve  Thou  dost     re-ceive.  For    Thou  hast  died  that    I  might  live, 

3.  0      Thou  who  died      on    Cal  -  va  -  ry  To      save    my  soul  and  make  me    free; 
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Cno.—ril     live     for  Him     who    died   for    me.       How    hap  -  py    then    my      life    shall    be! 
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Oh, 

And 
I'll 


may  I  ev  -  er  faith  -  ful  be, 
now  hence-forth  I'll  trust  in  Thee, 
con  •  se  -  crate     my     life       to    Thee, 
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My  Sa  -  viour  and  my  God  I 
My  Sa  -  viour  and  my  God  I 
My       Sa  -  viour    and     my    God  I 
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ril       live     for  Him      who    died      for    me, 


My      Sa  -  viour    and       my      God] 
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Awake,  ^Iy  Soijl. 


PBIK.IP  r>oi>Diin>r:R. 


CaiMSTMA.9. 


Fbom  George  F.  handei.. 


A  -  wake,  my  soul,  stretch  ev-'ry  nerve,  And  press  w'th  vig  -  or   on; 
'Tis  God's  all  -  an  -  i  -  mat  -  ing  voice  That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
That  prize.with  peerless  glo  -  ries  bright,  Which  shall  new  luster  boast. 
Blest  Sa-viour,  in  -  tro-duced    by  Thee,  Have  I    my  race    be  -  gun; 
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A  heaven-ly 
'Tis  His  own 
When  vic-tors' 
And  crowned  with 
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race     de-mands  thy  zeal.  And  an      im-mor-tal  crown, 
hand     presents  the  prize   To  thine     as  -  pir-ing     eye, 
wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems  Shall  blend  in  common  dust, 
vie  -  fry    at    Thy  feet    I'll    lay    my  hon-ors  down, 
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And      an 
To      thine 
Shall  blend 
I'll        lay 
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im  -  mor-tal 
as  -  pir  -  ing 
in  common 
my    hon  -  ors 


crown, 
eye: — 
dust, 
down. 
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GEORGE  HEIATH. 


My  Soul,  be  on  Thy  Guard. 


L.OWI31,L.  MASON. 
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1.  My  soul,    be      on      thy  guard,  Ten    thou-sand    foes      a    -    rise; 

2.  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray!  The      bat-tl3    ne'er  give      o'er; 

3.  Ne'er  think    the    vie  -  fry  won,  Nor      lay  thine  arm  -  or    down; 

4.  Fight  on,      my  soul,    till  death  Shall  bring  thee      to      thy      God! 


The 
Re     - 
The 
He'll 
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hosts      of    sin  are  press  -  ing 

new      it     bold  -    ly  ev    -    ery 

work    of    faith  will  not         be 

take    thee     at  thy  part  -  ing 
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hard  To 

day.  And 

done.  Till 

breath.  Up 
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draw  thee  from  the    skies. 

help  di  -  vine  im  -  plore. 

thou  ob  -  tain  thy  crown. 

to  His    blest  a  -  bode. 
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When  All  Thy  M^ercies. 


186 


Joseph  Addison. 


Fr.  Franz  J.  Haydn. 
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1.  When    all      Thy    mer  -  cies,     0        my  God!  My      ris  -  ing  soul    sur  -  veys, 

2.  Un  -  num-bered    com-forts,    to        my  soul,  Thy    ten  -  der  care      be  -  stowed, 

3.  When,    in      the    slip  -  pery  paths  of  youth.  With  heed-less  steps,      I        ran, 

4.  Thro'      ev  -   'ry      pe  -  riod      of      my    life,  Thy  good-ness  I'll    pur  -  sue; 

5.  ThroJ      all       e  -  ter    -    ni  -  ty,     to    Thee  A        joy  -  ful  song    I'll    raise; 


Trans-port  -  ed     with      the  view,    I'm  lost      In      won  -  der,  love,     and    praise. 
Be  -  fore      my        in  -  fant  heart    con-ceived  From  Whom  those  com-forts    flowed. 
Thine  arm,     un  -  seen,  con-veyed    me  safe,     And     led      me      up        to       man. 
\nd        af  -  ter    death,    in    dis  -  tant  worlds.  The      glo-rious  theme    re    -    new. 
For,        oh,      e    -    ter  -  ni  -  ty's    too  short     To        ut  -  ter      all      Thy    praise! 
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Arise,  Ye  Saints,  Arise. 


I8T 


THOKIAS   KGI.I.Y. 


Henry  W.  greatorex. 
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I  A      -  rise,          ye    saints,     a    -    rise! 

2,  We  fol  -    low    Thee,  our    Guide, 

3  We  soon        shall    see      the      day 

4  This  hope        sup  -  ports    us      here; 


The      Lord  our    Lead  -  er        is; 

Our        Sa    -  viour,     and    our    King; 

When    all  our      toil    shall  cease; 

It        makes  our     burd  -  ens    light; 


r 

The        foe      be  -  fore      His      ban  -  ner    flies      And    vie    -    to  -  ry  is      His. 

We  fol  -  low    Thee,  thro'  grace    sup-plied    From  heaven's  e  -  ter  -    nal    spring. 

When    we    shall      cast    our    arms      a  -  way.     And  dwell      in      end  -    less  peace. 
'Twill  serve    our    droop  -  ing    hearts    to     cheer,  Till    faith    shall  end  in    sight. 
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188    >IusT  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross  Alone. 


Thomas  Shupberd. 


MAITLAJVD. 


GEOBOB  N.  AJ^t,EN. 
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1.  Must        Je  - 

2.  How        hap 

3.  The  con 


sus    bear    the  cross    a 
py      are     the  saints   a 


lone      And    all     the  world    go        free? 

bove,     Who  once  went  sorrowing      here! 

se  -  era  -  ted   cross    I'll      bear,     Till  death  shall    set     me       free; 


Ko,  there's  a  cross  for  ev  -  'ry  one,  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 
But  now  they  taste  un  -  min  -  gled  love.  And  joy  with  -  out  a  tear. 
And        then      go  home  my  crown    to    wear.    For  there's    a    crown    for        me. 
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Ashamed  of  Jesus. 


Joseph  Gricg. 


FRDERAL,    STREET. 


BENBY  K.OUVER. 
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Je  -  sus,  and  shall  it 
Ashamed  of  Je  -  sus! 
Ashamed  of  Je  -  sus! 
Ashamed  of  Je  -  sus  I 
Ashamed  of    Je  -  sus! 


6.  Till  then,  nor  is        my 


ev 
soon 
just 
that 
yes, 
boast 
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er      be,    A        mor-tal    man 
er      far     Let     eve-ning  blush 
as     soon   Let      mid-night   be 

dear  friend  On  whom  my  hopes 
I    may,  When  I've  no    guilt 

■  ing  vain.  Till      then    I    boast 
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a-shamed    of  Thee  ? 
to    own       a    star; 
a-shamed    of  noon; 
of    heav'n  de-pend! 
to    wash     a  -  way; 
a      Sa  -  viour  slain ; 
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A-shamed  of  Thee,  whom    an 
He  sheds  the  beams     of    light 
'Tis  mid-night  with    my 
No;  when    I     blush,    be 
No      tear    to  wipe,    no 
And      0,  may  this    my 
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gels  praise  Whose  glories  shine  thro'  end  -  less  days  ? 
di  -  vine  O'er  this  be-night  -  ed  soul  of  mine, 
till  He,  Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  dark-ness  flee, 
my  shame,  That  I  no  more  re  -  vere  His  name, 
to  crave.  No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save, 
ry       be.     That  Christ  is   not        a-shamed  of     me! 
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Fight  the  Good  Fight. 


190 


John  S.  B.  monsell,. 


PENTECOST. 


M'lLLIAM    BOYD. 
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1.  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all    thy    might,  Christ  is  thy  strength  and  Christ  thy  right; 

2.  Run  the  straight  race  through  God's  good  grace,  Lift  up  thine  eyes  and  seek    His    face;' 

3.  Cast    care    a-side,    lean    on     thy    Guide;   His  bound-less  mer  -  cy  will      pro -vide' 

4.  Faint  not  nor  fear.    His  arms  are     near;      He  chang-eth  not,     and  thou    art    dear' 
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Lay  hold  on    life,     and    it    shall     be 
Life  with  its    way     be  -  fore    us    lies, 
Trust,  and  thy  trust-ing  soul  shall  prove 
On  -  ly     be-lieve,     and  thou  shall  see 


Thy  joy  and  crown      e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 

Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

Christ  is    its    life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

That  Christ  is  all  in      all      to      thee. 
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I  Am  Trusting  Thke,  Lord  Jesus.       191 


Frances  R.  haveroal. 


BULLINGER. 


Kthelbert  >v.  Bullinger. 
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am  trust  -  ing  Thee,  Lord    Je  -  sus, 

am  trust  -  ing  Thee  for    par   -   don; 

am  trust  -  ing  Thee  to     guide     me; 

am  trust  -  ing  Thee,  Lord    Je   -  sus. 


Trust  -  ing 
At  Thy 
Thou  a  - 
Nev    -    er 
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on  -  ly  Thee; 
feet  I  bow; 
lone  shalt  lead, 
let      me      fall ; 
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Trust-ing  Thee      for  full      sal 

For     Thy  grace    and  ten  -  der 

Ev  -  'ry  day       and  hour     sup 

I        am        trust  -  ing  Thee    for 
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mer    -    cy, 

•    ply  -  ing 
ev    -    er, 
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my  need, 

for  all. 
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192  W^HEN  I  SURVEV  THE  WONDROXJS  CROSS. 
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1.  When    I  sur-vey     the 

2.  For  -  bid  it,  Lord!    that 

3.  See,  from  His  head,  His 

4.  His       dy-ing     crim-son, 

5.  Were  the  whole  realm  of 


won  -  drous  cross,  On  which  the  Prince  of    glo 

I    should  boast.  Save  in    the  death    of  Christ, 

hands.  His      feet,  Sor-row  and  love  flow  min  - 

like      a        robe.  Spreads  o'er  His  bod-y      on 

na  -  ture    mine,  That  were  a    pres  -  ent     far 
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-  ry  died, 
my    God; 

gled  down; 
the  tree ; 
too  small; 
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My    rich-est  gain    I        count    but    loss.     And  pour  contempt    on      all  my  pride. 

All    the  vain  things  that  charm    me    most    I          sac  -  ri  -  fice  them    to  His  blood. 

Did    e'er  such  love    and    sor  -  row    meet.  Or  thorns  compose    so      rich  a  crown? 

Then    I    am  dead      to      all      the    globe,  And      all  the  globe    is      dead  to  me. 

Love    so    a  -  maz  -  ing,    so        di  -  vine,    De  -  mands  my  soul,  my    life,  my  all. 
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Jesus  Calls  Us. 
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1  Je  -  sus  calls  us,      o'er    the      tu  -  mult  Of    our    life's    wild,     rest -less  sea; 

2.  Je  -  sus  calls  us, —  from  the    wor  -  ship  Of    the    vain  world's  gold  -  en  store; 

3.  In  our  joys  and      in    our    sor  -  rows,  Days    of    toil      and     days    of    ease, 

4.  Je  -  sus  calls  us!       by    Thy  mer  -  cies,  Sa  -  viour,  may      we    hear  Thy  call; 
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Day     by      day  His  sweet  voice  sound-eth,      Say  -  ing,  "Chris-tian,  fcl  -  low    me!" 

From  each    i    -  dol      that  would  keep    us, —  Say  -ing,  "Chris-tian,  love  me  morel" 

Still     He    calls,  in  cares    and    pleas-ures —  "Christian,  love     me    more  than  these!" 

Give  our    hearts  to      Thy      o    -    be  -  dience.  Serve  and    love    Thee     best      of      all ! 
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NEARER,  My  God,  to  Theei 
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1.  Near  -  er,     my  God,     to  Thee,  Near  -  er       to    Thee; 

2.  Though  like  a    wan-der  -  er.     The    sun  gone  down, 

3.  There  let      the  way     ap-pear    Steps  un  -  to   heaven; 

4.  Then  with    my  wak-ing  tho'ts,  Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

5.  Or        if,      on    joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleav-ing      the    sky. 


E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 
Dark  -  ness  be  o  -  ver  me. 
All  that  Thou  send-est  me. 
Out  of  my  ston  -  y  griefs. 
Sun,  noon,  and  stars  for  -  got, 


That    rais  -  eth  me, 

My      rest      a  stone. 

In        mer  -  cy  given: 

Beth  -  el      I'll  raise; 

Up  -  ward      I  fly, 


Still 
Yet 
An  - 
So 
Still 


all 
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by 
all 
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my  song  shall  be— Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee 

my  dreams  I'd  be    Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee 

to    beck  -  on  me   Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee 

my  woes    to    be    Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee 

my  song  shall  be    Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee 


:t2=t 


f^T^^^=^ 


-W=^ 


1- 


Near  -  er     to      Thee! 


Fling  Out  the  Banner: 
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George  'W.  Doane. 
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Fling 
Fling 
Fling 
Fling 
Fling 
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the  ban-ner! 

the  ban-ner! 

the  ban-ner! 

the  ban-ner! 

the  ban-ner! 
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it    float    Sky-ward  and  sea-ward,  high    and  wide; 
gels  bend  In    anx  -  ious    si  -  lence  o'er    the  sign, 
then  lands  Shall  see  from  far    the     glo-rious  sight, 

it    float    Sky-ward  and  sea-ward,  high    and  wide; 
and  high.  Sea-ward  and  sky-ward,     let      it    shine: 
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The  sun    that  lights  its    shin  -  ing  folds,  The  cross    on  which    the  Sa  -  viour  died. 

And  vain  -  ly    seek    to    com  -  pre-hend    The   won  -  der      of      the  love     Di  -  vine. 

And  na  -  tions,  crowding      to        be  born,   Bap  -  tize  their  spir  -  its  in       its    light. 

Our  glo  -  ry,      on  -  ly      in      the  cross;  Our      on  -  ly     hope,   the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied! 

Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor    mer  -  it   ours;    We     con-quer     on  -  ly  in      that    sign. 
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1.  We        may     not  climb  the  heav'n  -  ly  steeps  To     bring     the  Lord  Christ  down; 

2.  But     warm,  sweet,  ten  -  der,     e   -   ven  yet         A        pres  -  ent     help      is       He; 

3.  The        heal  -  ing       of   the     seam  -  less  dress  Is         by         our     beds     of     pain; 

4.  Thro'     Him     the     first  fond  pray'rs  are  said  Our     lips        of     child-hood  frame; 

5.  0  Lord     and  Mas  -  ter     of         us      all,  What-e'er      our     name  or     sign, 
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In  vain  we  search  the    low  -  est  deeps,     For  Him 

And  faith  has      yet      its      01     -    i  -  vet.      And  love 

We  touch  Him       in     life's  throng  and  press,    And  we 

The  last  low     whis  -  pers    of       our  dead      Are  bur  -  dened  with     His   name. 

We  own  Thy  sway,     we    hear    Thy  call.      We  test      our    lives     by   Thine  1 


no  depths  can  drown. 

its      Gal  -  i     -     lee. 

are  whole     a  -   gain. 
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1.  0  Love  that  wilt  not  let    me     go,  I    rest    my  wear-y  soul  in    Thee;     I  give  Thee 

2.  0  Light  that  fol-low'st  all  my    way,  I  yield  my  flick'ring  torch  to  Thee;     My  heart  re- 

3.  0     Joy  that  seek-est  me  thro'  pain  I     can-not  close  my  heart  to  Thee;     I    trace  the 

4.  0  Cross  that  lift  -  est  up    my  head,  I     dare  not  ask  to  fly  from   Thee;    I      lay    in 
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back  the  life  I  owe,  That  in  Thine  o-cean  depths  its  flow  May  richer,  full  -  er  be. 
stores  its  borrowed  ray.  That  in  Thy  sunshine's  glow  its  day  May  brighter,  fair-er  be. 
rain-bow  thro'  the  rain.  And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain  That  morn  shall  tearless  be. 
dust  life's  glo-ry  dead.  And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red  Life  that  shall  end-less  be. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    the       ver    -    y     thought    of     Thee       With  sweet-ness     fills     the   breast; 
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a.  Nor  voice  can  sing,     nor  heart      can  frame, 

3.  0     Hope    of  ev  -  'ry  con  -  trite  heart, 

4.  But  what    to  those    who  find?      Ah,      this 

5.  Je  -  sus,  our  on    -   ly  joy        be    Thou, 
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Nor      can     the     mem  -  'ry      find 
0  Joy      of      all       the    meek, 

Nor  tongue    nor     pen    can  show: 
As      Thou    our  prize    wilt      be; 
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1.  0         God     our  help      in 

2.  Un  -  der      the  shad  -  ow 

3.  Be  -  fore      the  hills     in 

4.  A        thou  -  sand      ag  -  es, 


a    -    ges  past,     Our  hope     for     years      to     come; 

of        Thy  throne  Thy  saints  have  dwelt       se  -  cure; 

or  -  der  stood.  Or  earth     re-ceived    her  frame, 

in      Thy  sight.    Are  like      an      eve  -  ning    g  ne; 


5.  Time  like      an        ev  -  er    -    roll  -  ing   stream  Bears    all 
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Our      shel  -  ter      from    the    storm  -  y       blast,  And     our 

Suf    -    fi  -  cient        is    Thine    arm        a  -  lone  And    our 

From     ev    -    er    -    last  -  ing    Thou   art      God  To      end 

Short    as        the     watch  that     ends    the    night,  Be  -  fore 

They     fly,        for    -    got  -  en,     as        a    dream  Dies      at 
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e    -    ter  -  nal     home  I 
de  -  fence      is      sure, 
less    years    the   same, 
the        ris  -  ing      sun. 
the        o-pening    day. 


:m=t 


g 


I 


-SOO 


My  Shepherd  is  the  Lord. 
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1.  My 

2.  He 

3.  Yea, 

4.  For 
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walk  thro' 
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Lord  Most  High, 

doth    re  -  store 

death's  dark  vale 

Thou  hast  spread 
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And    all    my  wants  shall    be   sup-plied: 
My  soul  when  sink  -  ing     in     dis  -  tress 
E'en  there  no      e  -  vil    will      I    fear, 
Pre-pared    be -fore  the    face    of  foes; 
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pas-tures  green  He  makes  me    lie,  And  leads  by  streams  which  gent-ly    glide. 

His  name's  sake   He      ev  -  er-more  Leads  me  in    paths     of    right-eous-ness. 

cause  Thy  pres-ence  shall  not    fail,  Thy    rod  and  staff     my    soul  shall  cheer, 

oil   Thou  dost     a  -  noint  my  head;  My      cup  is    filled     and      o  -  ver-flows. 
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Oo,  Labor  On. 


MISSIONARY    CHANT. 
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1.  Go  la-bor 

2.  Go  la-bor 

3.  Go  la-bor 

4.  Toil  on,  and 


on;  spend  and  be  spent.  Thy  joy  to  do  the  Fa  -  ther's  will; 
on;  'tis  not  for  naught;  Thine  earth-ly  loss  is  heav'n  -  ly  gain; 
on;  e-nough,  while  here,  If  He  shall  praise  thee,  if  He  deign 
in      thy  toil      re-joice;     For    toil  comes  rest,  for       ex  -  ile  home; 
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It         is    the    way    the    Mas-ter  went;    Should  not  the    serv-ant  tread    it  still? 

Men    heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not;  The      Mas-ter  prais-es, — what   are  men? 
Thy    will  -  ing  heart     to  mark  and  cheer:  No      toil    for  Him  shall    be      in       vain. 

Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice.  The  midnight  peal:  "Be-hold,   I  come!" 
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tJusT  AS  I  Am. 


SOS 
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am!  with  -  out     one     plea,  But  that    Thy  blood  was  shed   for    me, 
ami     and    wait  -  ing    not,  To      rid      my    soul      of    one  dark   blot; 
ami     tho'  toss'd     a  -  bout  With  many     a    con  -  flict,  many  a  doubt, 
ami  Thou    wilt    re  -  ceive.  Wilt    wel-come,  par-don,  cleanse,  relieve, 
am!    Thy    love    unknown  Has  bro  -  ken      ev  -  'ry    bar  -  rier  down, 


And    that  Thou  bidst  me  come  to  Thee,    0  Lamb  of  God, 

To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God, 

Fight -ings  and     fears  with-in,     with-out,     O  Lamb  of  God, 

Be  -  cause  Thy     prom-ise      I        be-lieve,    0  Lamb  of  God, 

Now,      to       be  Thine,  yea.  Thine    a-  lone,     0  Lamb  of  God, 


I  come, 
I  come, 
I  come, 
I  come, 
I  come, 


come! 
come  I 
come! 
come! 
come! 
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A  Charge  to  Keep  I  Have. 
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1.  A  charge  to  keep        I  have,  A 

2.  To  serve  the      pres  -  ent  age,  My 

3.  Arm  me  with      jeal  -  ous  care.  As 

4.  Help  me  to  watch    and  pray,  And      on 
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call  -  ing        to        ful 
in        Thy     sight      to 


^^ 


m 


thy  -  self 

^       n 


-^ 


1 


fy, 
fill, 

live, 

ly. 


f 


I 


3^ 


w 


i^ 


the 
ter's 
to 
er 


-I— 

f 


A  nev  -  er  -  dy    -    ing      soul  to     save.  And      fit       it       for 

0  may      it      all        my    pow'rs  en  -  gage.  To          do    my      Mas  - 

And  0,    Thy     ser  -  vant.    Lord,  pre  -  pare  A  strict     ac  -  count 

As  -  sured,    if       I         my      trust      be  -  tray,  I  shall     for  -  ev  - 
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will! 
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die. 
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1.  Sa-viour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise,  With  one  accord,  our  parting  hymn  of  praise; 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way;  With  Thee  began, with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 

3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace, Lord, thro'  the  comins:  night;  Turn  Thou  for  us  its  dark-ness  in-to  light; 

4.  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  throughout  our  earthly  life ;  Our  balm  in  sor-row,and  our  stay  in  strife; 


We    rise  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease,  Then  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,the  hearts  from  shame.That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  name. 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free :  Darkness  and  light  are  both  a-like  to  Thee. 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease.  Call  us,  0  Lord,  to    Thine  e-ter-nal  peace 
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Jesus  Shall  Reign. 


ISAAC  Watts. 


DUKE    STREET. 


John  Hatton. 


1.  Je  -  sus  shall  reign  where-e'er      the      sun     Does  His  succes-sive        jour-neys  run; 

2.  From  north  to  south  the     prin  -  ces      meet    To      pay  their  hom-age    at      Kis  feet; 

3.  To  Him  shall  end  -  less  pray'r      be     made,   And  end-less  prais-es    crown  His  head; 

4.  Peo-ple  and  realms    of        ev    -    'ry  tongue.  Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweet  -  est  song. 


His  kingdoms  stretch  from  shore     to      shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

While  western     em  -  pires  own    their    Lord,   And  sav-age  tribes        at-tend    His  word. 

His  name  like  sweet    per  -  fume     shall    rise     With  ev-'ry    morn  -   ing  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 

And    in-fant     voi  -  ces  shall    pro  -  claim    Their  ear-ly    bless   -  ings  on  His  name. 


Saviour,  Like  a  Shepherd.  soe 

Dorothy  a.,  thrltpp.  bradburv.  'Wm.  b.  Bradbury. 


j  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us,  Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care;  )  -r,, 
'  ]  In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us,  For  our  use  Thy  folds  pre-pare.     f  ^^^ssed  Jesus !  Blessed 

>  Blessed  Jesus  1  Blessed 

>  Blessed  Jesus!  Blessed 


i  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us.  Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way ; 
)  Keep  Thy  flock,fromsin  defend  us.  Seek  us  when  we  go  a  -  stray. 
\  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us,  Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
1  Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us,  Grace  to  cleanse  and  power  to  free. 
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Jesus!  Thou  hast  bought  us.Thine  we  are;  Blessed  Jesus!  Blessed  Jesus !Thou  hast  bought  us.Thine  we  are. 
Jesus!  Hear,  0  hear  us,  when  we  pray;  Blessed  Je-sns!  Blessed  Je.-sus!  Hear,  0  hear  us,  when  we  pray. ' 
Jesus!     We  will  ear-lyturn  to  Thee;    Blessed  Je-sus!  Blessed  Je-sus!  We  will  ear-ly  turn  to  Thee. 


Am  I  A  Soldier? 


Isaac  m^'atts 
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1.  Am        I         a 

2.  Must      I        be 

3.  Are     there     no   foes 

4.  Since     I    must  flght 
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And    shall       I    fear 
While  oth  -  ers  fought 
Is  this     vile  world 

I'll       bear     the    toil. 
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to  God? 
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Majestic  Sweetness. 


Samuel.  sten!>(btt. 


OHTONVm-K. 
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1.  Ma  -  jes  -  tic  sweetness  sits  enthroned  Up  -  on     the  Sa-viour's  brow;   His  head  with 

2.  He    saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress,    He    flew    to    my      re    -    lief;     For    me     He 

3.  To    Him    I    own   my  life  and  breath,  And  all    the  joys      I        have;    He  makes  me 

4.  To  heaven,  the  place  of  His    a-bode,     He  brings  my  wear  -y        feet;     Shows  me  the 

5.  Since  from  His  bounty      I      re-ceive    Such  proofs  of  love    di  -  vine,     Had    I        a 
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ra  -  diant  glories  crowned,  His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow,    His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 
bore  the  shameful  cross.  And  car-ried  all    my    grief,     And  car-ried    all    my  grief, 
tri-umph    0  -  ver  death„He  saves  me  from  the  grave.     He  saves  me  from  the  grave, 
glo-ries     of    my  God,  And  makes  my  joys  com-plete.    And  makes  my  joys  com-plete. 
thousand  hearts  to  give,  Lord,  they  should  all  be  Thine,  Lord  they  should  all  be  Thine. 
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Once  :More  >Ve  Come. 


JOHEPa  Hart. 


ST.  ag;,-es. 


JOHN   B.  DYKEa. 


1.  Once  more    we    come       be  -  fore      our    God;  Once  more  His  bless  -  ings  ask; 

2.  Path  -  er,    Thy  quick  -  'ning    Spir  -  it      send  From  heav'n  in  Je  -  sus'  name, 

3.  May     we       re  -  ceive      the    word      we     hear,  Each    in      an  hon  -  est  heart, 

4.  To      seek  Thee    all       our  hearts    dis  -  pose.  To      each    Thy  bless  -  ings  suit, 
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O    may  not  du    -    ty    seem 

To  make  our  wait  -  ing  minds 

And    keep  the  prec  -  ious    treas 

And     let  the  seed     Thy     ser  - 
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Nor  wor-  ship  prove 
And  put  our  souls 
And  nev  -  er  with 
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Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 
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it,     faith  -  ful  Guide,  Ev    -     er    near    the     Christian's  side, 

us      by      the  hand,  Pil  -  grims      in      a      des    -    ert  land! 

pres    -    ent,     tru  -  est  Friend,  Ev     -     er     near,  Thine   aid      to  lend, 

not        to     doubt    and    fear,  Grop  -  ing    on        in       darkness  drear! 


{  When  our    days        of      toil     shall  cease,      Wait  -  ing    still      for      sweet    re  -  lease] 
^'  (  Noth  -  ing      left      but  heav'n  and  pray'r,      Wond-'ring    if      our     names  are  there  • 
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D.C. — Whisp-'ring    soft    -    ly,    "Wand'rer,  come!      Fol    -    low      me,      HI    guide    thee    home." 
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Wea  -  ry  souls  for  -  e'er  re  -  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet  -  est  voice. 
When  the  storms  are  ra  -  ging  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hope  give  o'er, 
Wad  -  ing     deep     the        dis  -  mal     flood.     Plead  -  ing  naught  but    Je  -  sus'     blood  • 


rVr-!^ 


-IS- 


In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  Glory.      211 


Sir  J.  Bo^VKiMG. 
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1.  In      the  cross     of 

2.  When  the  woes    of 

3.  When  the  sun      of 

4.  Bane  and  bless-ing, 
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Christ    I    glo  -  ry, 
life      o'er-take  me, 
bliss      is     beam-ing 
pain     and  pleas-ure. 


Tow -'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
Hopes  de-ceive,  and  fears  an  -  noy, 
Light  and  love  up  -  on  my  way. 
By        the    cross  are    sane  -  ti  -  fied; 
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Nev  -  er  shall  the 
From  the  cross  the 
Peace  is    there  that 
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cross      for-sake  me; 
ra  -  diance  stream-ing 
knows    no  meas-ure, 


knows 

A. 


Oath  -  ers  round    its    bead    sub-lime. 
Lol        it    glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
Adds  more    lust  -  re    to      the    day. 
Joys  that  through  all    time  a  -  bide. 
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Holy,  Hoitit,  Holy. 


Db.  heber. 


NICAKA. 


J.  B.  DYKSa. 


morn  -  ing  our  songs  shall  rise  to  Thee, 
golden  crowns  a-round  the  glass  -  y  sea; 
sin-ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry    may     not      see  ;^ 


,      ho     -     ly, 


Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly, 
Cher  -  u  -  bim   and    sera  -  phim 
On  -  ly  Thou  art      ho     -,  ly! 


mer  -  ci-ful  and  might  -  y,  God  in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless-  ed  Trin  -  i  -  tyl 
fall  -  ing  down  be  -  fore  Thee,  Which  wert  and  art  and  ev  -  er  more  shalt  be. 
there    is    none  be  -  side    Thee,    Per  -  feet    in    pow'r,      in        love   and     pu  -  ri  -  ty. 
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Response  after  Prayer. 


EDITH    SANFOHD   TtLLOTSON. 


CrOPYRIGHT.    lOtl,    BY  TULLAB-MEREDITH  CO. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYSIGHT  SECUBED- 


I.  H.  mereditb. 


Slowly,  p 
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Mon-arch,  might-y  Ru  -  ler  glo  -  rious.     Hear    us    as     to  Thee  we    pray; 
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King     di-vine  and  all  vie  -  to    -    rious,  Bless  us    on  Thy  ho  -  ly  day.    A 
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COPYKIOnT,    lOll,    BY  TUULAR-MFREDITH  CO. 
EDITH    SANPOKD    TILI.OTSO^f.  INTEHNATIONAI,  COPinttlGHT  SBCUBBn. 


I.  H.  MBBEDITH. 
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Fa-ther,  ac  -  cept     this     gift      we    bring,      Bless    it    what -e'er        it 


:t 


^=^=t=:|- 


:^=T=t» 


t=: 


be, 

IS 


=d=|=1=i=::]=I=:q: 


:1=1: 


jz. 1 -^ 1- 


Hear  Thou  our  pray'r,  Teach  us    to  share     All  that  we  have  with  Thee. 
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Let  the  Words  of  M;y  M:outh. 
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COPYBIGHT,    ISll,   BY  TULLAR-MEREDITH  CO. 

INTE&Nj^TlONAI.  COPYRIGBT  SECURED. 

A    BIBLE    PRAYER. 


I.   H.  MEREDITH, 
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The  LORD'S  Prayer. 


Grbgobiaj*. 


I.  Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  |  Hallowed  |  be  Thy  |  name. 

Thy  kingdom  come.    Thy  will  be  done  on  |  earth,  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 
a.  Give  us  this  |  day  our —  |  daily  |  bread.  || 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  |  we  for  -  |  give  our  ]  debtors, 
3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de  -  |  liver  |  us  from  |  evil:  | 

For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for  -  |  ever.  |  A  -  |  men. 
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Gloria  Patri. 
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Glo  -  ry  be    to  the  Fa-ther,  and    to      the    Son,  and  to  the    Ho  -  ly     Ghost ;    As    it 
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was  in  the  beginning  is  now,  and  ev-er  shall  be,  world  without  end;  A  -  men,     A  -  men. 
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God  Kk  with  You. 

COPVRIOHT,    BY  J.    G.    RaNKIN.        USKD  BY  I>EK. 
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J.  E.  RANKIN,  D.  D. 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we 
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a  -  gain, 
a  -  gain, 
a-  gain, 
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By        His  counsels  guide,  up  ■ 
'Neath  His  wings  se  -  cure  -  ly 
When  life's  per  -  ils  thick  con  • 
Keep  love's  ban -nerfloat-ing 
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you.  With        His  sheep       se  -    cure  -    ly       fold 

you,  Dai      -      ly  man   -   na       still        di    -  vide 

you.  Put           His  arms       un    -   fail    -  ing    round 

you.  Smite  death's  threat  -  'ning    wave      be   -  fore 
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God        be  with    you   till      we  meet     a  -  gain.   Till      we  meet till      we 

Till  we  meet,   till      we 


meet,  Till      we  meet        at       Je   -    sus'       feet,  Till       we 

meet,   a  -  gain.  Till  we  meet. 
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meet, till     we      meet,  God     be   with  you    till    we  meet      a    -  gain. 

Till  we  meet,till   we  meet  a -gain. 
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This  is  >Ierry  Christmas  Day. 


Mabel  J. 

ROSEMON. 

COP-ITHIGHT,    IBia,   B-r  T<TI,I.AIt.MWISI>ITH  CO. 
INTBRNATIONAJ.  COPTBIOHT  SECUBBD. 
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join     the    hap  -  py     lay.     Sweet      mu-sic      is   sound  -  ing;  Glad-dest    day        of 

steep  -  les  swing    and  sway.    Good       tid-ings  they're  bring-ing;  Joy      and  peace  their 

one        is  bright    and    gay.     Come,  share  in      the    glad  -  ness;  Sing    for      joy      this 

-^      ^     .*.  .^-  _^.  -f  - :    -  -      - 

-* — ' '-^ — I — ' ^-^      t-- 


-m-      ^ 


:t=t: 


=t 


:^=at 


^^I3t 


^ 


^^ftl— J-^ 


all  the  year, 
chim-ing  tells, 
hap  -  py  morn, 


m 


1 — i- 


Christ-mas  time     a  -  gain      is  here.    Sing    for    joy,  sing    for    joy, 

Mel  -  low,    sil  -  ver-throat-ed    bells,     Gai   -  ly    ring,  gai   -  ly    ring, 

Christ  the  Lord    to  -  day       is   born,     Sing      to  -  day,  sing      to  -  day, 
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!  Ring  the  joy-bells  far    and  near.  For  Christmas  a-gain  is      here. 
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Low  lies  His 
O  -  dors  of 
Vain    -    ly  with 

V 


dark  •  ness  and 
bed  with  the 
E  -  dom  and 
gifts     would  His 


lend 
beasts 
off     - 
fa       - 


us  thine  aid; 

of  the  stall; 

'rings  di  -  vine  ? 

vor  se  -  cure: 


Star 
An     - 
Gems 
Rich    - 


of  the  East,        the  ho  - 

gels  a  -  dore        Him,  in 

of  the  moun  -  tain,  and 

er    by  far  is  the 


ri       -  zon    a-dorn  -  ing, 

slum    -  ber    re-clin  -  ing, 

pearls  of  the    o    -  cean, 

heart's  ad  -  9  -  ra  -  tion. 


Guide  where  our  In  -  fant  Re-deem  -  er     is 
Mak  -  er    and  Mon- arch,  and  Sav  -  iour    of. 
Myrrh  from  the  for  -  est  and  gold  from  the 
Dear  -  er      to  God     are  the  pray'rs  of    the 


laid, 
all. 

mine? 
poor. 


Chorus.    Two  or  Four  Parts. 
Bright        -        est  and    best,... 


Bright 


-\ 1^- 


=|==t 


est  and    best,. 
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Brightest  and  best,     yes,  brightest  and  best.  Brightest  and  best,     yes,  brightest  and  best. 
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Je 


5        bright -est. 


Is 


bright  -  est     and     best. 
Bit.         '^, 


Je  -  sus  our  Sav-iour    is   bright 

N       ^      IS  . 


est. 
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Is    bright  -  est, 
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yeSj  brightest  and  best. 
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The  BrRTHTDAY  of  the  Kino. 


Anna  H.  MirvsoN. 


SoiiO  &  Unison  Refraik. 
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1.  In   the  town  of  Bethl'em,  one    star  -  ry 

2.  Shepherds  saw  with  wonder  in  heav'n  the 

3.  Angels  joined  the  cho-rus  from    out     the 

Andante  legato. 
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night,    The    Prince      of  Peace  was  sent  to 

star,     To      Him  their  gifts  the  sa-  ges 

sky.      Good-will  and  peace  proclaim'd  tc 
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earth; "With  a  wondrous    glo-ry,      a    star  was  shining bright,Beaming o-ver  the 

bring; At    His  feet    to     worship  they  journey'd  from  a- far,   Clad-ly  sing-ing    ho- 

men; Let    us  swell  the    an-them  of    voic-es  from  on  high  As    we  welcome  His 
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rit. 


Refrain. 
Legato.  Broadly. 
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manger  of  Kis  birth., 
san-nas  to  their  King., 
birthday  once  a  -  gain. 

■m     Ji»-3- 


of    the    King, 'Tis  the 


The  Birthday  op  thb  Kjjsrca. 


prec-ious  gift  of  love,       'Tis    the  birth  -  day 
-J ^^ 
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of      the    King. 
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TnAniTiONAl,. 


The  First  IVoel. 


S24 


THADITIONAl.. 


1.  The    first    No  -  el  the  an-gel  did  say  Was  to  certain  poor  shepherds  in  fields  as  they  lay; 

2.  And      by      the  light    of    that    same  Star,    Three  wise    men  came  from  coun-try  far, 

3.  This  Star  drew  nigh    to      the    north-west,    O'er      Beth -le -hem      it    took    its    rest, 

4.  Then    en-tered    in,     those  wise  men  three,    Full      rev  -  'rent  -  ly      up  -  on  their  knee, 


m^ 
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In    fields    where    they  lay  keeping  their  sheep.  On  a  oold  winter's  night  that  was  so  deep. 
To       seek      for      a      King  was  their  in-tent.  And  to  follow  the  star  wher-ev-er  it    went. 
And    there      it      did      both  stop    and  stay.     Right  o  -  ver  the  place  where  Je  -  sus  lay. 
And      of  -  fered  there,    in    His      pres-ence,  Their  gold,  and  myrrh,  and  frank-in-cense. 
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Refrain, 
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Let  the  Laurel  T^vtive. 
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BROUGHTON  EDtVARDS. 
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1.  Let  the  la u-rel  twine,  With  the  fragrant  pine,   And  the     hol-Iy  ber-ries   gay; 

2.  Trim  the  festive  tree,  Keep-ing  ju-bi-lee;        We  will  spread  good  will  and  cheer;. 

3.  Outward  signs  of  joy  We  would  not  destroy.    While  our  blessings  we  re  -  call; 
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Let  our  hearts  be  light.     And  our  firesides  bright,  On    the      hap-py  Christmas  Day. 
For  the  Saviour   born   Comforts  those  who  mourn,  And  His  birthday  now  is  here. 
But  the  bless-ed  love       Of  the  King  a-bove.        Is    the  great-est  joy  of      all... 
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Chokus.    Parts. 

Jj J- 


":=^= 


I^Vzz^V 


^—2=2= 


:«*=^tij: 


K__'s_>__,_  J_, 

-t-\-\;^—m—w—w—['^ — I 


=]^-|=; 


Hail,        hail,      O    hail  the  hap-py   day!      "Joy,      joy,"      O    hear  the  an -gels  say; 
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Girls. 
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All. 
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Let       us    cheer    the    sad        With    the      ti  -  dings    glad,     "  Un  -  to     you    is      born,'- 

-I  -  <*  -0-  -m-    -m-  -0-     -t^- 
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Hear  the  bless-ed  word      "Un  -  to  you    is    born    a    Sa-viour,  Christ  the      Lord. 


Christmas  Carol. 
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Dr.  J.  G.  HOLLAND. 

Andante. 


COPYmXOHT,    ISeT,    BY  TULJ.AB-MEKE111T11  CO. 


I.  H.  Mereditb. 


1.  There's  a  song  in  the   air!  there's  a  star  in   the    sky!  There's  a  mother's  deep  pray'r  and  a 

2.  There's  a    tu-mult  of   joy     o'er  the  won-der-ful  birth,  For  the  Virgin's  sweet  boy,   is  the 

3.  In  the  light  of  that  star      lie  the    a  -  ges  impearl'd    And  that  song  from  a-far   has  swept 

4.  We  re-joice  in  the  light,  and  we  ech  -  o  the  song,That  comes  down  thro'the  night  From  the 
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Refkain.  Unison 
Lislesso  tempo. 


ba-by's  low  cry! 
Lord  of  the  earth. 

o-ver  the  world, 
heav-en-ly  throng. 


And  the  star  rains  its     fire, 

Ay!  the  star  raius  its     fire, 

Ev  -  'ry  hearth  is  a  -  fiame. 

Ay!  we  shout    to  the    love 


while  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
while  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
while  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
ly       e  -  van  -  gel    they 
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sing, 
sing, 
sing, 
bring, 


rWnSz 


For  the     man  -  ger  of 

For  the    man  -  ger  of 

In  the  homes    of  the 

And  we     greet      in  His 
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Beth  -    le   -  hem 

Beth  -    le   -  hem 

na  -  tions  that 

era  -  die  our 

,_| 


era  -  dies  a 
era  -  dies  a 
Je   -    sus         is 

Sa  -   viour  and 
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King! 
King! 
King! 
King! 
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man-ger 
m*n-ger 
homes  of 
greet    in 


of 

of 

the 

His 


Beth  -  le  - 
Beth  -  le  - 
na  -  tions 
era  -  die 


hem 
hem 
that 
our 


era 
era 
Je 
Sa- 


-  dies 

-  dies 

-  sus 
viour 
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King! 
King! 
King! 
King! 
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O  Little  To^vTv  of  Bethlkhem. 


Phillips  Brooks. 


ST.   I.OUIS. 


L.  H.  REDNER. 
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1.  0        lit  -  tie  town  of    Beth-le-hem,  How  still  we  see    thee  lie!       A  -  bove  thy  deep  and 

2.  For  Christ  is  born  of       Ma     -    ry;  And  gathered  all      a  -  bove,  While  mortals  sleep,  the 

3.  How     si  -  lent-ly,  how     si-lent  -  ly   The  wondrous  gift  is  giv'n!      So    God    imparts    to 

4.  O        ho  -  ly  Child  of  Beth-le-hem,  De-scend  to     us,     we  pray;     Cast  out  our  sin  and 
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dream-less    sleep  The     si  -  lent  stars    go     by ; 
an     -    gels  keep  Their  watch  of  wond'ring  love, 
hu  -  man  hearts  The    bless-ings  of    His  heav'n. 
en     -    ter      in,    Be      born    in  us      to  -  day! 
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Yet      in    thy  dark  streets  shin  -  eth 
0     morn-ing  stars!     to  -  geth  -  er 
No     ear     can    hear    His   com-ing; 
We    hear  the  Christmas    an  -  gels 


t=t: 


JL 


The 
Pro  - 
But 
The 


:t=: 
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ev  -  er  -  last-ing  Light;  The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years  Are  met  in    thee    to-night! 
claim  the  ho  -  ly  birth,   And  praises  sing  to   God  our  King,  And  peace  to  men  on  earth, 
in    this  world  of  sin,  Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still,  The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 
great  glad  tidings  tell ;     Oh,  come  to  us,  a  -  bide  with  us.     Our  Lord  Em-man-u  -  el. 
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SiLEIVT  NIOHT. 


FRAN'Z  Ori^ber. 


^^^ 


1.  Si  -  lent  night!  Ho-ly  night!  All  is  calm,  all  is  bright.  Round  yon  virgin  mother  and  Child! 

2.  Si  -  lent  night!  Ho-ly  night!  Shepherds  quake  at  the  sight!  Glories  stream  from  heaven  afar, 

3.  Si  -  lent  night!  Ho-ly  night!  Son  of  God,  love's  pure  light  Radiant  beams  from  Thy  holy  face, 


mt 
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i=t=tc 


iiii 
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Silent  Night. 


Ho  -  ly      In-fant,  ten-der  and  mild,  Sleep  in  heavenly  peace,     Sleep  in  heav-en-ly  peace. 
Heav'nly  hosts  sing  Al  -  le-lu  -  ia.  Christ,  the  Saviour,  is  born!  Christ,  the  Saviour,  is  born! 
With  the  dawn  of  redeeming  grace,  Je  -  sus,  Lord,  at  Thy  birth,  Je  -  sus,  Lord  at  Thy  birth. 
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Joy  to  the  World. 
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ISAAC    \VATTS. 


ANTIOCH. 


O.  F.   HANDEL. 
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Joy  to      the  world!  the    Lord    is      come;  Let  earth      re-ceive      her  King; 

Joy  to      the  world!  the     Sa-viour  reigns;  Let    men  their  songs     em  -  ploy; 

No  more    let     sin     and     sor  -row     grow.  Nor  thorns    in  -  fest     the  ground; 

He  rules    the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the     na  -  tions  prove 
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ev     -     'ry  heart  pre  -  pare     Him  room.  And  heav'n  and  na  -  ture     sing, 

fields     and  floods,  rocks,  hills,    and  plains,   Re  -  peat  the    sound-ing     joy, 

comes     to  make  His      bless-ings  flow     Far       as     the     curse     is     found, 

glo    -    ries          of  His     right  -  eous  -    ness,  And  won  -  ders    of       His     love, 


And  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing. 
Re  -  peat     the  sound-ing   juy. 
Far      as      the    curse     is  found, 
And    wnn-ders      of     His     love, 


And  heav'n,    and  heav'n  and   na  - 

Re    -    peat,     re    -  peat     the  sound 
Far         as,       far         as        the  curse 

And     won  -  ders,  won  -  ders    of 


ture    sing. 
• ing     joy. 

is     found. 
His      love. 
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Crow^n  Him  Conqueror. 


ELSIE  Duncan  Yai-b. 


COPYRIGHT,    leOO,    BY  TVLXAfi-MBBBDITU  Co. 


I.  H.  MEREDITH. 


Tempo  marcia — Boldly. 


1.  Crown,  0  crown  Him  Conqueror!  The  gates  of  death  swing  wide,  The  sealed  stone  is  rolled  away, 

2.  Crown,  0  crown  Him  Conqueror!  Up  -  on  His  scar-red  brow  There  rests  a  di  -  a  -  dem  of  light 

3.  Crown, 0  crown  Him  Conqueror!  The  harps  in  tri-umph  ring.  And  an-gel  hosts  in  glad  accord 


Semi-Chorub, 
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He  lives,  the  Cru-ci-fied.      The  golden  glo-ries    of    the  day  The  eastern  skies  a-dorn, 

In    roy  -  al  splendor  now.  And  all  shall  lowly  bow  the  knee,Who  mocked  Him  once  in  scorn; 

Their  joyful  anthems  sing.  No  long-er  weep  in  lone-ly  grief,  0     saddened  hearts  forlorn. 
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Chorus. 
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Crown  Him,  crown  Him  Conqueror  1  'Tis  res-ur-rec-tion  morn! 

Crown,    0     crown  Him  Conqueror!  'Tis  res-ur-rec-tion  morn!  ^  Crown  Him,  Crown  Him,  Victor 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him  Conqueror!  'Tis  res-ur-rec-tion  morn  I 
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in  the  strife.  Crown  Him,  crown  Him,  Lord  of  light  and  life.  Harps  in  rapture  now  resound, WLile 
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an-gel    voic-es      sing;     Crown  Him,  crown  Him  Conqueror!  0  hail  the  ris  -  en  King! 
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JLlSTEN  TO  THE  SONG. 
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FROM  NATURE'S    HALX.EL.UJA.H." 

COP'^HIOBT,    180S,    BY  TUU<AR-M£BKD1TB  CO. 


J.  W.  UBRMAN. 


1.  Lis  -  ten  to    the  song  swelling  o'er    the    earth, 

2.  Shatter'd  were  the  bonds  of  the  dis  -  mal    tomb, 

3.  Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  first  fruits  of  them  that  slept, 


Mil  -  lions  now  their  voices  raise 
Ended,  too,  were  death's  dark  woes 
Brush'd  a-w  ay  death's  mighty  bar ; 


In  tri-umph-ant  note  of  praise;  Loud  ho-san-nas  sing  to  the  conq  -  'ring  King- 
On  the  day  when  Christ  a-rose;  Heav-en  rang  a  -  gain  with  a  glad  re  -  frain. 
Heaven's  gates  now  stand  a  -  jar,  And    be-yond  this  strife,  sin    and     e     -    vil        rife, 
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Eefrain. 


UN  ;^ 
Vanquish'd  He  the  grave, — From  death  remov'd  the  sting.    ) 
Earth  peal'd  forth  the  chorus:  "Hell's  dark  pow'r  is  vain."   [• 
All    may  pass  thro'  death  Un-to  e  -  ter  -  nal    life.        ) 


Easter  dawn,  hap-pymorn!  When  the  Lord 


rose  from  death  to  set      us      free  For  all    e  -  ter    -    ni    -    ty.  We  sing  our  hap-py  lay 
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On  this  day,  And  al-way  We'll  re-joice  that  Christ  o'er  death  Has  gain'd  the  vic-to-ry. 
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He  Has  Triumpheo. 


COWTMGHT,    1911,    BY  TTTU^A.R-^fER£Drra   CO, 
INTKiLNA.T10NAX.  COPYXUGHT  SKCtJKBD. 


AKNA  H.  MUNSON. 
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1.  Hal     -     le  -  lu  -  jah,  Christ  has  triumphed  On 

2.  In      -      to  Heav'n  He  has    as  -  cend  -  ed     To 

3.  To         that  home  where  He  has    ris  -  en,    All 


this  Eas-ter  Day,... 
His  home  on  high,.., 
His  saints  He'll  bring, 
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From  the  grave  He  rose  vie  -   to-rious,    Now  He  lives    for      aye. 

Mu       -      sic  from  an -gel  -  ic        le-gions  Fills  the  vault -ed      sky 

Shout,         ye  trav-'Iers   on     to       glo  -  ry.    Death,    where    is     thy     sting  ?. 
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Chokus. 
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0,   glo-rious  was  His   tri-umph.  He  vanquished  ev  -  'ry    foe,     0  crown  the  might  -  y 


X 


•^  ^  U*      l^      t^ 

Conqu'-ror,    All     ye    that  dwell  be  -  low.     Now  join  with    an  -  gel    voic 
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make  the  heav-ens  ring,     A  -  dore  fcr  aye  the   Vic  -  tor,  Christ  the    ris  -  en 
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King. 
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He  Livksi  the  Saviottr  Lives. 
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Jessie  MacDonalo. 


JT,   BY  TUI-LAB-MEREOITII  CO. 

AKR.   FROM    VERDI,   BY  I.   H.  MEREDITH. 


Unison. 


1.  Si  -  lent    a     gar  -  den  rest-eth  in     shad-ow, — Shadow  the  moonlight  cannot  dis-pel; 

2.  Still-ness  un-bro-ken!  far  in  the     dis-tance  White  gleam  the  roadways;  midnight  has  sped; 

3.  Morn-ing  approacheth,  earth's  fairest  morning,  Bright  in  the  heavens,  glo-ry     ap  -  pears; 
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Sol-diers  in  ar  -  mor.  grim  Roman  soldiers,  Watch  o'er  a  sleep-er,  guarding  Him  well. 
Lo!  earth  is  shak  -  en!  God  sends  an  an-gel!  Sol-diers  in  ter  -  ror  fall  as  if  dead! 
Vis-ions     of     an  -  gels  seen  in  the  dawn-ing,  Voic  -  es  of    an  -  gels  calming  earth's  fears. 
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Sop.  &  Alt. 
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0  -  ver    Ju-de    -    a        late-ly    He  trod    On    errands  of    love      to    lead  men  to  God. 
Seal,  thou  art  brok-en    He  who  was  there   Is  might-y    to    save!   His  pow'r  you  declare! 
Why  seek  the  liv  -  ing  here  'mid  the  dead?  For  Je-sus  the  Lord      is    ris'n  as    He  said. 
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Chorus.     Parts.    All  voices 
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\  0  blest  East-er  sto  -  ry,  0  fore-taste  of  glo  -  ry,  Tri-umph-ant  o'er  death,  Jesus 
1  Re-deem  -  er  and  Sa-viour!  Ex  -  alt  -  ed  for  -  ev  -  er!  Re  -  peat  the  blest  words  "He  is 
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rose  from  the  dead;  ris'n  as  He  said"  He  lives!  the  Saviour  lives!  He  lives!  the  Saviour  lives! 


^  ^  ^   ^ 


*  If  desired,  this  phrase  may  be  used  as  a  Coda  and  sung  only  after  the  last  verse. 
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Flora  Kirki>and. 


"Sharoiv's  Rose. 

CroPYHIGHT,    l&OS,   BY  TrTi.t.AW-MKnRrnTH  CO, 


B.  MESEDITEl 


In  slow  legato  style. 
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1.  Easter  morning  brightens  o'er  us,  Haste,  oh,  haste  to  greet  the  day !  Joy  and  light  and  peace  be- 

2.  Dark'ning  storms  may  gather  round  us,  Ne'er  a  day  so  dark  can  be,      As     the  bit-ter  days  of 
Day  which  saw  the  silent  gar-den  Wa-ken  at    the  Master's  voice,  Saw  the  soldiers'  conster- 


l 


k     t^      ^ 

fore     us,    Make  an     ev  -  er  bright'ning  way. 
sor  -  row,    FoU'wing  cross-crown'd  Cal-va-ry. 
na  -  tion,   Saw    the  weep-ing  ones  re-joice. 


t 


'^      ^      k 

Raise  glad  songs  of  ac  -  cla  -  ma-tion. 
East  -  er  morn-ing  cleft  the  dark-ness, 
Day  when  Je  -  sus  met  the  mourners, 


Join  the  anthem  of  the  skies,  Hail  the  Lord  of  all  cre-a  -  tion.  On  the  day  which  saw  Him  rise. 
With  its  glo-ry-tint-ed  light,     East-er  morning  is  for-ev  -  er,  Brightest  day  to  mortal  sigh'i. 
With  their  sorrow  gone  for  aye !  Welcome  I  welcome !  best  and  brightest !  Earth  rejoice !  'tis  Easter  Day  1 
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Chorus. 
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Hail,  oh,  hail,  thou  happy  day !  When  the  angels  bright,  In  their  robes  of  white,  Came  their  tribute 
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glad  to  pay, 
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To  the  Lord  of  life  and  light, 


r 


Hail,  oh,  hail  thou  happy  day!  Well  may 


*  Octaves  are  added  only  to  strengthen  the  instrumentation  and  may  he  omitted  if  desired.      Select  enonpb 

food  voices  from  the  girls  to  sing  the  upper  notes  in  the  chorus.    Melody,  however,  is  in  the  lower  notes  and  shoold 
e  prominent. 


SHARON'S  Rose. 
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flowers  bloom,  Free  from  wintry  gloom!  For  in  radiant  beauty  glows,  In  Ju-de-a,  Sha-ron's  Rose 
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Joy  Comks  with  the  AIorning.         235 


COPYRIGHT,    1608,  BV  TULL.AII-MBHEDITH  CO. 


GRANT    COLFAX    TULI-AR. 


Unison 


I.  Heav  -  y  in  heart  and  sad — shadowed  with  gloom;  Ma  -  ry  with  sor  -  row  went 
2*.  When  she  had  seen  the  place  where  Je  -  sus  lay,  Then  she  with  ea  -  ger  steps 
3]  Je   -    sus    for  -  ev  -  er    lives — Might-y      to     save.        He      broke  the  bars    of  death. 
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seek  -  ing    the    tomb;  But  when    she  found    the    place     at    break    of      day 

hast-ened      a   -  way;  An  -  gels    had     bid  -  den    her      tell    o'er    and    o'er 

con-quered  the    grave;         Joy  crowns  this  day       of    days— hap  -  py      are    we, 
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Chobus. 
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An  -  gels  had   rolled  the  stone  far,    far    a  -  way. 

"  Je  -  sus    the      cru  -  ci  -  fied  lives  ev  -  er-more."  }■  Joy  comes  with    the    morn-ing— 

Glad-ness  shall  reign    su-preme,  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 
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Dark  -  ness        is 


o'er; 
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Je  -  sus,      our    Sa  -  viour,     lives     ev  -  er  -  more. 
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The  Lilies'  >Iessaoe. 


EDITH   SAJfFOKD   TH-LOTSON. 
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I.  H.  MKREDITHs 
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1.  Fair    white      lil   -  ies    round  the    al  -  tar    stand,  Fra  -  grant        bios  -  soms 

2.  Spot  -  less,     like      the     spot  -  less  Lamb  a  -  bove.  Gold  -   en     -     heart  -  ed, 

3.  Lil    -    ies,        lil   -  ies,     speak    to     ev  -  'ry  heart.  In  your         mis  -  sion 
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shine    on  ev  -  'ry      hand, 
like    His  heart  of      love, 
may    we    all  take    part, 


Sym  -  bols     they      of        maj  -  es  -  ty  sub  -  lime, 
Ra  -  diant     as  the       stars  that  for  Him  shine, 

we     tell         the         sto  -  ry  of     the     Spring, 


rrw  f '  'TO 

Bring  -  ing      glo-rious  news  of  East-er  time,  ) 

Thus     they      sym-bol-ize  the  Lord    di      -  vine.  > 

Spread    the        tid-ings  of  the  ris  -  en  King.  ) 


For  the  lil  -  ies  breathe  a  message 
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day.  This    is  what  the  snow  -  y  bios  -  soms      say: 


here 


to 


"In  a  Springtime,  long  a-go,      ) 
In    a  gar-den,  all  a  -  glow,   ) 


Dawned  that    bless  -  ed,   bless-ed   East-er    Day!' 
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The  Shout  of  Victory. 
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Rev.  GEO.  O.  ^VEBSTBR. 
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FRED  C.  PULLIN. 


Ill  bold  martial  style. 
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1.  The    Lord    cf    life     is     Vic  -  tor  now.  And  death    has  lost    its    sting;        To 

2.  When  from  the  tomb  was  roll'd    a  -  way  The  stone    that  East  -  er  morn,        The 

3.  The  heart    of    man  may  well   re  -  joice,  His    glo  -  rious  praise  to  swell,        May 
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deck  the  roy  -  al  Vic-tor's  brow,  Your  East-er  gar-lands  bring;  In  glorious  might  the 
Lord  of  life  broke  death's  dark  sway.  Then  joy  and  hope  were  born ;  We  sing  our  Saviour's 
join  in  song  with  heart  and  voice.  His  mighty  pow'r  to  tell.  Our  ris  -  en  Lord  en  - 
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Christ      a-rose,  The  grave  has  lost  its  pow'r;        We  tri-umph  o'er  the  last    of  foes.  By 
glo  -  rious  might,  We  hail  Him  Lord  and  King;  He  vanquished  there  the  hosts  of  night.  Loud 
throned  in  light  Has  made  for  us    a    way         Of      tri-umph  o'er  the  prince  of  night.  To 
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faith  in  this  glad  hour 
let  His  prais  -  es  ring, 
yon  -  der  realms    of      day. 


Then    let      the     shout  of        vie  -  fry  ring,  O'er 
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Parts. 
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val  -  ley,  hill  and  plain ;  All    hail  the  Christ  our  ris-en  King,  Who  shall  for-ev-er  reign. 
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Flowers  Bring,  Carols  Sevg. 


F.    L.   H08MER. 

Allegretto. 
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Flow-ers 
Glo  -  ry 
Love  and 
Flow-ers 


bring, 

be, 
praise 
bring. 
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Car  -  ols  sing,  Lo,       the  win  -  ter  days       are  o'er. 

Lord,    to  Thee,        Car   -    ol  ev  -   'ry  liv   -  ing  thing, 

To     Him  raise  Who  hath  giv  -  en  life       and  death, 

Car  -  ols  sing,  While    we  all    keep  Eas  -  ter  day, 
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Soft  winds  blow, 
Wake,  my  heart, 
Who  the  night 
Sea-sons  glide. 
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Stream-lets  flow, 

Bear     thy  part 

Turns      to  light 

Hours      a  -  bide. 
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All  things  wake  to  life  once  more. 
In      the  song     all    na-tions  sing. 
And    to    morn  the  shades  of  death. 
Love  shall  live  and  bloom  al  -  way. 
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Christ  Hath  Arisen. 
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Old  Englisu 

Maestoso. 


AIR  BRETONNE. 


■Wm,  D.  ARMSTRON.,. 


1.  Christ  hath  a  -  ris  -  en,  Death  is  no  more,    Lo,  the  white  rob-ed  ones  sit    by  the  door, 

2.  Break  forth  in  sing-ing,  O  world  new    born!  Chant  the  great  Eastertide,  Christ's  holy  morn. 

3.  Chant  Him,  ye  laughing  flow'rs.Fresh  from  the  sodiChant  Him.wild  leaping  8tream8,Pr3i8ing  your  Godl 

4.  Come  where  the  Lord  hath  lain,Past  is  the  gloom  ;See  the  full  eye  of  day  Smile  thro'  the  tomb. 
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Dawn,  golden  morning,  scatter  the  night.  Haste,  ye  disciples  glad,  First  with  the  light. 
Chant  Him,young  sunbeams  Dancing  in  mirth IChant  all  ye  winds  of  God,Coursing  the  earth ! 
Break  from  thy  winter,Sad  heart,  and  sing  !Bud  with  thy  blossoms  fair,  Christ  is  thy  spring. 
Hark!  an-gel  voices  Fall  from  the  skies:  Christ  hath  a-ris  -  en!  Glad  heart  a-risel      A  -  men. 
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RESPOIVSIVE    READINGS 


FIRST   SELECTION 

THE.    APPEAL    TO    THE    YOUNG— 
Eccl.    12:    1-7. 

Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the  days  of 
thy  youth,  while  the  evil  days  come  not, 
ror  the  years  draw  nigh,  when  thou  shalt 
say,    I   have   no  pleasure   in   them; 

While  the  sun,  or  the  light,  or  the  moon, 
or  the  stars,  be  not  darkened,  nor  the  clouds 
return    after   the    rain: 

In  the  day  when  the  keepers  of  the  house 
shall  tremble,  and  the  strong  men  bow 
themselves,  and  the  grinders  cease  because 
they  are  few,  and  those  that  look  out  of 
the  windows  be  darkened. 

And  the  doors  shall  be  shut  in  the  streets, 
when  the  sound  of  the  grinding  is  low,  and 
he  shall  rise  up  at  the  voice  of  the  bird, 
and  all  the  daughters  of  music  shall  be 
brought    low; 

Also  when  they  shall  be  afraid  of  that 
which  is  high,  and  fears  shall  be  in  the 
way,  and  the  almond  tree  shall  flourish, 
and  the  grasshopper  shall  be  a  burden, 
and  desire  shall  fail:  because  man  goeth  to 
his  long  home,  and  the  mourners  go  about 
the   streets: 

Or  ever  the  silver  cord  be  loosed,  or  the 
golden  bowl  be  broken,  or  the  pitcher  be 
broken  at  the  fountain,  or  the  wheel  broken 
at   the    cistern. 

Then  shall  the  dust  return  to  the  earth 
as  it  was:  and  the  spirit  shall  return  unto 
God  who  gave  it. 


SECOND  SELECTION 
THE    BEATITUDES— IVlatthew    5:    1-12. 

And  seeing  the  multitudes,  he  went  up 
into  a  mountain  and  when  he  was  set,  his 
disciples  came  unto  him: 

And  he  opened  his  mouth,  and  taught 
them,    saying, 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit:  for  theirs 
is  the  kingdom   of   heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn:  for  they  shall 
be   comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek:  for  they  shall  in- 
herit   the    earth. 

Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and 
thirst  after  righteousness:  for  they  shall  be 
filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful:  for  they  shall 
obtain    mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  In  heart;  for  they 
shall  see  God. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers:  for  they 
shall  be   called  the  children  of  God. 


Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted 
for  righteousness'  sake:  for  theirs  is  the 
kingdom   of    heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile  you, 
and  persecute  you,  and  shall  say  all  man- 
ner of  evil  against  you  falsely,   for  my  sake. 

Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad:  for  great 
is  your  reward  in  heaven:  for  so  persecuted 
they  the   prophets  which  were  before  you. 


THIRD  SELECTION 


LOVE— 1    Cor.   13:   1-12. 

Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues  of  men 
and  of  angels,  and  have  not  charity,  I  am 
become  as  sounding  brass,  or  a  tinkling 
cymbaJ, 

And  though  I  have  the  gift  of  prophecy, 
and  understand  all  mysteries,  and  all  knowl- 
edge; and  though  I  have  all  faith,  so  that 
I  could  remove  mountains,  and  have  not 
charity,    I    am   nothing. 

And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods  to  feed 
the  poor,  and  though  I  give  my  body  to  be 
burned,  and  have  not  charity,  it  profiteth  me 
nothing. 

Charity  suffereth  long,  and  is  kind;  charity 
envieth  not;  charity  vaunteth  not  itself,  is 
not    puffed    up. 

Doth  not  behave  itself  unseemly,  seeketh 
not  her  own,  is  not  easily  provoked,  think- 
eth    no    evil; 

Rejoiceth  not  In  iniquity,  but  rejoiceth 
in    the    truth; 

Beareth  all  things,  believeth  all  things, 
hopeth    all    things,    endureth    all    things. 

Charity  never  faileth:  but  whether  there 
be  prophecies,  they  shall  fail;  whether  there 
be  tongues,  they  shall  cease;  whether  there 
be  knowledge,   it  shall   vanish   away. 

For  we  know  in  part,  and  we  prophesy  in 
part. 

But  when  that  which  is  perfect  is  come, 
then  that  which  is  in  part  shall  be  done 
away. 

When  I  was  a  child,  I  spake  as  a  child,  I 
understood  as  a  child,  I  thought  as  a  child: 
but  when  I  became  a  man,  I  put  away  child- 
ish   things. 

For  now  we  see  through  a  glass,  darkly; 
but  then  face  to  face:  now  I  know  in  part; 
but  then  shall  I  know  even  as  also  I  am 
known. 

And  now  abideth  faith,  hope,  charity, 
these  three;  but  the  ^^eate-^'t.  of  these  is 
charitv- 
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Respoxsive  Readi^^gs 


FOURTH   SELECTION 
THE   SHEPHERD    PSALM— Psalm   23. 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd;  I  shall  not  want. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pas- 
tures: he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 
He  restoreth  my  soul:  he  leadeth  me  in  the 
paths  of  righteousness,   for  his  name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of 
the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil: 
for  thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff 
they   comfort    me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the 
presence  of  mine  enemies:  thou  anointest 
my  head  with  oil;  my  cup  runneth  over. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow 
me  all  the  days  of  my  life:  and  I  will  dwell 
in  the   house  of  the   Lord  for  ever. 


his  manservant,  nor  his  maidservant,  nor 
his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  any  thing  that  is 
thy  neighbour's. 


FIFTH  SELECTION 

THE    TEN     COMMANDMENTS. 
Exodus   20:    1-17. 

And    God    spake    all    these    words,    saying: 

I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  have  brought 
thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out  of  the 
house  of  bondage. 

Thou  Shalt   have  no  other  gods  before  me. 

Thou  Shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven 
Image,  or  any  likeness  of  any  thing  that  is  n 
heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath, 
or   that  is  in  the  water  under  the   earth: 

Thou  Shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to  them, 
nor  serve  them:  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a 
jealous  God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the 
fathers  upon  the  children  unto  the  third  and 
fourth    generation    of   them    that    hate    me: 

And  shewing  mercy  unto  thousands  of  them 
that  love  me,  and  keep  my  commandments. 

Thou  Shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord 
thy  God  In  vain:  for  the  Lord  will  not  hoid 
him   guiltless  that   taketh    his    name    in   vain. 

Remember  the  sabbath  day,  to  keep  it 
holy. 

Six  days  shalt  thou  labour,  and  do  all  thy 
work: 

But  the  seventh  day  is  the  sabbath  of 
the  Lord  thy  God:  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any 
work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter, 
thy  manservant,  nor  thy  maidservant,  nor 
thy  cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within 
thy  gates: 

For  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and 
earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  Is,  and 
rested  the  seventh  day:  wherefore  the  Lord 
blessed  the  sabbath  day,  and  hallowed  it. 

Honour  thy  father  and  thy  mother:  that 
thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the  land  which 
the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

Thou   shalt   not   kill. 

Thou  shait  not  commit   adultery. 

Thou  shalt   not  steal. 

Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  -witness  against 
thy  neighbor. 

Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  house, 
thou  shalt  not  -^ovet  thy  neighbor's  wife,  nor 


SIXTH   SELECTION 

THE     POWER     OF     THE     BIBLE— 
Psalm    119:    97-108,    129-135. 

Oh  how  love  I  thy  law!  It  is  my  medita- 
tion all  the  day. 

Thou  through  thy  commandments  hast 
made  me  wiser  than  mine  enemies:  for  they 
are   ever   with    me. 

I  have  more  understanding  than  all  my 
teachers:  for  thy  testimonies  are  my  medi- 
tation. 

I  understand  more  than  the  ancients,  be- 
cause I   keep  thy  precepts. 

I  have  refrained  my  feet  from  every  evil 
way,   that  I  might  keep   thy  word. 

I  have  not  departed  from  thy  judgments: 
for  tnou  hast  taught  me. 

How  sweet  are  thy  words  unto  my  taste! 
yea,   sweeter  than  honey  to  my  mouth! 

Through  thy  precepts  I  get  understanding: 
therefore   I   hate  every  false  way. 

Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a 
light  unto  my  path. 

I  have  sworn,  and  I  will  perform  It,  that 
I  will  keep  thy  righteous  judgments. 

I  am  afflicted  very  much:  quicken  me,  O 
Lord,  according  unto  thy  word. 

Accept,  I  beseech  thee,  the  freewill  offer- 
ings of  my  mouth,  O  Lord,  and  teach  me 
thy    judgments. 

Thy  testimonies  are  wonderful:  ;there- 
fore  doth   my   soul  keep   them. 

The  entrance  of  thy  words  giveth  light; 
It    giveth    understanding    unto    the    simple. 

I  opened  my  mouth,  and  panted;  for  I 
longed   for   thy   commandments. 

Look  thou  upon  me,  and  be  merciful  unto 
me,  as  thou  usest  to  do  unto  those  that  love 
thy   name. 

Order  my  steps  in  thy  word:  and  let  not 
any  iniquity  have  dominion  over  me. 

Deliver  me  from  the  oppression  of  man;  so 
will    I    keep  thy  precepts. 

Make  thy  face  to  shine  upon  thy  servant, 
and  teach  me  thy  statutes. 


SEVENTH  SELECTION 

THE    INVITATION— Isaiah    55:    1-13. 

Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to 
the  waters,  and  "he  that  hath  no  money: 
come  ye,   buy,   and   eat; 

Yea,  come,  buy  wine  and  milk,  without 
money   and    without    price. 

Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for  that 
which  is  not  bread?  and  your  labour  for 
that  which  satisfieth  not?  Hearken  dili- 
gently  unto   me,    and   eat   ye   that  which   is 
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Responsive  Readings 


good,   and  let  your  soul  delight  itself  in  fat- 
ness. 

Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto  me;  hear, 
and  your  soul  shall  live:  and  I  will  make 
an  everlasting  covenant  with  you,  even  the 
sure   mercies  of   David. 

Behold,  I  have  given  him  for  a  witness  to 
the  people,  a  leader  and  commander  to  the 
people. 

Behold,  thou  shalt  call  a  nation  that  thou 
knowest  not,  and  nations  that  knew  not  thee 
shall  run  unto  thee,  because  of  the  Lord  thy 
God,  and  for  the  Holy  One  of  Israel;  for  he 
hath    glorified   thee. 


EIGHTH  SELECTION 

THE     CRY    OF    THE     PENITENT— 
Psalm   51:   1-14. 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according 
to  thy  lovingkindness:  according  unto  the 
multitude  of  thy  tender  mercies  blot  out  my 
transgressions. 

Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  Iniquity, 
and    cleanse    me   from    my   sin. 

For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions:  and 
my  sin   is   ever  before   me. 

Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  sinned,  and 
done  this  evJl  In  thy  sight:  that  thou  might- 
est  be  Justified  when  thou  speakest,  and  be 
clear  when  thou  Judgest. 

Behold,  I  was  shapen  In  iniquity;  and  in 
sin    did    my    mother    conceive    me. 

Behold  thou  desirest  truth  In  the  Inward 
parts:  and  In  the  hidden  part  thou  shait 
make   me  to    know   wisdom. 

Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall  be 
clean:  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 
snow. 

Make  me  to  hear  Joy  and  gladness;  that 
the  bones  which  thou  hast  broken  may  re- 
joice. 

Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and  blot  out 
all  mine  iniquities. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God;  and 
renew   a   right   spirit   within    me. 

Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence;  and 
take    not   thy   Holy    Spirit   from    me. 

Restore  unto  me  the  Joy  of  thy  salvation; 
and    uphold    me    with    thy    free    Spirit. 

Then  will  I  teach  transgressors  thy  ways; 
and    sinners    shall    be    converted    unto    thee. 

Deliver  me  from  blood  guiltiness,  O  God, 
thou  God  of  my  salvation;  and  my  tongue 
shall  sing  aloud  of  thy  righteousness. 


NINTH  SELECTION 

THE    RETURNING    PENITENT— 
Luke  15:   11-24. 


faiieth  to  me.     And  he  divided  unto  them  his 
living. 

And  not  many  days  after  the  younger  son 
gathered  all  together,  and  took  his  journey 
into  a  far  country,  and  there  wasted  his 
substance  with  riotous  living. 

And  when  he  had  spent  all,  there  arose  a 
mighty  famine  in  that  land;  and  he  began 
to    be    in    want. 

And  he  went  and  joined  himself  to  a 
citizen  of  that  country;  and  he  sent  him 
Into  his  fields  to  feed  swine. 

And  he  would  fain  have  filled  his  belly 
with  the  husks  that  the  swine  did  eat: 
and    no    man    gave    unto    him. 

And  when  he  came  to  himself,  he  said. 
How  many  hired  servants  of  my  father's 
have  bread  enough  and  to  spare,  and  I  per- 
ish with   hunger! 

I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  father,  and  will 
say  unto  him.  Father,  I  have  sfinned  against 
heaven,   and   before  thee, 

And  am  no  more  worthy  to  be  called  thy 
son:  make  me  as  one  of  thy  hired  servants. 

And  he  arose,  and  came  to  his  father. 
But  when  he  was  yet  a  great  way  off,  his 
father  saw  him,  and  had  compass<ion,  and 
ran,    and    fell    on    his    neck,    and    kissed    him. 

And  the  son  said  unto  him,  Father,  I  have 
sinned  against  heaven,  and  in  thy  sight,  and 
am  no  more  worthy  to  be  called   thy  son. 

But  the  father  saMd  to  his  servants,  Bring 
forth  the  best  robe,  and  put  It  on  him; 
and  put  a  ring  on  his  hand,  and  shoes  on  his 
feet: 

And  bring  hither  the  fatted  calf,  and  kill 
it;  and  let  us  eat,  and  be  merry: 

For  this  my  son  was  dead,  and  Is  alive 
again;  he  was  lost,  and  Is  found.  And  they 
began  to  be  merry. 


And  he  said,  A  certain  man  had  two  sons: 

And  the  younger  of  them  said  to  his  father, 
Father,  give   me  the  portion  of  goods  that 
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TENTH  SELECTION 
THE    CHURCH— Psalm    84:    1-12. 

How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord 
of   hosts! 

My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for 
the  courts  of  the  Lord:  my  heart  and  my 
flesh  crieth  out  for  the  living  God. 

Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  found  an  house  and 
the  swallow  a  nest  for  herself,  where  she 
may  lay  her  young,  even  thine  altars,  O 
Lord  of  hosts,  my  King  and  my  God. 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  In  thy  house: 
they  will   be  still   praising  thee. 

Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength  is  in 
thee;   in  whose  heart  are  the  ways  of  them. 

Who  passing  through  the  valley  of  Baca 
make  it  a  well:  the  rain  also  filleth  the  pools. 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength,  everv 
one  of  them  in  Zion  appeareth  before  God. 

O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer:  Give 
ear,  O  God  of  Jacob. 


Behold,   O  God   our  shield,   and  look  upon 
the  face  of  thine  anointed. 


Responsive  Readings 


For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  shield,  the 

Lord    will    give    grace  and    glory,    no    good 

thing  will  he  withhold  from  them   that  walk 
uprightly. 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the  man  that 
trusteth  in  thee. 

For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  a 
thousand.  I  had  rather  be  a  doortceeper  in 
the  house  of  my  God,  than  to  dwell  in  the 
tents   of    wicl<edness. 


ELEVENTH  SELECTION 

THE    CHRISTIAN     LIFE— EQUI PMENT— 
Ephesians  6:   11-17. 

Put  on  the  whole  armour  of  God,  that  ye 
may  be  able  to  stand  against  the  wiles  of 
the  devil. 

For  we  wrestle  not  against  flesh  and  blood, 
but  against  principalities,  against  powers, 
against  the  rulers  of  the  darl<ness  of  this 
world,  against  spiritual  wiickedness  in  high 
places. 

Wherefore  take  unto  you  the  whole 
armour  of  God,  that  ye  may  be  able  to  with- 
stand in  the  evil  day  and  having  done  all, 
to   stand. 

Stand  therefore,  having  your  loins  girt 
about  with  truth,  and  having  on  the  breast- 
plate of  Righteousness; 

And  your  feet  shod  with  the  preparation 
of  the  gospel  of  peace; 

Above  all,  taking  the  shield  of  faith, 
wherewith  ye  shall  be  able  to  quench  all  the 
fiery  darts  of  the  wicked. 

And  take  the  helmet  of  salvation,  and  the 
sword  of  the  Spirit,  which  is  the  word  of 
God. 


TWELFTH  SELECTION 

THE    CHRISTIAN    LIFE— CONSECRATION 
— Romans  12:   1-8. 

I  beseech  you  therefore,  brethren,  by  the 
mercies  of  God,  that  ye  present  your  bodies 
a  living  sacrifice,  holy,  acceptable  unto  God, 
which    is    your    reasonable    service. 

And  be  not  conformed  to  this  world:  but 
be  ye  transformed  by  the  renewing  of  you" 
mind,  that  ye  may  prove  what  is  that  good, 
and    acceptable,    and    perfect   will    of    God. 

For  I  say,  through  the  grace  given  unto 
me,  to  every  man  that  is  among  you,  not  to 
think  of  himself  more  highly  than  he  ought 
to  think;  but  to  think  soberly,  according  as 
God  hath  dealt  to  every  man  the  measure  of 
faith. 

For  as  we  have  many  members  in  one 
body,  and  all  members  have  not  the  same 
office: 

So  we,  being  many,  are  one  body  in  Christ, 
and    every    one    members    one    of    another. 

Having  then  gifts  differing  according  to 
the  grace  that  is  given  to  us,  whether 
prophecy,  let  us  prophesy  accordinfl  to  the 
9roportlon  of  faith; 


Or  ministry,  let  us  wait  on  our  minister- 
ing, or  he  that  teacheth,  on  teaching, 

Or  he  that  exhorteth,  on  exhortation;  he 
that  giveth,  let  him  do  it  with  simplicity; 
he  that  ruleth,  with  diligence;  he  that  shew- 
eth    mercy,    with    cheerfulness. 


THIRTEENTH  SELECTION 

THE    CHRISTIAN    LIFE— UNION    WITH 
CHRIST— John    15:    1-15. 

I  am  the  true  vine,  and  my  Father  is  the 
husbandman. 

Every  branch  in  me  that  beareth  not 
fruit  he  taketh  away:  and  every  branch  that 
beareth  fruit,  he  purgeth  it,  that  it  may 
bring   forth    more   fruit. 

Now  we  are  clean  through  the  word  which 
I   have  spoken   unto  you. 

AWde  in  me,  and  I  in  you.  As  the  branch 
cannot  bear  fruit  of  itself,  except  it  abide 
in  the  vine;  no  more  can  ye,  except  ye  abide 
In  me. 

I  am  the  vine,  ye  are  the  branches.  He 
that  abideth  in  me,  and  I  in  him,  the  same 
bringeth  forth  much  fruit;  for  without  me 
ye    can    do    nothing. 

If  a  man  abide  not  in  me,  he  is  cast  forth 
as  a  branch,  and  is  withered;  and  men 
gather  them,  and  cast  them  into  the  fire, 
and  they  are  burned. 

If  ye  abide  in  me,  and  my  words  abide 
in  you,  ye  shall  ask  what  ye  will,  and  it 
shall    be    done    unto    you. 

Herein  is  my  Father  glorified,  tnat  ye  bear 
much  fruit;  so  shall  ye  be  my  disciples. 

As  the  father  hath  loved  me,  so  have  I 
loved  you:   continue  ye  in  my  love. 

If  ye  keep  my  commandments,  ye  shall 
abide  in  my  love;  even  as  I  have  kept  my 
Father's  commandments,  and  abide  in  his 
love. 

These  things  have  I  spoken  unto  you,  that 
my  joy  might  remain  in  you  and  that  your 
joy   might   be   full. 

This  is  my  commandment.  That  ye  love 
one  another,  as   I   have  loved  you. 

Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  that 
a  man  lay  down  his  life  for  his  friends. 

Ye  are  my  fi*iends,  if  ye  do  whatsoever  I 
command  you. 

Henceforth  I  call  you  not  servants,  for 
the  servant  knoweth  not  what  his  lor.l 
doeth"  but  I  have  called  you  friends;  for  all 
things  that  I  have  heard  of  my  Father  I 
have  made  known  unto  you. 


FOURTEENTH  SELECTION 

THE  ABIDING  PRESENCE— Psalm  90".  1-17. 

Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-place, 
in  all  generations. 

Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth, 
or  ever  thou  hadst  formed  the  earth  and  the 
world,  even  from  everlasting  to  everlasting, 
thou  art  God. 
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Responsive  Readinos 


Thou  turnest  man  to  destruction;  and 
sayest.   Return,   ye   children   of   men. 

For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are 
but  as  yesterday  when  it  is  past,  and  as  a 
watch   In  the  night. 

Thou  carriest  them  away  as  with  a  flool; 
they  are  as  a  sleep:  in  the  morning  they 
are  like  grass  which  groweth  up; 

In  the  morning  It  flourisheth,  and  groweth 
up:  in  the  evening  it  is  cut  down,  and  with- 
ereth. 

Fdr  we  are  consumed  by  thine  anger,  and 
by   thy  wrath   we  are   troubled. 

Thou  hast  set  our  iniqiiitles  before  thee, 
our  secret  sins  in  the  light  of  thy  counte- 
nance. 

For  all  our  days  are  passed  away  in  thy 
wrath:  we  spend  our  years  as  a  tale  that  is 
told. 

The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  years 
and  ten:  and  if  by  reason  of  strength  they 
be  fourscore  years,  yet  is  their  strength 
labour  and  sorrow;  for  It  Is  soon  cut  off, 
and    we   fly    away. 

Who  knoweth  the  power  of  thine  anger? 
Even  according  to  thy  fear,  so  is  thy 
wrath. 

So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we 
may  apply  our  hearts   unto  wisdom. 

Return,  O  Lord,  how  long?  And  let  it  re- 
pent   thee    concerning    thy   servants. 

O  satisfy  us  early  with  thy  mercy:  that 
we   may   rejoice  and   be  glad   all   our  days. 

Make  us  glad  according  to  the  days 
wherein  thou  hast  afflicted  us,  and  the  years 
wherein   we   have   seen    evil. 

Let  thy  work  appear  unto  thy  servants, 
and   thy   glory    unto  their  children. 

And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  our  God 
be  upon  us:  and  establish  thou  the  work  of 
our  hands  upon  us;  yea,  the  work  of  our 
hands  establish  thou  it. 


Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  waiKeth  In 
darkness;  nor  for  the  destruction  that  wast- 
eth   at   noonday. 

A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,  and  ten 
thousand  at  thy  right  hand;  but  it  shall  not 
come    nigh    thee. 

Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou  behold 
and  see  the  reward  of  the  wicked. 

Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord,  which 
is  my  refuge,  even  the  Most  High,  thy  habi- 
tation; 

There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee,  neither 
shall    any   plague   come    nigh    thy   dwelling. 

For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge  ovet 
thee,   to  keep   thee  in  all  thy  ways. 

They  shall  bear  thee  up  in  their  hands, 
lest  thou  dash  thy  foot  against  a  stone. 

Thou  shaJ't  tread  upon  the  lion  and  adder: 
the  young  lion  and  the  dragon  shalt  th»u 
trample    under    feet. 

Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon  me, 
therefore  will  I  deliver  him:  I  will  set  him 
on    high,    because    he    hath    known    my   name. 

He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  answer 
him.  I  will  be  with  him  in  trouble;  I  will 
deliver   him,    and   honour   him. 

With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him,  and  shew 
him    my   salvation. 


FIFTEENTH  SELECTION 
THE    DIVINE    REFUGE— Psalm    91:    1-16. 

He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  tha 
Most  High  shall  abide  under  the  shadow  of 
the  Almighty. 

I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my  refuge 
and  my  fortress:  my  God,  in  him  will  I  trust. 

Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the 
snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from  the  noisome 
pestilence. 

He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  feathers,  and 
under  his  wings  shalt  thou  trust:  his  truth 
shall    be   thy   shield   and    buckler. 

Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  terror 
by  night;  nor  for  the  arrow  that  flieth  by 
day; 
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.  SIXTEENTH  SELECTION 

THE     FRUITS     OF     THE     SPIRIT— 
Gal.   5:    16-26. 

This  I  say  then.  Walk  in  the  Spirit,  and 
ye  shall   not   fulfill   the  lust  of   the  flesh. 

For  the  flesh  lusteth  against  the  Spirit, 
and  the  Spirit  against  the  flesh:  and  these 
are  contrary  the  one  to  the  other;  so  that 
ye  cannot  do  the  things  that  ye  would. 

But  if  ye  be  led  of  the  spirit,  ye  are  not 
under   the   law. 

Now  the  works  of  the  flesh  are  manifest, 
which  are  these.  Adultery,  fornication,  un- 
cleanness,    lasciviousness. 

Idolatry,  witchcraft,  hatred,  variance, 
emulations,   wrath,   strife,   seditions,   heresies, 

Envyings,  murders,  drunkenness,  revel- 
lings,  and  such  like:  of  the  which  I  tell  you 
before,  as  I  have  also  told  you  in  time  past, 
that  they  which  do  such  things  shall  not 
Inherit  the   kingdom   of  God. 

But  the  fruit  of  the  Spirit  is  love,  joy, 
peace,  longsuffering,  gentleness,  goodness, 
faith. 

Meekness,  temperance:  against  such  there 
is  no  law. 

And  they  that  are  Christ's  have  crucified 
the  flesh  with  the  affections  and  lusts. 

If  we  live  In  the  Spirit,  let  us  also  walk  in 
the  Spim. 

Let  us  not  be  desirous  of  vainglory,  pro- 
vokinsr  one  another,  envying  one  another. 


Responsive  Readings 


SEVENTEENTH    SELECTION 

TRUE  WISDOM— Proverbs  8:   1-17. 

Doth  not  wisdom  cry?  and  understanding 
put  forth  her  voice? 

She  standeth  in  the  top  of  high  places, 
by  the  way   in  the   places  of  the   paths. 

She  crieth  at  the  gates,  at  the  entry  of 
the   city,   at   the   coming   in   at  the  doors: 

Unto  you,  O  men,  I  call;  and  my  voice  Is 
to   the   sons   of   man. 

0  ye  simple,  understand  wisdom:  and,  ye 
fools,  be  ye  of  an  understanding  heart. 

Hear;  for  I  will  speak  of  excellent  things; 
and  the  opening  of  my  lips  shall  be  right 
things. 

For  my  mouth  shall  speak  truth;  and 
wickedness    is    an    abomination    to    my    lips. 

All  the  words  of  my  mouth  are  In  right- 
eousness; there  is  nothing  froward  or  per- 
verse in  them. 

They  are  all  plain  to  him  that  understand- 
eth,   and  right  to  them  that  find  knowledge. 

Receive  my  Instruction,  and  not  silver; 
and    knowledge    rather   than    choice    gold. 

For  wisdom  is  better  than  rubies;  and  all 
the  things  that  may  be  desired  are  not  to  be 
compared  to  it. 

1  wisdom  dwell  with  prudence,  and  find 
out   knowledge  of   witty   Inventions. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  to  hate  evil:  pr:de 
and  arrogancy,  and  the  evil  way,  and  the 
froward  mouth,   do  I  hate.  ,  * 

Counsel  is  mine,  and  sound  w'isdom:  I  am 
understanding;    I    have   strength. 

By  me  kings  reign,  and  princes  decree  Jus- 
tice. 

By  me  princes  rule,  and  nobles,  even  all 
the  judges  of  the  earth. 

I  love  them  that  love  me;  and  those 
that   seek  me   early   shall   find   me. 


EIGHTEENTH  SELECTION 

THE    CURE    OF    TROUBLE— John    14:    1-14. 

Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled;  ye  believe 
In    God,    believe   also   in    me. 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions: 
If  It  were  not  so,  I  would  have  told  you. 
I   go  to   prepare  a   place  for  you. 

And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place  for  you, 
I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  my- 
self, that  where  I  am,   there  ye  may  be  also. 

And  whither  I  go  ye  know,  and  the  way 
ye    know. 

Thomas  saith  unto  him,  Lord,  we  know 
not  whither  thou  goest;  and  how  can  we 
know  the  way? 

Jesus  salth  unto  him,  I  am  the  way,  the 
truth,  and  the  life:  no  man  cometh  unto 
the    Father,   but   by   me. 

If  ye  had  known  me,  ye  should  have 
known  my  Father  also;  and  from  henceforth 
ye  know  him,   and  have   seen  him. 

Philip  salth  unto  him.  Lord,  shew  us  the 
Father,  and  It  sufflceth  us. 


Jesus  saith  unto  him,  Have  I  been  so  long 
time  with  you,  and  yet  hast  thou  not  known 
me,  Philip!  he  that  hath  seen  me  hath  seen 
the  Father;  and  how  sayest  thou  then.  Shew 
us    the    Father? 

Believest  thou  not  that  I  am  In  the  Father, 
and  the  Father  in  me?  the  words  that  I 
speak  unto  you  I  speak  not  of  myself:  but 
the  Father  that  dwelleth  in  me,  he  doeth  the 
works. 

Believe  me  that  I  am  in  the  Father,  and 
the  Father  in  me:  or  else  believe  me  for 
the    very    works'    sake. 

Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you.  He  that 
belleveth  on  me,  the  works  that  I  do  shall 
he  do  also;  and  greater  works  than  these 
shall    he    do;    because    I    go    unto    my    Father. 

And  whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  In  my  name, 
that  will  I  do,  that  the  Father  may  be 
glorified    in    the    Son. 

If  ye  shall  ask  any  thing  In  my  name,  I 
will    do    It. 


NINETEENTH  SELECTION 

BEING    NEIGHBORLY— Luke    11:    25-37. 

And,  behold,  a  certain  lawyer  stood  up, 
and  tempted  him,  saying.  Master,  what  shall 
I  do  to  inherit  eternal  life? 

He  saith  unto  him.  What  Is  written  In 
the    law.'    how    readest    thou? 

And  he  answering  sa:d.  Thou  shalt  lovo 
the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy  heart,  and 
with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  strength 
and  with  all  thy  mind;   and  thy  neighbor  as 

thyself. 

And  he  said  unto  him,  Thou  hast  an- 
swered  right:   this  do,   and   thou   shalt  live. 

But  he,  willing  to  justify  himself,  said  unto 
Jesus,  And  who  is  my  neighbor? 

And  Jesus  answering  said,  A  certain  man 
went  down  from  Jerusalem  to  Jericho,  and 
fell  among  thieves,  which  stripped  him  of 
h5s  raiment,  and  wounded  him,  and  de- 
parted,   leaving    him    half    dead. 

And  by  chance  there  came  down  a  cer- 
tain priest  that  way,  and  when  he  saw  him, 
he  passed   by   on   the  other   side. 

And  likewise  a  Levite,  when  he  was  at 
the  place,  came  and  looked  on  him,  and 
passed    by   on    the   other  side. 

But  a  certain  Samaritan,  as  he  Journeyed, 
came  where  he  was;  and  when  he  saw  him, 
he   had   compassion   on   him, 

And  went  to  him,  and  bound  up  his 
wounds,  pouring  In  oil  and  wine,  and  set 
him  on  his  own  beast,  and  brought  him  to 
an    Inn,   and   took   care   of   him. 

And  on  the  morrow  when  he  departed,  he 
took  out  two  pence,  and  gave  them  to  the 
host,  and  said  unto  him.  Take  care  of  him; 
and  whatsoever  thou  spendest  more,  when 
I   come   again,    I   will   repay   thee. 

Which  now  of  these  three,  thinkest  thou, 
was  neighbor  unto  him  that  fell  among  the 
thieves? 

And  he  said,  He  that  shewed  mercy  on 
him.  Then  said  Jesus  unto  him.  Go,  and  do 
thou  likewise. 
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TWENTIETH    SELECTION 
THE    GLORY    OF    GOD— Psalm    8:     1-9. 

O  Lord  our  Lord,  how  excellent  Is  thy 
name  In  all  the  earth!  Who  hast  set  thy 
glory  above   th'e   heavens. 

Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings 
hast  thou  ordained  strength,  because  of 
thine  enemies,  that  thou  mightest  still  tha 
enemy   and  the   avenger. 

When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the  work 
of  thy  fingers,  the  moon  and  the  stars, 
which  thou  hast  ordained; 

What  Is  man,  that  thou  art  mindful  of 
Him?  And  the  son  of  man,  that  thou  visltest 
him? 

For  thou  hast  made  him  a  Tttle  lower 
than  the  angels,  and  hast  crowned  him  with 
glory   and  honour. 

Thou  madest  him  to  have  dominion  over 
the  works  of  thy  hands;  thou  hast  put  all 
things  under  his  feet; 

All  sheep  and  oxen,  yea,  and  the  beasts 
of  the  field; 

The  fov\/l  of  the  air,  and  the  fish  of  the 
sea,  and  whatsoever  passeth  through  the 
paths  of  the  seas. 

O  Lord  our  Lord,  how  excellent  Is  thy 
name    in    all    the    earth! 


TWENTY-FIRST    SELECTION 

THE    MAGNIFICAT— Luke    1:    46-55. 

And  Mary  said,  My  soul  doth  magnify 
the   Lord, 

And  my  spiirlt  hath  rejoiced  In  God  my 
Saviour. 

For  he  hath  regarded  the  low  estate  uf 
his  handmaiden:  for,  behold,  from  hence- 
forth   all   generations    shall    call    me   blessed. 

For  he  that  is  mighty  hath  done  great 
things;  and  holy  Is  his  name. 

And  his  mercy  is  on  them  that  fear  him 
from   generation    to   generat  on. 

He  hath  shewed  strength  with  h'is  arm; 
he  hath  scattered  the  proud  In  the  Imagina- 
tion of  their  hearts. 

He  hath  put  down  the  mighty  from  their 
seats,   and  exalted  them  of  low  degree. 

He  hath  filled  the  hungry  with  good 
things;  and  the  rich  he  hath  sent  empty 
away. 

He  hath  holpen  his  servant  Israel,  in  re- 
membrance of  h's   mercy; 

At  he  spake  to  our  fathers,  to  Abraham, 
and  to   his  seed  for  ever. 


TWENTY-SECOND   SELECTION 

GOD    THE    SOURCE    OF    HELP— 

Psalm    121:    1-8. 

I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from 
whenctt  oometh  my  help. 


IVIy  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which 
made  heaven  and  earth. 

He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved: 
he   that   keepeth   thee   will   not  slumber. 

Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither 
slumber    nor    sleep. 

The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the  Lord  is  thy 
shade   upon   thy   right   hand. 

The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor 
the    moon    by    night. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all 
evil:    he    shall    preserve    thy    soul. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out 
and  thy  coming  In,  from  this  time  forth, 
and   even  for  evermore. 


TWENTY-THIRD   SELECTION 

THE  BLESSINGS  OF  GOD— Psalm  103:  1-22. 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul;  and  all  that  is 
within    me,    bless   his   holy   name. 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  forget  not 
all   his  benefits: 

Who  forgiveth  all  thine  Iniquities;  who 
healeth   all   thy  diseases; 

Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction; 
who  crowneth  thee  with  iovingklndness  and 
tender    mercies; 

Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  good 
things:  so  that  thy  youth  Is  renewed  like 
the    eagle's. 

The  Lord  executeth  righteousness,  and 
Judgment    for    all    that    are    oppressed. 

He  made  known  his  ways  unto  Moses, 
his   acts    unto    the    children   of   Israel. 

The  Lord  Is  merciful  and  gracious,  slow 
to   anger   and   plenteous   In    mercy. 

He  will  not  always  chide:  neither  will  he 
keep    his   anger   for    ever. 

He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our 
sins;  nor  rewarded  us  according  to  our  in- 
iquities. 

For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  eartn, 
so  great  is  his  mercy  toward  them  that  fear 
him. 

As  far  as  the  east  Is  from  the  west,  so 
far  hath  he  removed  our  transgressions 
from    us. 

Like  as  a-  father  pitleth  his  children,  to 
the   Lord   pitieth   them   that  fear   him. 

For  he  knoweth  our  frame;  he  remem- 
bereth   that  we   are  dust. 

As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass;  as  a 
flower  of  the   field,    so   he   flourisheth. 

For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  Is 
gone;  and  the  place  thereof  shall  know  it 
no   more. 

But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  ever- 
lasting to  everlasting  upon  them  that  fear 
him,  and  his  righteousness  unto  children's 
children; 
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To  such  MB  keep  his  covenant,  and  to 
those  that  remember  his  commandments  to 
do   them. 

The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne  in  the 
heavens;   and  his  Itingdom  ruleth  over  all. 

Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels,  that  excel  In 
strength,  that  do  his  commandments,  heark- 
ening   unto  the  voice  of  his  word. 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts;  ye 
ministers   of   his,    that   do    his   pleasure. 

Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works  In  all  places 
of   his  dominion:   bless  the   Lord,  O   my  soul. 


TWENTY-FOURTH  SELECTION 

THE   KING  OF  GLORY— Psalm  24:  1-10. 

The  earth  is  the  Lord's  and  the  fulness 
thereof;  the  world,  and  they  that  dwell 
therein. 

For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas,  and 
established    it    upon    the    floods. 

Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord? 
and  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy  place? 

He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure 
heart;  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto 
vanity,    nor    sworn    deceitfully. 

He  shaill  receive  the  blessing  from  the  Lord, 
and  righteousness  from  the  God  of  his  sal- 
vation. 

This  Is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek 
him,    that   seek    thy    face,    O    Jacob. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  and,  be 
ye  lifted  up,  ye  everlasting  doors;  and  the 
King  of  Glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  this  K'ing  of  Glory?  The  Lord 
strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord  mighty  In  bat- 
tle. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  even  lift 
them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors,  and  the  King 
of   Glory   shall   come   in. 

Who  Is  this  King  of  Glory?  The  Lord  of 
Hosts,   He  is  the   King  of  Glory. 


TWENTY-FIFTH  SELECTION 

THE    RISEN     LIFE— Col.    3:    1-15, 

If  ye  then  be  risen  with  Christ,  seek 
those  things  which  are  above,  where  Christ 
sitteth   on    the   right   hand   of   God. 

Set  your  affection  on  things  above,  not  on 
things  on   the  earth. 

For  ye  are  dead,  and  your  life  Is  hid 
with    Christ    in    God. 

When  Christ,  who  Is  our  life,  shall  ap- 
pear, then  shall  ye  also  appear  with  him  in 
glory. 

Mortify  therefore  your  members  which 
are  upon  the  earth;  fornication,  uncleanli- 
ness,  inordinate  affection,  evil  concupiscence, 
and  covetousness,   which  is  idolatry; 

For  which  things'  sake  the  wrath  of  God 
Cometh   on   the  children   of  disobedience: 

In  the  which  ye  also  walked  sometime, 
when   ye   lived   In    them. 

But  now  ye  also  put  off  all  these;  anger, 
wrath,  malice,  blasphemy,  filthy  communi- 
cation out  of  your  mouth. 


Lie  not  one  to  another,  seeing  tha.  ye 
have    put    off    the    old    man    with    h's    deeds; 

And  have  put  on  the  new  man,  which  Is 
renewed  In  knowledge  after  the  image  of 
him   that    created    him; 

Where  there  is  neither  Greek  nor  Jew, 
circumcision  nor  uncircumcision,  Barbarian, 
Scythian,  bond  nor  free;  but  Christ  is  all, 
and    in    all. 

Put  on  therefore,  as  the  elect  of  God, 
holy  and  beloved,  bowels  of  mercies,  kind- 
ness, humbleness  of  mind,  meekness,  long- 
suffering; 

Forbearing  one  another,  and  forg'vlng  one 
another,  if  any  man  have  a  quariel  against 
any:  even  as  Christ  forgave  you,  so  also 
do   ye. 

And  above  all  these  things  put  on  charity, 
which  is  the  bond  of  perfectness. 

And  let  the  peace  of  God  rule  in  your 
hearts,  to  the  which  also  ye  are  called  In 
one  body;    and   be   ye    thankful. 


TWENTY-SIXTH    SELECTION 

TRIUMPH    IN    DEATH— Extracts  from 
1   Cor.   Ch.   15. 

But  now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead, 
and  become  the  firstfruits  of  them  that 
slept. 

For  since  by  man  came  death,  by  man 
came    also    the    resurrection    of   the    dead. 

For  as  in  Adam  all  die,  even  so  in  Christ 
shall  all  be  made  alive. 

But  every  man  in  his  own  order;  Christ 
the  firstfruits;  afterward  they  that  are 
Christ's  at   his   coming. 

Then  cometh  the  end,  when  he  shall  have 
delivered  up  the  kingdom  to  God,  even  the 
Father,  when  he  shall  have  put  down  all 
rule,    and    all    authority    and    power. 

For  he  must  reign,  till  he  hath  put  all 
enemies  under  his  feet. 

The  last  enemy  that  shall  be  destroyed  is 
death. 

There  are  also  celestial  bodies,  and  bodies 
terrestiai:  but  the  glory  of  the  celestial  is 
one,  and  the  glory  of  the  terrestiai  Is  an- 
other. 

There  is  one  glory  of  the  sun,  and  another 
glory  of  the  moon,  and  another  glory  of  the 
stars;  for  one  star  differeth  from  another 
star   in    glory. 

The  first  man  Is  of  the  earth:  the  second 
man   is  the  Lord  from   heaven. 

As  is  the  earthy,  such  are  they  also  that 
are  earthy  and  as  is  the  heavenly,  such  an 
they  also  that  are  heavenly. 

And  as  we  have  borne  the  image  of  the 
earthy,  we  shall  also  bear  the  Image  of  the 
heavenly. 

So  when  this  corruptible  shall  have  put  on 
Incorruption,  and  this  mortal  shall  have  put 
on  immortality,  then  shall  be  brought  to  pass 
the  saying  that  is  written.  Death  is  swal- 
lowed   up    in   victory. 

O  death,  where  la  thy  atlng?  O  grave, 
where  la  thy  victory? 
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TWENTY-SEVENTH  SELECTION 


TWENTY-NINTH  SELECTION 


THE    RIGHTEOUS    MAN— Psalm    1:    1-6. 

Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in  the 
counsel  of  the  ung-odly,  nor  standeth  in  the 
way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of 
the   scornful. 

But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord: 
and  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate  day  and 
night. 

And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the 
rivers  of  water,  that  bringetli  forth  his  fruit 
in  his  season;  his  leaf  also  shall  not  wither, 
and   whatsoever  he   doeth   shall   prosper. 

The  ungodly  are  not  so:  but  are  like  the 
chaff  which  the  wind   driveth   away. 

Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in 
the  judgment,  nor  sinners  in  the  congrega- 
tion of  the   righteous. 

For    the     Lord     knoweth    the    way    of    the 
,  righteous:   but  the   way   of  the   ungodly   shall 
perish. 


TWENTY-EIGHTH  SELECTION 

CHRISTIAN     GIVING— 2    Cor.     8:     12-15, 
9:    6-11. 

For  if  there  be  first  a  willing  mind,  it  is 
accepted  according  to  that  a  man  hath,  and 
not  according  to  that  he  hath  not. 

For  I  mean  not  that  other  men  be  eased, 
and  ye  burdened: 

But  by  an  equality,  that  now  at  this  time 
your  abundance  may  be  a  supply  for  their 
want,  that  their  abundance  also  may  be  a 
supply  for  your  want,  that  there  may  be 
equality. 

As  it  is  written.  He  that  had  gathered 
much  had  nothing  over;  and  he  that  had 
gathered   little   had    no   lack. 

But  this  I  say,  he  which  soweth  sparing- 
ly shall  reap  also  sparingly  and  he  which 
soweth  bountifully  shall  reap  also  bounti- 
fully. 

Every  man  according  as  he  purposeth  in 
his  heart,  so  let  him  give;  not  grudgingly,  or 
of  necessity:  for  God  ioveth  a  cheerful  giver. 

And  God  is  able  to  make  all  grace  abound 
toward  you;  that  ye,  always  having  all  suf- 
ficiency in  all  things,  may  abound  to  every 
good   work: 

(As  it  is  written,  He  hath  dispersed 
abroad;  he  hath  given  to  the  poor:  his 
righteousness    remaineth    for   ever. 

Now  he  that  ministereth  seed  to  the 
sower  both  minister  bread  for  your  food,  and 
multiply  your  seed  sown,  and  increase  the 
fruits    of   your    rigliteousness:) 

Being  enriched  In  every  thing  to  all 
bountlfulness,  which  causeth  through  us 
thankaglving   to   God. 


THANKSGIVING     FOR     MERCIES— 

Psalm   116. 

I  love  the  Lord,  because  he  hath  heard 
my  voice  and  my  supplications. 

Because  he  hath  inclined  his  ear  unto  me, 
therefore  wiii  I  call  upon  him  as  long  as  I 
live. 

The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me,  and 
the  pains  of  hell  gat  hold  upon  me:  I  found 
trouble  and  sorrow. 

Then  called  I  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord; 
O  Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  deliver  my  soul. 

Gracious  is  the  Loi'd,  and  righteous;  yea, 
our  God   is  merciful. 

The  Lord  preserveth  the  simple:  I  was 
brought    low,    and    he    helped    me. 

Return  unto  thy  rest,  O  my  soul;  for  the 
I^ord   hath   dealt    bountifully   with    thee. 

For  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from 
death,  mine  eyes  from  tears,  and  my  feet 
from    falling. 

I  will  walk  before  the  Lord  in  the  land  of 
the  living. 

I  believe,  therefore  have  I  spoken:  I  was 
greatly    afflicted: 

I  said  in  my  haste.  All  men  are  liars. 

What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord  for  all 
his   benefits  toward   me? 

I  will  take  the  cup  of  salvation,  and 
call   upon   the   name   of  the  Lord. 

I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord  now 
in  the  presence  of  all  his  people. 

Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord  is  the 
death  of  his  saints. 

0  Lord,  truly  I  am  thy  servant;  I  am 
thy  servant,  and  the  son  of  thine  handmaid: 
thou   hast   loosed   my   bonds. 

1  will  offer  to  thee  the  sacrifice  of  thanks- 
giving, and  will  call  upon  the  name  of  the 
Lord. 

I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord  now  in 
the   presence  of   all    his   people. 

In  the  courts  of  the  Lord's  house,  in  thft 
midst  of  thee,  O  Jerusalem.  Praise  ye  the 
Lord. 


THIRTIETH-SELECTION 

TEMPERANCE. 

"From  the  insane  thirst  for  liquor  escape 
is  almost  impossible.  I  have  known  but 
few  exceptions  to  this  rule." — Andrew  Car- 
negie. 

"My  success  depends  upon  my  brain  being 
clear,  my  muscles  firm,  and  my  nerves  steady. 
No  one  can  take  alcoholic  liquors  without 
blunting  these  physical  powers." — Dr.  Lo- 
re nr. 

Be  not  amonff  wine-bibbers. 
Among  riotous  eaterg  of  flesh. 
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Respoxsive  Readings 


For  the  drunkard  and  the  glutton  shall 
come   to    poverty. 

Look  not  thou  upon  the  wine  when  it  is 
red. 

When  it  sparkleth  in  the  cup. 

When  it  goeth  down  smoothly. 

At  the  last  It  biteth  like  a  serpent,  and 
stingeth    like  an   adder. 

But  Daniel  purposed  in  his  heart  that  he 
would  not  defile  himself  with  the  portion  of 
the  king-'s  meat,  nor  with  the  wine  which  he 
drank. 

Then  said  Daniel  to  Melzar,  whom  the 
prince  of  the  eunuchs  had  set  over  Daniel, 
Hananiah,   MIshael  and  Azariah. 

Prove  thy  servants,  I  beseech  thee,  ten 
days;  and  let  them  give  us  pulse  to  eat,  and 
water  to   drink. 

So  he  consented  to  them  In  this  matter, 
and    proved   them   ten    days. 

And  at  the  end  of  ten  days  their  counte- 
nances appeared  fairer  and  fatter  in  flesh 
than  all  the  children  which  did  eat  the  por- 
tion of  the  king's  meat. 

And  in  all  matters  of  wisdom  and  under- 
standing, that  the  king  enquired  of  them, 
he  found  them  ten  times  better  than  all  the 
magicians  and  astrologers  that  were  in  all  his 
realm. 


serve  them,  and  worship  thsm,  I  testify 
against  you  this  day  that  ye  shall  surely 
perish. 

As  the  nations  which  the  Lord  destroyeth 
before  your  face,  so  shall  ye  perish;  because 
ye  would  not  be  obedient  unto  the  voice  of 
the  Lord  your  God. 


THIRTY-FIRST  SELECTION 

PATRIOTIC 

Happy  is  that  people  whose  God  is  the 
Lord. 

Righteousness  exalteth  a  nation;  but  sin  is 
a   reproach  to  any  people. 

Prov.  14:  34. 

Therefore  thou  shalt  keep  the  command- 
ments of  the  Lord  thy  God,  to  walk  in  his 
ways,    and  to  fear  him. 

For  the  Lord  thy  God  bringeth  thee  into 
a  good  land,  a  land  of  brooks  of  water,  of 
fountains  and  depths  that  spring  out  of  val- 
leys and   hills; 

A  lan^  of  wheat,  and  barley,  and  vines,  and 
fig  trees,  and  pomegranates;  a  land  of  oil 
olive,  and  honey; 

A  land  wherein  thou  shalt  eat  bread  with- 
out scarceness,  thou  shalt  not  lack  anything 
in  it;  a  land  whose  stones  are  iron,  and  out 
of  whose   hills  thou   mayest  dig   brass. 

When  thou  hast  eaten  and  art  full,  then 
thou  shalt  bless  the  Lord  thy  God  for  tho 
good    land    which    he    hath    given    thee. 

Beware  that  thou  forget  not  the  Lord  thy 
God,  in  not  keeping  his  commandments,  and 
his  judgments,  and  his  statutes,  which  I 
command  thee  this  day: 

But  thou  shalt  remember  the  Lord  thy  God: 
for  it  is  he  that  giveth  thee  power  to  get 
wealth,  that  he  may  establish  his  covenant 
which  he  sware  unto  thy  fathers,  as  it  is  this 
day. 

And  It  shall  be,  if  thou  do  at  all  forget  the 
Lord  thy  God,  and  walk  after  other  gods,  and 


THIRTY-SECOND  SELECTION 

MISSIONARY. 

The  people  that  walked  in  darkness  have 
seen  a  great  light;  they  that  dwell  in  the  land 
of  the  shadow  of  death,  upon  them  hath  the 
light  shined. 

Arise,  shine;  for  thy  light  is  come,  and  the 
glory  of  the  Lord  Is  risen  upon  thee. 

For,  behold,  the  darkness  shall  cover  the 
eai'th,  and  gross  darkness  the  people:  but  the 
Lord  shall  arise  upon  thee,  and  his  glory  shall 
be  seen  upon  thee. 

And  the  Gentiles  shall  come  to  thy  light, 
and   kings  to   the   brightness  of  thy   rising. 

Say  not  ye,  There  are  yet  four  months,  and 
then  Cometh  harvest?  behold  I  say  unto  you, 
Lift  up  your  eyes,  and  look  on  the  fields;  for 
they  are  white  already  to  harvest.  And  he 
that  reapeth  receiveth  wages,  and  gathereth 
fruit  unto  life  eternal:  that  both  he  that 
soweth  and  he  that  reapeth  may  rejoice  to- 
gether. 

But  ye  shall  receive  power,  after  that  the 
Holy  Ghost  is  come  upon  you:  and  ye  shall 
be  witness  unto  me  both  in  Jerusalem,  and  in 
all  Judea,  and  in  Samaria,  and  unto  the  ut- 
termost  part   of  the  earth. 

Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations,  bap- 
tizing them  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and 
of  the   Son,   and  of   the  Holy  Ghost: 

Teaching  them  to  observe  all  things  what- 
soever I  have  commanded  you:  and,  lo,  I  am 
with  you  alway,  even  unto  the  end  of  the 
world. 

And  it  shall  come  to  pass  in  the  last  days, 
that  the  mountain  of  the  Lord's  house  shall 
be  established  in  the  top  of  the  mountains, 
and  shall  be  exalted  above  the  hills;  and 
all   nations  shall  flow  into  it. 

And  many  people  shall  go  and  say.  Come 
ye,  and  let  us  go  up  to  the  mountain  of 
the  Lord,  to  the  house  of  the  God  of  Jacob: 
and  he  will  teach  us  of  his  ways,  and  we 
will  walk  in  his  paths. 

The  wolf  also  shall  dwell  with  the  lamb, 
and  the  leopard  shall  lie  down  with  the  kid; 
and  the  calf  and  the  young  lion  and  the 
fatling  together;  and  a  little  child  shall  lead 
them. 

And  the  cow  and  the  bear  shall  feed;  their 
young  ones  shall  lie  down  together:  and  the 
lion    shall    eat    straw    like    the    ox. 

And  the  sucking  child  shall  play  on  the 
hole  of  the  asp,  and  the  weaned  child  shall 
put  his  hand   on  the  cockatrice'  den. 

They  shall  not  hurt  nor  destroy  in  all  my 
holy  mountain:  for  the  earth  shall  be  full 
of  the  knowledge  of  the  Lord,  as  the  waters 
cover  the  sea. 
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TOPICAL    INDEX 


Assurance — 9,    28,     80,     166. 

Atonement— 4,   33,   42,    69,    141. 

Bible— 10,    73,    137,    148,    163,    173. 

Character    Building— 40,    114  ,  133. 

Cheerfulness— 89,     128,     140,     150,     157. 

Childhood— 40,    68,    117. 

Children's    Day— 3,    6,    12,    17,  18,    23,    34,    40,    43, 

48,    53,    60,    67,    68,    75,  76,    81,    85,    86,    88, 

89,    106,     111,     112,     114,  117.    122,    125,    130, 
147,     150. 

Christmas— 221    to   229. 

Christ   the    Shepherd— 200,    206. 

Closing— 12,     17,     56,     72,     95,     98,     112,     140,     167, 
204. 

Coramunion    (see    Prayer)— 66,    82,    99,    119. 

Confession— 13,     17,     27,     38,     44,     64,     92,     99,     105, 
134. 

Consecration— 44,    77,    79,    105,    134,    181,    183. 

Crowning    Christ — 23,     32,     85,    90,     97,     103. 

Decision    Day— 52,    58,    64,    68,    69,    105,    110,    115, 
116,    117,    134,    145,    188,    193,    196,    200,    202. 

Devotional     (see    also    Familiar    Hymns) — 6,     16,    20, 
31,    77,    82,    132.     146,    208,    211. 

Easter— 230    to    239. 

Evening    (see    also    Closing) — 22,    65,    161. 

Faith— 15,    80,    127,  132,    176,    177,    180. 

Familiar     Hymns— 9,     13,     15,     37,     52,     115,     141, 
154      to    220. 

Fellowship— 1,     51,      80,      82,      99,      119,      163,      167, 
170,     194. 

Following     Christ     (see     Invitation) — 62,     183,     193, 
211. 

Friendship — 1,     28,     99,     167,     170, 

Funeral— 9,    156,    161. 

Grace— 9,    42,    59. 

Guidance — 14,    37,    43,    45,    80,    109,    206. 

Harvest— 56,    106,    130. 

Heaven— 84,     142,     152,     156,     169. 

Helping    Others— 53,    60,    61,    81,    89,    92,    100,    102, 
m,    130,     133,    134,     139,    140,    150,    159. 

Holy    Spirit— 58,    77    ,160,    210. 

Hope— 9,     39,     66,     84,     107,     121,     142,     151,     172. 

Invitation— 7,    35,    42,    52,    53,    58,    64,    68,    69,    94, 
110,     115,    116,    193. 

Jesus    Christ— 1,    91,    97,    138,     146,    156,    171,    175, 
189,    192,    198.   205. 

Joy   (see   also   Praise) — 13,    47, 


Love— 14,    33,    71,    78,    136,    141,    171,    193. 
Loyalty— 52,    112,    129,    144,    165. 
Manly    Songs — 17,    38,     182. 

Martial  (see  also  Warfare  and  Victory) — 21,  34, 
48,    54. 

Missionary— 30,  36,  56,  61,  62,  74.  81,  101,  111, 
113,    122,    130,     178,    195.    205. 

Nature — 67,    75. 

Obedience— 8,    12,    112. 

Opening— 7,  17,  18,  25,  29,  50,  93,  120,  129,  152, 
209. 

Patriotic— 26,    49,    179. 

Praise— 2,  5,  18,  22,  23,  32.  41,  50,  60,  67,  75, 
76,  85,  88,  90,  95,  97,  104,  135,  147,  149,  198, 
212,    219. 

Prayer— 6.    20,     31,    57,    77,    79,    82,    87,     124,    127. 

Promise— 24,     94,     108,     137. 

Protection— 1,    28,    66,    80,    63,    109,    127,    151. 

Rally  Day  (see  Warfare,  Martial  and  Victory)  — 
17,    18,   34,    54,    56,    62. 

Refuge— €6,    80,    127,    131,    151,    155,    172.     . 

Responses— 25,    57,    213,    214,    215,    216. 

Responsive  Readings — Pages  210  to  220. 

Resurrection    (see  Easter). 

Sabbath— 93. 

Safety  and  Security— 80,  83,  127,  131,  155,  172. 
176. 

Salvation — 2,    4,    42,    61. 

Service— 12,  34,  36,  61,  62,  63,  74,  81,  96,  100, 
102,  111,  134,  139,  140,  144,  154,  159. 
165,     182,     201,     203. 

Sowing   and   Reaping — 56,    106. 

Surrender— 64,    105,    110,    115,    116,    145,    202. 

Temperance— 62,    123,    144,    162,    168. 

Thanksgiving   (see  Praise)— 22,   86,   98,    147. 

Trust— 14,    45,    51,    66,    108,    127,    131,    137,    151,    191. 

Warfare  and  Victory— 3,  15,  17,  21,  27,  30,  34, 
36,  38,  48,  54,  59,  62,  96,  112,  118,  125. 
126,    162,    174,    184,    187,    190,    207. 

Watchfulness— 112,    114,    185, 

Word   (see   Bible)— 10,  24,   47,   73,   87,   137. 

Work    (see   Service)— 8,    12,    65,    128. 

Worship  (see  also  Devotional)— 2,  29,  41,  55,  63, 
120,  146,  152,  175,  186,  197,  199,  204,  208, 
212,    213. 


Youth— 68,    117,    119. 
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IIVDEX 


HEA.DINGS   IX  CA.PS.    FIRST  LIXES  IX    SMALL   TYPE 


A    CHARGE    TO    KEEP 203 

A  glorious  invitation   now   calls  you  to  the....  58 

A  message  of  mercy  is  sent  to  us  here 110 

A     STAKLESS     CROWN 154 

ABIDE    WITH    ME 161 

All  along  your  pathway  there  are  souls  in  need  159 

ALL  GLORY  BE   TO  JESUS 85 

All  hail   the  pow'r   of  Jesus'    name 133 

ALL     MY     LIFE     I     GIVE 134 

All  my  life  in  service  I  would  give 131 

All    nations    now    arise    and  ,  join 5 

AM    I   A   SOLDIER 207 

AS    YOU    GO 110 

ASHAMED    or   JESUS '•  189 

AWAKE,     AWAKE 3G 

AWAKE,    MY   SOUL i:4 

BACK    OF    THE    LOAF 133 

Be   not   dismayed   v-^hate'er   betide 151 

Be  thou  watchful,   0  my  soul!   Let  not 112 

BEAR  YE  ONE  ANOTHER'S  BURDZKo 133 

BEAUTIFUL    STORY    OF    LOVE 47 

Beautiful    vision    of    glory 121 

BEFORE   THY   THRONE  WE  KNEEL 6 

BLESSED     ASSURANCE 163 

Blessed   Redeemer,   Father   on   high     20 

BLESSED    SURRENDER 44 

BLESSINGS     147 

BLEST    BE    THE    TIE 167 

Boundless  blessings  sc-tterod  on  our  vay 147 

BREAK  THOU  THE  BREAD  07  LlrZ 87 

BRIGHT     DAYS 68 

BRIGHTEST   AND   BEST 223 

BUILDING,   DAILY  BUILDING 40 

CHRIST   HATH   ARISEN 233 

Christ,   our  mighty  Captain,   leads  acainst 34 

Church    of    God,    whose    conqu'ring    legions....  21 

Come   in   life's   beautiful   morning 117 

Come,   let   us   all   unite   and   sing ISO 

Come,   oh  come  to  Me,   thus  the  Saviour  spea'.is  94 

COME,    THOU   ALMIGHTY   KING 41 

COME    UNTO    ME 94 

Conquering  now   and  still  to   conquer 59 

CROWN     HIM 1C3 

CROWN   HIM   CONaUEROR 230 

CROWN  HIM  KING 5 

CROWNS      143 

Each  day  the  pow'r  of  God  has  led  us £3 

Easter    morning    brightens    o'er    us 2^4 

Encamped   along  the  hills  of   light 15 

FACE  TO  FACE 156 

Fair  white  lilies  round  the  altar 236 

FAITH  IS  THE  VICTORY 15 

FAITH    OF    OUR    FATHERS 180 

Father,   accept  the  gift  we  bring 214 

FATHER,   MAKE  US  LOVING 31 

FIGHT    THE   GOOD    FIGHT 100 

^(^  Fling   it    from    mast    and    steeple 26 

FLING   OUT   THE   BANNER 19.t 

FLING    WIDE    THE    GATES 7 

FLOWERS  BRING,   CAROLS  SING 239 

For  blessings  without  number,  for  g'fts 9S 

FOR  THE  MAN  OF   GALILEE 182 

For    the    Summer's,  golden    hours 75 

For   the  sun   that  shines  up  in  the  sky 95 

FORTH    TO   THE   FIELDS   AWAY 56 


FORWARD    

From    all    the    dark   places    of    earth's    heathen 

FROM  GREENLAND'S  ICY  MOUNTAINS 

Gift  of  God,   gift  of  God,   sent  from  His  home 

GIVE  ME  THINE  HEART 

GIVE  PRAISE 

GIVE     THANKS 

GLORIA     

Glory  be  to  the  Father 

GO  CARRY  THE  MESSAGE 

Go  carry  the  tidings  to  distant  lands 

GO  LABOR  ON 

GOD  BE  WITH  YOU 

COD  IS  LOVE ...". 

GOD  WILL  TAKE  CARE  OF  YOU.!........ 

Gone    from    my    heart    the    world    with    all    its 
GUIDE    BOOK    DIVINE 

HAIL,    KING    JESUS 

Hallelujah,   Christ  has  triumphed 

HARK,  A  VOICE [[[ 

HARK!   THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS 

Have    you   been    seeking   a   Friend    that's   kind 

HEAR  THE  SONG 

HEAR  THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS  CALLING..  .'. 

HEAR  US 

HEAR  US  WE  PRAY 

Hear  ye   the   Master's  call 

HE    HAS     TRIUMPHED 

HE  HOLDS  ME  FAST [., 

HE   LEADETH   ME 

HE  LIVES!    THE  SAVIOUR 

Heavenly   Father,    hear   our   prayer 

Heavy   in  heart  and   sad 

HELPING    HERE    AND    THERE 

HELP    SOMEBODY    JUST    NOW 

HIS    COUNTLESS    BLESSINGS '.'. 

HIS  PRESENCE  BLEST 

HOLY,    HOLY,    HOLY 

Holy,   holy   ,holy  is  the  Lord 

HOLY  IS    THE   LORD ..'.'.'. 

HOLY    SPIRIT,    FAITHFUL    GUIDE 

HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION 

I  AM  TRUSTING  THEE,  LORD  JESUS   

I   CANNOT  GET  BEYOND   HIS   LOVE 

I   GIVE   MY  HEART   TO   HIM 

I   HAVE   A   MANSION 

I   KNOW   HE    CARES    FOR    M" 

I  KNOW  I  BELONG  TO  THE  LCr.D 

I'LL   LIVE   FOR  HIM 

I  LOVE  HIM '_[ 

I  WILL   PRAISE   THE   LORD 

I  WILL  WAIT   ON  THE   V/ORLD 

IF  CHRIST  SHOULD   COME 

If  the  Christ  should  come  to  me 

IN  DAYS   LONG   AGO 

In   His  undying  love  Christ  came   from   Ilcav'n 

IN  LIFE'S   MORNING 

IN    SERVICE   FOR   CHRIST 

IN  THE  CROSS  OF  CHRIST  I  GL07.Y 

In   the  town  of  Bethlehem 

It  matters  not  how  rough  the  way 

It    matters   not   where   we   may   roam 

IT  WAS  SPOKEN  FOR  THE  MASTER 
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^  Omitted  from  Canadian  Edition 
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JESUS   CALLS  US 193 

JESUS    IS    CALLING 116 

^  In  Canadian  Editicn  only 


JESUS  IS  KING 

Jesus   is   tenderly   calling:   thee   home 

JESUS,    OUR    DEFENDER 

Jesus  our  Lord  high  over  all 

JESUS    SHALL     REIGN 

Jesus     the   King:   is    passing-   hy 

JESUS,   THE  VERY  THOUGHT   OF   THEE 

JESUS  WILL  BE   OUR   GUIDE 

JOY  COMES  WITH  THE  MORNING 

JOY    TO    THE    WORLD 

JUST    A    LITTLE    GIFT 

JUST    A    LITTLE    SUNSHINE.... 

JUST  AS   I   AM 

JUST  SUCH  A  FRIEND  IS  JESUS 

JUST    TODAY 

KEEPING   WATCH 

KING    OF    KINGS 


LABORERS    OF    CHRIST,    ARISE 

LET   THE    LAUREL    TWINE 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth 

Like  a  bird  on  the   deep 

Listen  today  to  a  message  divine 

Listen  to  the  bugle  as  it   sounds 

LISTEN  TO  THE  SONG 

LIVING    WITH    JESUS 

LORD,   AS  WE   PART 

Lord    of    earth    and    heav'n,    before    Thy    throne 

LORD    OF   HOSTS 

LORD,  SPEAK  TO  ME 

LOVE  DIVINE 

LOVE'S  BEAUTIFUL  MESSAGE 

LOYAL    SOLDIERS 

MAJESTIC    SWEETNESS 

MAKE  YOUR  LIFE   A  BLESSING 

Make  your  life   a  means   of  blessing 

Many  on  life's  pathway   murmur  and  complain 

MARCHING    ON    TO    VICTORY 

Monarch    mighty,    Ruler    glorious 

MUST  JESUS  BEAR   THE  CROSS   ALONE 

MY   COUNTRY,    'TIS   OF   THEE 

MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 

MY  HOPE   IS   STILL  IN  JESUS 

MY  JESUS,    I   LOVE   THEE 

My  life  has  been  given  to  Jesus 

My   life,    ray    love,    I   give   to    Thee 

MY   PILOT 

MY  REFUGE 

My  Saviour  walks  beside  me  along  life's  rugged 

MY  SAVIOUR  WALKS  WITH  ME 

MY  SHEPHERD   IS   THE   LORD 

MY  SOUL  BE  ON  THY  GUARD 

NAME   OF   WONDROUS  MIGHT 

NEARER,    MY   GOD,    TO    THEE 

No  days  like  the  days  of  happy  youth 

^0  CANADA 

0  Christian,  the  Master  is  calling  to  you 

0    GALILEE 
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